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PBEFAOS. 



Thb reader will observe that iu describing Greeoei I 
have devoted myself to the physical aspects of the ooun- 
try, and the character and habits of its present popula- 
tion, rather than to its past history and classic associa- 
tions. I^ therefore, there are no new pictures in this 
volume, there may be, at least, some old and femiliai 
subjects exhibited under new atmospheric effects. I 
should otherwise have hesitated to select a field which 
may be considered well-nigh exhausted, were it not that 
the country is still in a transition state, and every few 
years presents a new phase to the traveller's eye. 

Owing to the pressure of other literary labors, this 
volume has been too rapidly prepared for the press, to 
allow me to add a special chapter on the Ethnology of 
Greece, as I had originally designed. I can only record 
my complete conviction of the truth of the views enter- 
tained by Fallmereyer, that the modem Qt^lsa «x^ ^ 
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mongrel race, in wliicli the Slavic element is predomi- 
nant, and that the pure Hellenic blood is to be found 
only in a few localities. 

The chapters relating to Eussia must be considered as 
studies rather than finished pictures. Thej are an at- 
tempt to sketch the gay, bizarre, incongruous external 
forms of Eussian life. Anything more could not be safely 
attempted without a longer residence in the coimtry and 
a knowledge of the limguage — ^both of which I hope to 
accomplish at some future day. So fir, however, as the 
Greek Church is concerned, it may be interesting to the 
reader to trace its character and influence in the tw«* 
countries, which, with a conmion ambition, are far from 
having a common destiny. 

Batabd Tatlok. 

Jfww Tone, JMy> 1869 
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I. 

GREECE. 
CHAPTER L 



PICTUBBS 7B0M THE DALMATIAN COAST. 

Aftbk giving up the hope of enjoying a Siberian Winter, 
which had been my ori^nal intention, I determined to go 
as near as possible to the opposite extreme of avoiding the 
Winter altogether. But by the time we left Gotha (on the 
4th of December, 1857) the season was already inaugurated. 
The first snow whitened the Thth-ingian hills ; bitter blasts 
blew down upon us from the Hartz — ^the last chilly ferewell 
of the forsaken North. Like a true German, he was not 
satisfied with one adieu, but must return again and again to 
prolong the sweet sorrow of parting. He accompanied us 
to Dresden, through the black and lowering passes of the 
Saxon Switzerland, over the open plains of Bohemia, and 
only left us for a while in the valley of the Danube to return 
with a more violent embrace, on the top of the Scmmering 



TTtAVELS IN GIlEl:c:K AND BTTSSIA, 



Alp.. FinaUy, at the Bouthern edge of tlie ^arsty ot 
table-land of Carkithiaj where his rugged name of Boreas is 
Italianized into the Bora, we left him, and the little olive- 
trees in the gardens of Trieste welcomed us to the threshold 
of the South, 

At Tiieste, I determined to make the moat of my south- 
ward voyage, by taking the Lloyd steamer of the Dalmatian 
aud Albanian line, which would enable me to see something 
of one of the least frequented and most interesting of tho 
Mediterranean shores. At noon, on the 12thj we were all 
three on board of the Sliramar, Captain Mazarevitch, 
steaming out of Trieste under a cloudless sky and over 
a smooth blue sea, albeit the sotith-H^astem wind, blowing 
over the I^trian mountains, was keen enough. Our v^sel, 
although new, clean, and sufficiently comfortable, was pahi- 
fuUy slow, and consequently we were not up with Pola, the 
famous ampliitheatre whereof is plainly visible from the se% 
untn long after dark. Our comfort during the afternoon 
was our fine view of the Julian Alps, wheeling in a splendid 
arc areund the he^d of the Adriatic, from Trieste nearly to 
Venice, During the night we crossed the mouth of the 
Gulf of Fiimie, which you may remember as the only outlet 
of Croatia, mtich talked of during the Hungarian struggle, 
in connexion with the design of uniting the Slavic races 
unth the Magyars, and securing a seaport for the new 
nation . I cheerfully testify that the Gulf of Fiume is as 
tough a piece of water as the Bay of Biscay, and this is all 
I know about it, for by sunrise we were at anchor in the 
harbor of Zara, the capital of Dalmatia* 

Most gentlemen have heard of thia place, from reading 
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on the labds of oertAin square, wicker-encased bottles— 
^ Maraschino di ZjoxuP Those who have dipped into his- 
tory &r enough will remember the &mous sea-fight fought 
here during the Fourth Crusade, and the happy few who know 
Venice have not forgotten the fiunous picture in the Doge's 
Palace, wherein the son of Barbarossa is taken prisoner by 
the Venetians, the most flagrant case of lying which the 
woild can produce — ^no such incident ever having occurred. 
Zara, I suspect, looks pretty much as it did in those days. 
Its long, crenelated walls and square bastions had a fiuniliar 
aspect to me, firom the aforesaid picture. Of its ancient 
history I need only say that it was the capital of the Bomac 
proTince of Libumia, and a place of some note in the days 
of Augustus. 

The sun rose over the snowy range of the Velebich, 
whi<di separates Dalmatia from the Turkish pashalik of 
Bosnia. The land, under the clearest illumination, looked 
intensely bare and stony. Around the harbor were olive 
orchards, with a spiry Italian cypress or two, and some 
leafless fig-trees. Dalmatian boatmen thronged the low 
quay, in front of the water gate, and hovered about the 
steamer, in their red caps, loose shirts and wide trowsers. 
The picture was neither Italian nor Oriental, yet with 
something of both, and there was enough of Frank innova- 
tion to give it a shabby air. I know nothing more slovenly 
and melancholy than the aspect of those Mediterranean 
ports which are in a transition state — where the old costume, 
habits, and ways of living have been for the most part 
given up, and those of Western Europe are still new 
enough to appear awkward and affected. The interior of 
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the town produced tlie Bame impression; there was everj 
wliere the same curious mixture of two beterogeiieoua elo 
meuta. Only tbe couutiy people, who had come in witb 
tlieir marketHjarts and were selling vegetableB in the prin- 
cipal square, and some shaggy foOows, whom I took to bo 
Morlaksj or Mountain Slaves^ scemod to be prn^ly Dalma- 
tiarij both in blood and habits* Tbeir Slavic ancestry was 
to be seen at a glance. The deep-set eye, the heavy brow> 
the strong nose, and lengthened oval of the face — ^tha 
expression of courage, calcnlatiouj and obstinacy — ^the erect, 
rather baughty form, and free, graceful carriage, are charac* 
teristics which belong to all the branches of this widely 
spread race. Some of tbe old men were noble figures; 
but the men, as elsewhere among the Slaves^ were much 
handsomer than the women. 

Zara is a httic place, and one enn easily see the whole of 
h in an hour. The streets are very narrow and crooked, 
Dut paved with heavy stone slabs j and kept perfectly clean. 
At one corner of the pubhc square, stands a Corinthian pD- 
lar surmounted by a winged griffia, which is believed to 
have belonged to a temple of tbe age of Augustus, The 
Cathedral J a low building of marble, Byzantine in style^ 
was founded by old Dandolo, who wintered here in 1202, on 
bis way to take Constantinople. We went into a caf^ to 
taste Maraschino on its native soil, but the specimen proved 
(hat the flavor of the liqueur is improved by banishment. 
It is made from the berries of a variety of wild cherry, 
called tbe Tnarascctj whence tbe name. 

We left at noon, and running along a coast wbich 
iippeared barren, although every valley which opened t<F 
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tbe sea iras nhrei^gniy wilfa olive oroharda, reached Sebe- 
oico a tittle before Banset. This is a wonderfiilij pictures 
qae plaoe^ bniU along^ the side of a hill irtiich rises 
steeply fixun the water, and dominated hj three massire 
Venetian fortresses, behind whidi towers a bald, barren 
mountain. Our steamer' was hauled in beside a mole which 
protests the little harbor, and we stepped ashcMre to see the 
piace ViTore duk. Crowds of grizzly, dirty men, dressed 
in wide trowsers and sha^y sheepskin jackets, stared at us 
wil^ curiosity. A few of them begged in unintelligible 
Ifly rian or bad Italian. The women, some of whom were 
^pute j»«tty, wore a yery picturesque costume, consisting 
of a crimson boddice, op^i to the waist in fhmt, disdosing 
a siiowy &ien chemise, in which the fall breast was cnve- 
bped, a petticoat of red or dark blue, and a gay handker- 
^ef twkted dirou^ the long braids of their thidt black 
hair. 

TTie streets were so very narrow, steep, and dark, thai 
we heffltated at first about plunging into such a suspicious 
labyrinth, but at last hit upon a bme whicK lediis to the 
public square before the Cathedral, the only levd piece of 
groui^d m the city. It is an artificial terraoe, about half- 
\iray up the hffl,* artdmay be a hundred &et square. On 
me side is the Cathedral, a yery quaint, squat old building 
of yirhite ixiarble, in at^ bastard Byzantine style ; cm the other 
a buMmg re^ng^ on an ardied corridor, which remind 
you of Venice. Broad riabd of dippery marble payed the 
\joutt," irHch we found uttetly silent and ^deserted. As the 
ydlo# lustre of sunset struck up<m the dometmd the front 
tjf the feilaresB whfch frowned high oyer our heads, and a 
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glimpse of purple sea glimmered afar through the gap bj 
which we bad ascended, I felt as if I had discovered some 
lost, forgotten city of the pastj over which no wind of ruin 
had as yet blown. All was quaint and fiolemnj mellowed 
by the touch of ago : had it been new, it would have been 

nerely grotesque. 

We mounted to the fort, whence there waa a wide view 
of the coast, the sea, and the Dalmatian Islands. The fort- 
resses appeared to be no longer kept up as defences^ for 
whichj indeed, they are now worthless, Sebenico is a poor 
placcj and as prood as it is poor, if one may rely upon the 
statements made by a thriving brewer, who keeps a beer- 
house on the quay, '* There is no such thing as entcrpriae 
here," said he ; '* the country is capable of producing much 
more than it does, if the people were not so lazy. Here, 
fur instance, are half-onioj^n old Venetian families, who 
consider themselves too nobly bom to do anything, and 
who are gradually starving in their pride* After haying 
sold everything except the family mansion, they then sell 
their plate piece by piece. What they will do when that is 
gone, I cannot tell. I am considered rich, because I earn 
more than I spend, but am despised by these gentry 
because I have a business. My father was once applied to 
by one of them, who wished to borrow money* He went 

o the house, but was refused admittance by the noble lady, 
who said: ^Stay in the street imtil my lord com^ out,' 
Well, when my lord came, ray father said to him : 'If my 
person is not worthy to enter yonr house, my money is not 
worthy to touch your fingers *^ — and so left him. These peo* 
pie would like to restore the Venetian rule, because they 
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hddoffieesth^ and were somebodies; but if we were weD 
rid of them, and conld fill their places with Germans, not 
$St$id to work, it would be b^ter for Dafanatia.'' I hare 
ito doubt there is much truth in the brewer's remarks. 
Dalmatia seems to me as well adapted for the production of 
wine, oil, and alk, as any part of Southern Europe. Its pre* 
Mnt jiAd <tf wine, which is of excellent quality, amounts to 
1,200,000 barrels annually. About 60,000 barrels of oil are 
produced, but as the number of olive trees in the province 
amounts to near three millions, and from two-and-a-half to 
five pounds of olives (according to the season) yield one 
pound of oil, there must be a great waste of raw material 
in the preparation of the article. Wheat and barley also 
thrive remarkably weU. The value of the staples exported 
from the province amounts to about $2,000,000 yearly, 
which, for a population of 400,000, gives but |5 a head as 
the amount of their industry beyond what is required for 
their maintenance. 

Early the next morning we started again, still favored 
with cloudless skies and sleeping seas. The tops of the 
shore hills rose bold and yellow above the olive terraces 
nrhich belted their bases, and &r inland rose pale-purple 
mountain chains, tipped with snow — ^the dividing ridge 
between Dalmatia and Bosnia. Towards noon, rounding 
a point of the coast and turning almost due eastward, the 
Bpires of Spalato (not Spalatro^ as it is generally spelled) 
&mous for its memories of Diocletian, twinkled before us. 
It lies on a little cove, at the head of a wide bay, land- 
locked by the islands of the Dalmatian Archipelago, and at 
Jie end of a gently sloping plain, three or four miles long 
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The mountains here fall back, and form a graceful amphi* 
theatre, at the head of which stood the old Roman city of 
Salona. Spalato is founded on the ruins of Diocletian's 
palace, the walls of which stOl contsdn the whole of the 
medisBval dty. Every one has heard of Diocletian and his 
Dalmatian cabbages, but few know how much of his impe> 
rial hermitage has been spared by time. Lot us go ashore 
and I 



CHAPTER II. 

VUfiTHBB FROM DALHATIA. 

Spalato ought properly to be called Diodessiano. In the 
front of the long row of houses facing the sea, we counted 
twenty-eight arches of the Emperor's palace, and we recog- 
nised, in the hexagonal structure behind the tall Venetian 
belfrey, the temple of Jupiter which stood within its walls. 
Landing in the midst of a wild, dirty, but very picturesque 
crowd of Dalmatians andMorlaks, we discovered an arched 
entrance into the mass of houses, in the centre of the 
ancient sea-fi*ont. A vaulted passage, ascending by irregu- 
lar steps, led us into the midst of irregular ruins, among 
which the modern inhabitants are nested like bats, blacken- 
ing with their fires and defiling with their filth the Roman 
arches and walls. A circular hall, the vaulted roof of which 
had fallen in, was evidently the vestibule to the architec- 
tural splendors of the inner court. 

Beyond this, however, the picture suddenly changed, 
A portico, supported by four pillars — ^monoliths of red 
granite, with Corinthian capitals of white marble — and with 
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a pediment sculptured in the most florid style, conducted 
us to the fiourt of the palace, paved with marbk, and aor- 
rounded by a colonnade of red granite, raised upoa a lofty 
base. On the right band, the massive portico of the 
temple of Jupiter now serves as the foundation of the lofty 
oampanile, behind which stands the temple itself, almoat 
entire in all its parts. On the left, a short distance behind 
the colonnade, is a smaller building of marble, with a very 
rich Corinthian cornice, which is genorally supposed to 
liave been a temple of JEsculapitis, although some antique* 
ries regard it as the mausoleum of Diocletian. In front of 
the temple of Jupiter sits an Egyptian sphynx of black 
porphyry, with an inscription of the time of Amunoph ■ 
m,^ — about fifteen centuiies before Christ, The charm of 
the court is greatly enhanced by the suddenness with which 
It comes upon you, and by contrast with the tall, plain 
masHOs of the old Venetian houses which inclose it. The 
fact that it served as a public square to the inhabitants of 
the Spalato of the middle ages, which was built entirely 
within the palaee*walls, has no doubt preserved it from rmn. 
The square is still called " Pia^a del Tempio^^ 

Wo went into the temple, now the cathedral. The 
tawdry appurtenances of its present religion do not at all 
harmonize with the simple severity of the old. It is rather 
gloomy J the ancient vaulted dome having no aperture to 
admit light, like that of the Roman Pantheon, There la 
an external colonnade, which is gradually falling into ruiu 
through neglect, and its condition shows that there is need 
of an appeal BimO'ir to that upon the ontade of a church 
m Florence — "If you bear the name of Cbriatianfl, oh 
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respect the temple of the Lord I" Two large sarcophagi 
were lying between the colnmns. One of them had a 
cracked lid, a piece of wJiich Braisted shoved aside, and 
diving into the interior, brought out a large thigh-bone, the 
owner of which must have been over six feet in height. 
There is an interior gallery, under the dome, which i*est8 
upon columns of porphyry and grey granite. This gallery 
is adorned with a Meze representing a hunt, whence some 
suppose the temple to have been erected to Diana instead 
of Jupiter. It is well known, however, that hunting sub- 
jects were used in the temples of various gods, at a later 
period. The execution is so very clumsy, that one can 
have no very exalted opinion of Diocletian's taste. I can 
only compare it to those monstrosities which were perpe- 
trated under the name of sculpture, during the Greek 
Empire. In front of the temple of JSsculapius lies a sarco* 
phagus, which is supposed to be that of Diocletian himself, 
and with more probability than usually belongs to such 
conjectures. 

Braisted and I mounted to the summit of the campanile, 
and sat down to contemplate the landscape. It was a warm, 
still, cloudless day, and the rich plain behind, sloping back 
to the site of the ancient Salona, the blue harbor, inclosed 
by the purple Dalmatian islands, and the bald, lilac-tinted 
mountains^ rising along the Bosnian frontier, formed so 
large, cheerful, and harmonious a picture, that we at once 
understood Diocletian's choice, and gave him full credit for 
it. "He was the only Roman Emperor who had good 
common sense," said B., with a positiveness from which 
there was no appeal. In the gardens around Spalato wt! 
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noticed some cabbages, tbe descendants, probably, of thoau 
which Diocktian eo ostentatiously ehook under the nose of 
MsLximinian. But in Bpite of his cabbages Diocletian wai 
hr from bmng a Diogenes in the purple- I looked down on 
he compact little town^ and could easily trace the line of 
his palace- wall— an irregular parallel ogram, 500 feet on the 
shortoet side, and 670 on the longest. It was originally 
adorned with eighteen towers, and pierced with four gates, 
the main entrance, the Porta Aurea (golden gate), being 
on the side towards Salona. This has been recently exca- 
vated, and, except that its statues have fallen from their 
niches, is very well preserved- The other gates were 
named Silver, Bronze, and Iroo. Within this space the 
Emperor had his residence and that of a large retinue, 
including his women, guards, and slaves, besides two tem- 
ples, a theatre, bath, and halls for festivities* The Byzantine 
wiiter, Porphyrogenitus, who saw the pdace in its perfect 
state, says ; *' Ho description can convey any idea of its 
magniiicence,^' Who would not be wUling to raise cab- 
bages in this style ? For my part, I should not object tc 
a dish of such imperial sour-krout. 

We left Spalato in the afternoon, and made for the port 
of Milne, on the island of Brazza, \>'ho3e olive-streaked hiUa 
shimmei'ed faintly in the west. This island is the largest in 
the Dalmatian Archipelago, producing annually 80,000 
barrels of wine, and 10,000 of oil. It was celebrated by 
Fliny for its fine goats, a distinction which it still preserver 
Brazza, I am informed, sent quite a number of emigrants to 
California. It is curious to observe how very closjely the 
threads of commercial and social intercourse are knitted. 
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all over the World. All civilized nations are rapidly becom 
wg limbs of one vast body, in which any nerve that is 
touched in one is more or less felt by all. " Our business 
is very dull in Zara,'' said a Dalmatian to me, ^^ on account 
of the crisis in America." " But the worst of the crieLi 
there is already over," I said, "as well as in England." 
"Then we may hope that ours will not last long,'* said he. 
In Zante, and other Ionian islands, the people were greatly 
pinched, during the crisis of 1857, because the Anglo-Saxon 
race could not afford so many plum-puddings, and their 
currants remained unsold. 

Bounding the western end of Brazza, a deep channel, 
terminating in a circular harbor, as regular as if cut by art, 
and sunk in the heart of the hills, opened unexpectedly on 
our right. This was Milne, the port of the island, a silent, 
solitary, tranquil place, which even our arrival did not 
appear to excite in the least. We halted here but a short 
time, and then sped away to Lesina, where Titian is said to 
have been banished for some years, through the strait 
where, in 1811, four English vessels defeated the French 
fleet of eleven, touched during the night at Curzola, and 
by the next sunrise were at anchor in the harbor of Ragusa. 
This is, historically, the most interesting point on the Dal- 
matian coast. A few scattering Greeks and Blyrians founded 
here, in the year 63d, a little Republic — ^not bigger than 
the estate of many an English nobleman — which survived 
the fall of empires, and the political storms of nearly twelve 
hundred years. It was finally wiped out in January, 1808, 
oy a decree of Napoleon, who bestowed upon Marshal 
Marmont, the commander of the French troops in Da/ 
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matiaj the title of Duke of Ragusa. Tributmy both tc 
Tenice and the Ottoman Empire, it still preserved its muni 
cipal independence; and, "besides its commerce, which a I 
one time employed 360 vessels and 4,600 sailors, found lei- 
sure to cultivate literature and the Bcienccs. Coeur de Lion, 
returning from Palestine, WiXB entertained as a guest by the 
Senate, after his shipwreck on the neighboring island of 
Lacroma, where he built a church to commemorate hia 
escape. The Republic also sheltered King Sigiisraund of 
Hungary, after his defeat by Sultan Bajazet, and three 
times afforded succor to George Casti iot, or Scandcrbeg, 
the last gallant chieftain of the Grecian Empire^. Ragusa, in 
short, has stood unharmed, like a bit of moss in the forest, 
while every tree has been blasted or uprooted, and many a 
chance sunbeam of history has stnick athwart its secluded 
life, IN'apoIeonj the Destroyer and Builder, set his foot 
npon it and crushed it at last* 

The captain gave us two hours for a ramble on the shore, 
and we set out for Old TJagusaj which is between two and 
tbree miles distant. The present port is a landlocked 
basin ^ shut in by sweeping hills, which are feathered to 
tlieir summits with olive groves, while the gardens below 
sparkle with their boskage of orange and lemon trees. Tlie 
bills arc dotted with country houses, many of them stately 
structures of the republican time, htit*all more or loss dilapi- 
dated. Marks of the French and subsequent Russian 
invasion are seen on all sides. Roofless Jiouses, neglected 
gardens, and terraced fields lying fallow, gave a mclaneholj 
air of decay to the landscape. Climbing a long hill from 
the harbor, we crossed the comb of a promontory, and 
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Baw the sea before us, while down in a hollow of the coast, 
on oar left, swam in the blue morning yapors the spires and 
fortresses of Old Ragusa. Far above it, on the summit of 
the overlooking mountains, shone the white walls of anothei 
fort, the road to which ascended the steep slope in fourteen 
rigzags. It was a warm picture, full of strong color, anJ 
sharp, decided outline. Clumps of aloe clung to the rocks 
below ; oranges hung heavy over the garden walls above, 
and in a sunny spot some young palms were growing. 
We only succeeded in reaching the outskirts of Old Kagusa, 
whence we overlooked the falling city, upon who^se main 
street, paved with sHppery marble, no horse is yet allowed 
to set his foot. 

I did not find the Ragusan costumes — at least those 
which I saw — quite so picturesque as those of the other 
Dalmatian ports. The race, however, is mainly the same. 
Indeed, it has been ascertained that of all the inhabitants 
of Dalmatia, fifteen out of sixteen are of Slavic blood. 
They are a medium-sized people, but tough, hardy, and of 
considerable muscular strength. Their mode of life is quite 
primitive. Every family has its patriarchal head, and the 
sons bring their wives home to the paternal hut, until the 
natural increase crowds them out of its narrow bounds. 
The mother takes her unweaned infant to the field with 
her, and lays it down on a soft stone to sleep. They still 
cultivate witches, and believe in demons and magical spells. 
Among the Morlaks, the bridegroom, imtil very recently, 
was obliged to catch his bride in a public race, like HypOi 
fitus, or the Tartar bachelors. Blood revenge, as among 
the Corsicans, exists in spite of the law, and the wauderini/ 
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baid, Buaging the exploits of his heroic ancestors, goes from 
village to village, as in the days of Ho men 

Continuing our voyage southward along the coast, we 
reached in the afternoon the Mocea di Cattmo^ the entranco 
to one of the mldest and most wonderful harbors in the 
world- Austria has held on with the tenacity of a terrier 
to all the Yenetian settlennants along the Adriatic upor 
which &ho could lay hands. Look at the map, and yom witt 
Bee how, from Zara to Budua,' she haa seized a strip of 
coast, between two and three hundred miles in length, 
while its breadth wavers between ^yq and thii^ty miles. 
Bosnia, the Ilerzegowiuaj and Montenegro have now no 
communication with the sea, except tlvrough Austrian ports. 
In two places this strip is interrupted by narrow wedges 
of the Turkish territory, which come down to the sea — of 
course at points where no eeaport cau bo created. Aus- 
tria has taken good care of that* We swept close under a 
beetling cliff of mellow-tinted rock, up which rose, bastion 
over bastion, the heavy white walls of a fortress. The 
mouth of the bay is somew^hat less than a mile in breadthg 
with an island, also 'fortified, lying athwart iL Wo 
entered a deep, land-locked sheet of water, shut in by 
mountains. In the south-east rose a lofty peak of the 
Montenegrin Alps, its summit glittering witli snow* 
*' Where do you suppose Cattaro lies ?" asked the captaia 
'* Somewhere in this bay," I answered, *^Ko,'* said he, 
**it is just under yon snowy peak," "But how are 
we to get there ?" " Wait, and you will see I" w^as tha 
answer* 

We touched at Casteltiuovo, which was In the Bixteenth 
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century the capital of the Herzegowina. It was taken bj 
the Spaniards, the allies of Admiral Doria, who, aftei 
building the massive fortress which bears their name to 
this day, were in turn driven out by Khaireddin B^ba 
ossa, the Turkish Admiral. Passing the warm, amphi 
vheatric hills, rich with groves of olive, chestnut, and syca 
more, we made for the southern end of the bay, which ali 
at once opened laterally on the left, disclosing a new chan- 
nel, at the head of which lay the little town of Perasto. 
Mountains, grey, naked, and impassably steep, hung over 
it. As we approached, a church and monastery, which 
seemed to float upon the water, rose to view. They were 
built upon rocks in the bay — quaint, curious structures, 
with bulging green domes upon their towers. After pass- 
mg Perasto, where the captain joyfully pointed out his 
house (a white handkerchief was waving from the window), 
the bay curved eastward and then southward, actually 
cleaving the mountain range to the very foot of the central 
peak of snows. On all sides the bare steeps arose almost 
precipitously from the water to the height of 3,000 feet. 
We were on a mountain lake ; the fiercest storms of the 
Adriatic could not disturb the serenity of these waters. 
They are barricaded against any wind that blows. At the 
extremity of the lake, imder the steepest cliffs, lay Cattaro, 
with its sharp angled walls of defence climbing the moun« 
tain to a height of nearly a thousand feet above it. The 
sun had long since set on the town, although the mountains 
burned with a tawny lustre all along the eastern shore. 
We steamed up and cast anchor in front of the sea-wall. 
Wo landed at once, in order to takr advantage of th« 
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vaiustiing daylight, A wild design tor a moment canid 
uito my liuad^to take horses and a gnard, ilde up tlte 
mountain and over to Cettigne, the capital of Montenegro, 
and back again hy sunrise — but nnfortunatel j there was no 
moon, and I should have bad the danger and the fatigue for 
nothing. Cattaro is a fortress, and the towuj squeeaod 
witliin the narrow limits of the walls, baa the deepest and 
darkest streets. We discovered nothing of note iu the 
course of our ramble. The place, I suspect, is much as it 
was when Venice defended and Khaireddin besieged it. 
We stood a moment in the public square to eco the over- 
hanging mountams burning with vermillion and orange in 
the last splendor of annset, and then threaded the town to 
the further gate, where a powerful Bpring of the purest 
beryl-colored mountain water gushes out from under the 
walls. 

A native Cattare^e, who spoke some Italian, hung on to 
our akirtSj in order to get a little money as a guide, " Find 
nae some natives of Montenegro P' I said to him. " Oh, 
they wear the same dress as the Dalmatians," said he, "but 
you can tell them by t]ie cross on their caps," Soon after- 
ward we encountered an old man and his son, both of whom 
had a gilded Greek cross on the front of the red fez which 
they wore. " Here are two I" exclaimed the guide. He 
then stopped them, and without more ado, palled off 
the old man's fez, showed ns the cross, and opened the folds 
of tLo cap, where a second cross and a number of zwan- 
zigers were hidden, " Here they keep their money," he 
explained* The old fellow took the whole proceeding verj- 
good-huraoredly, and was delighted when I said to Inm 
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inhabitants. We drove for miles through groves of splen- 
did olive-trees, many of them upwards of five hundred years 
old, and bending under their weight of ungathered fruit. 
Thousands of barrels of oil were slowly wasting, for want 
of a little industry. I was told, to be*sure, that the Alba- 
nians had been sent for to assist in gathering in the crop, 
and would come over as soon as their own work was com- 
pleted; the Corfiotes appeared to be in the meantime 
resting on their oars. The currant crop had been much 
damaged by violent rains, and the people, therefore, com- 
plained of hard times ; but there always will be hard times 
where thrift and forethought are so scarce. Col. Talbot, 
the Resident for Cephalonia, informed me that the natives 
of that island, on the contrary, are very industrious and 
economical. 

We left Corfu at midnight, and by sunrise the next 
morning reached Prevesa, situated just inside the mouth 
of the Ambracian Gulf, and opposite to the low point on 
which stood Actium. Through the narrow strait by which 
we had entered, fled Cleopatra in her gilded galley, fol- 
lowed, ere long, by the ruined Antony. The ruins of 
Nicopolis (the City of Victory), which Caesar built to com- 
memorate thiB battle, are scattered over the isthmus 
between the sea and the gulf, about three miles north of 
Prevesa. Here we took on board His Excellency Abd-er- 
Rakhman Bey, military Governor of Candia, and his suite, 
consisting of an ugly adjutant, a stupid secretary, and two 
wickedJooking pipe-bearers. The latter encamped on the 
quarter-deck, but the Bey took a first-cabin passage. As 
he spoke no language but Turkish, our communication was 
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r»llicr limited, although he evinced a strong desire to be 
Bocial with us. His supply of oranges ^vns distributed 
without stint, and one day at dinner be surprised the lady- 
passenger by sending for a hard-boiled egg, which he care- 
fully shelled, stuck upon the end of his knife, and handed 
across the table to her* He was paiticularly careful not to 
touch pork, but could not withstand the seductions of wine, 
which he drauk in great quantities. In propoition as he 
dranky be breathed asthmatically, and became confidentiaL 
At such times, he would complain of the enormous expense 
of his household, occasioned by bis having three wives* 
One he had married because he loved her, another because 
she wanted to marry him, and the third he had bought at 
Trebizond for twenty thousand piastres. He was obliged 
to keep thirty servants, ten for each wife, and the three 
dames, be gav6 uB to understand, were not particularly 
harmonious in their mutual relations. Thereupon the Bey 
sighed, and, I have no doubt, wished he was a Frank. 

We touched at Santa Maura, the capital of Leucadia. 
A single palm-tree and some chimneys rose above the heavy 
Yenetian walls of the town, which frown defiance at the 
old Turkish fortress across the strait. The island appears 
to be well cultivated ; we sailed for several hours under ItA 
western shore, which falls in steep masses of pale red rock 
to the sea* Sappho's Leap, of coursCj was the great point 
of interest. It is a precipice about two hundred feet in 
height, near the southern extremity of the island, and, 1 
should judge, well adapted for the old lady's purpose, I 
must confess that, in spite of Sappho's genius—and I believe 
hei to be the only genuine female poet for two thousand 
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years before and after her time — ^her theatiical death does 
not move me now. It once did. At the age of seventeen, 
I wrote a poem, wildly thrilling and full of gushing pathos, 
on " The Death of Sappho." Of course, I represented her 
as a young and beautiful girl. But it makes a difference, 
when you know that she was old enough to be Phaon's 
mother, and that, although AIcsbus sings of her as the 
"violet-haired and sweetly-smiling Sappho," the probability 
is that she was sallow, scraggy, and ill-favored, as are all 
Grecian women at the age of fifty. 

The fact is, the mist of antiquity enlarges, glorifies, and 
transfigures everything. As it was in the days of Solon and 
Pisistratus, so.it is now. The Heroic Age is far behind us ; 
the race of demigods has disappeared from the earth. 
Perhaps it is as well that the Past is so doubtful, that we 
look upon its figures as on the procession of a marble frieze, 
not applying to them the littleness of our own everyday 
life. We should else lose somewhat of our veneration foi 
them, and thereby, for what is noble in our own time, 
Plato in patent-leather boots — and yet, no doubt, Plato 
conformed to the petty fashions of his time — would not be 
for us the honey-lipped sage of the Academy. Every man 
of those old Greeks had his faults, his jealousies, his sins — 
not less than our own, but rather more. The historic 
interest attaching to a place, is one thing; the emotion 
irhich it inspires in the traveller's mind, is another. When 
the latter does not come unsought, it is a pitiful hypocrisy 
to counterfeit it, and I therefore promise the reader, that, 
as 1 do not consider the ancient Greeks a whit better than 
the Anglo-Saxons, although in specialities they obtained a 
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higher develoi>mentt I shall concern myself with thera aa 
Uttle as possible, 

Cephalonia now roso before us, with the eteepj blue hilli 
of Ithaca on the left, and at sunset we were at anchor In 
the spacious Gulf of Argostoli, The town is built along 
one side of a circular bay, and makes a very pretty appear 
aucQ from the water. Hero we landed CoL Talbot, tha 
Resident of the island, a very agreeable and intelhgoat 
gentleman, who appears to be quite popular among the 
natives. During the night Ave touched at Zaute, and by 
sunrise lay at anchor off Missolonghi, renowned through 
the names of Bozzaris and Byron. The hay is so shallow 
that large vessels caunot approach nearer than four or five 
miles, owing to which cause we were unable to go ashore. 
The town is built on level j mai'shy grountl> at the foot of 
the Acarnanian Mountains, yet, in spite of iu situation, it 
is said to be quite healthy- Among our passengers was a 
native of Missolonghi, a gigantic Greek, by the name of 
" George,'' the a v ant-courier of a Ftussian nobleman. He 
remembered Byron in his Greek costume, very w^ell. Hig 
father "was killed during the siege, himself mother, and 
Bisters taken by the Egyptians and sent as slaves to Cairo, 
whence they only escaped after seven yeai-s' servitude* 
After serving as courier lor many jears, he had come back 
to Missolonghi to settle, and had laid out his earnings in a 
currant plantation j which speculation, on account of tho 
vine-sickness and heavy rains, turned out so badly that he 
was obliged to go back to his old business. He looked like 
an hone&t fellow, and in spite of his extreme obsequious, 
nesa and constant use of ^^gn^diger herr^^ (w^hich came 
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" Shogo /'* (tlie Ulyrian for " good-bye I") at pailing. Soon 
afterwards we met some pandours or irregular soldiers, of 
the Vladika of Montenegro. They wore a spread-eagle on 
their caps, in addition to the cross. Our guide stopped 
them, and informed them (as I guessed) that we wanted 
to look at them. A proud straightening of the body, a 
haughty toss of the head, and a glance of mingled dignity 
and defiance was the only answer, as they held their way. 
I was delighted with this natural exhibition of their sel£ 
esteem, though it had been called forth in so offensive a 
way. 

I heard very contradictory accounts respecting the pre- 
sent Vladika (Prince) of Montenegro. Our captain spoke 
of him as a highly-accomplished man, with a marked taste 
for literature, and rather sneered at his wife, the daughter 
of a Trieste merchant, who pinched himself to give her a 
dowry of a million of zwanzigers (about $168,000) and 
thereby secure the hand of Prince Danilo. On the other 
hand, an English officer who visited Cettigne, informed me 
that the Vladika is a rough, boorish, and stupid fellow, and 
that his wife is handsome, accomplished, and fascinating. I 
should judge the latter report to be the correct one, as we 
are beginning to hear the most arbitrary and brutal acts 
charged against the Vladika. His predecessor was a 
Bishop, wliich did not prevent him from being a capital 
shot and a good horseman. It is easy to see that this little 
robber State will not be very long-lived, and that it will 
nnally fall into the claws of Austria. But she will neither 
get it nor hold it without fighting. 

We lay all night at Cattaro. So completely is the place 
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iQeloscd that the climate is different from that of Castei- 
nuovo. The night iraa very co!dj and as we steamed off in 
the morning w^ found the bay covered with a light sheet 
of ice from shore to shore. Ontside, the air was mild and 
delightful. A short distance beyond the Bocca di Cattaro, 
we passed Bnduaj another Venetian colony, and the last 
Austrian port. Early in the afternoon we reached Antivari, 
in Albania, the seaport of the large city of Scutarxj which 
is nearly a day's journey in the interior. The coast grew 
wilder and bolder ; huge, tawny mountaina soared from the 
sea to the clouds which rested on their snow-strcakcd sum- 
mits, and the signs of habitation became less and less 
frequent The next morning we were at Dui-azzo, a singn- 
larly picturesque town on a hillside defended by massive 
Venetian walls, above w^hich shoots the slender shaft of a 
minaret. Thence we ran along under the Acroceraunian 
mountains, whose topmost peak, Mount Tschika, a shining 
wedge of snow, serves as a landmark for all this part of the 
Albanian coast. At Avlona, we saw the huge fortresi 
built by Ali Pasha, the Turkish city in the rear, ^vith its 
ten minarets, and the old Greek town and acropolis crown- 
ing the monntaui ridge above. Acrocerauiiia is a ^rild and 
gloomily grand region, full of glorious subjects for the land- 
scape painter. 

Our deck now began to be covered with picturesque 
foi-ma — ^Turkish soldiers, Albanians, with white kirtles and 
whole arsenals in their belts, Greek and Moslem merchants. 
Among them I noticed a Bosnian, whose white turban and 
green jacket denoted particular holiness. Accosting him 
in Arabic, which he spoke imperfectly, I found he was a 
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hadji^ having made the grand pilgrimage to all the holj 
places. We quite agreed upon the subject of Damascus, 
the mere mention of which brought the water into his 
mouth. He prayed with praiseworthy regularity,- at the 
tated times, generally finding the direction of Mecca 
within four points. One evening, however, while we were 
at anchor, the ship drifted around with the tide, and the 
hadji, not noticing this, commenced praying with his face 
towards Romcr I at once perceived this scandalous mistake, 
and interrupted the devotions of the holy man, to set him 
right. "In the name of God!" he exclaimed; "but yo« 
are right. This comes of trusting the Frank vessels.'' 



CHAPTER III. 

FIEST DAYS IN G S E £ O B 

Our steamer lay four days at Corfu, during wliich time 
we took up our quarters in 2^ hotel on shore. The days 
were warm and sunny, and we had no need of fire except 
in the evenings. Corfu is one of the pleasantest of the 
Mediterranean islands. Particularly agreeable to me was 
the English order, cleanliness, and security which prevail 
here, as everywhere else under the shadow of the British 
flag. Many of the lonians are dissatisfied with the English 
protectorate, and would willingly bo incorporated into the 
Hellenic Kingdom. I venture to say that, if this were done, 
five years would not elapse before the islands would be as 
insecure, the internal improvements as much neglected, 
and the Government as corrupt, as that of Greece itselfi 
There are two things without which the English cannot 
exist — f ivil order and good roads ; and they are just the 
Aings which Greece most wants. 

During a short excursion into the interior of the island, 
/ was struck by the indolence and lack of enterprise of the 
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from Laving lived in YieDna), I agreed to employ him imti] 
we should get settled in Athens. 

On the southern or Achalan shore of the Gulf of Corinth, 
^xtaen miles distant, is Patras, one of the most flourish* 
bg ports in Greece. The medisBval town, as well as the 
broad, rich plain behind it, were completely laid waste by 
the troops of Ibrahim Pasha, and only the fortress, which 
crowns a steep height, and from which the Greeks never 
were able to dislodge the Turkish garrison, even when all 
the rest of the Morea was in their own hands, has been 
spared. From its walls, on the warm, cloudless afternoon 
of our visit, we overlooked the beautiful Achalan plain, 
whose olive orchards, barely old enough to give a faint, 
silvery gleam to the landscape, showed how complete the 
desolation had been. At our feet lay the white, bustling, 
new town, a very hive of industry ; then the dark, dazzling 
purple of the Gulf, beyond which the stupendous headlands 
of Kakiscala and Arassova rose like colossal pyramids. 

At Patras, I set foot, for the first time, on the mainland 
of Greece, and nowhere could a stranger receive a more 
favorable impression of Modem Hellas. The streets are 
broad, regular, and kept in very good order, the houses 
comfortable and substantial, the bazaars crowded, and the 
shops of the mechanics, open to the street, present a suc- 
cession of busy pictures. Few idlers wore to be seen; 
even the shoemaker was putting out a row of soles to dry, 
in the principal street, and some ropemakera were reel- 
ing in another. Meeting the Bey, who was walking about 
In state, followed at a respectful distance by his attend- 
ants, we invited him to accompany us to a garden outdda 
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the town, whither George pi'oposed conducting us Tlte 
unusual procession attracted a number of spectators, and 
we were followed by a large crowd of boys to the outskirts 
of Fatras. The garden was of considerable ejtent, and 
filled with snperb orange and lemon trees, boughs of which 
were broken and laid before us. The attendants brought 
a tfible, the Bey lit his pipe, and three of the delights of 
the Oricnt^shade, smoke, and verdure — were at once sup- 
plied. In an arbor near ns were a party of GreekSj the 
gentleman in crimson jackets and leggings and soowy fua- 
tanellas, and tho ladies in the coquettish little fez, with its 
golden tassel, which gives such a charm to black eyes and 
black hair. 

The next morning we passed between the fortresses of 
Morea and Koumelia, touched at Lepanto (the ancient 
Naupactus), and found ourselves fairly within that long, 
land-locked gulf, whose shores are mountains of immortal 
name* The day was of a crystalline clearness, and the 
long, rhythmical undulations, the grouped or scattered 
peaks of those interlinking mountain*cbains, which seem to 
have arisen, like the walls of Thebes, to the sound of music, 
were as clearly and delicately cut upon the blue plane of 
the air as the figures of a frieze of Phidias. As we stood 
across towards Vostitza, the snowy hump of Parnassus rose 
above his tawny, barren buttresses, crowning the Dorian 
lulls* Further eastward, the faintly-streaked summit oi 
Helicon, whose base thrust a bold headland into tlie gulf; 
still further, floating hi the dimmest distance, Cithieronj 
and on the southera shore, before us, the wild, dark masses 
Df the Erymantliian hiUa, sloping away towards the white 
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cone of Cyllene, whose forests sheltered the young Jupitci . 
Apart from the magic of these names, the Corinthian Gull 
is a noble piece of water, deep, sheltered, and with few 
impediments to navigation. But how deserted ! During 
the day we spent in traversing its wholo length, crossing 
twice from shore to shore, we did not see three vessels. 
At Galaxidi, near the foot of Parnassus, however, ship- 
building is carried on to some extent, the wood being 
brought down from the Dorian forests. The Greek vessels 
are all very small, and the largest of those on the stocks at 
Galaxidi would not exceed two hundred tons. 

By sunset, we were anchored at Lutraki, on the Isthmus 
of Corinth, at the foot of a spur of the Geranean Hills. 
Corinth and its grand acropolis lay to the south, eight or 
ten miles distant, guarding the entrance into the Pelopon- 
nesus; the Nemean Hills, the boundary of Argos, rose 
duskily in the rear. A chilly tramontana^ or northwind, 
was blowing, and the barren, rocky, desolate shore sug- 
gested Norway rather than Greece. Notwithstanding 
Lutraki is the port of transit for the western side of the 
Isthmus, which is here only four or five miles in breadth, 
the place consists of just three houses. A warm mineral 
itpring, with decided healing properties, gushes out of the 
earthy on the shore of the Gulf, but nobody can make use 
of it, because there is no house erected, and no possibility 
of getting a bed or a meal in the whole town. That eve- 
ning, at dinner, the Greeks told us how the road across 
the isthmus is guarded with troops, because only two years 
previous sixty thousand drachmas ($10,000) belonging to 
the Government were taken by robbers. Also, t\i^\. \.V% 
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eame geulJemGii had quite recently entered Cormtb, plmi 
dercd tbe liouso of a merchant and carried off his little sou 
whom they retained in tlwj mountains nntil the father raised 
an immense ransom. I began to find my respect ibr 
ilodei-n Greece rapidly diminishing. 

The next morning we were transpoitcd across tbe isth- 
aims in shabby, second-hand carriages. The country is a 
^dldernessj oyerfi^rown mth masticj sage, wild olive, aod 
the pale green Isthmian pine. Companies of soldiers, in 
grey Bavarian uniforms, guaj'ded the road. The highest 
part of the isthniua is not more than a hundred feet above 
the sea, and it is estimated that a ship canal could be cut 
through for about two millioua of dollars, Kalamaki, on 
the eastern side, is a miserable little village, with thia 
advantage over Lntraki, that it possesses a khan. The 
steamer froui Plrseus, which was to take ns thither, had 
not arrived, and towards noon the pangs of hunger com- 
pelled ns to visit this khan. We found the Greek passen- 
gers already assembled there, and regaling themselves on 
the various delicacies displayed at the door. There were 
fish of various kinds, swimming in basins of rancid oil, but 
they had been cooked two or three days previous, and 
were not to be eaten. We had more success with the 
bread, but the wine resembled a mi^cture of vinegar and 
tar, and griped the stomach with sharp claws. The 
appearance of the cheese, which was packed into the skin 
of a black hog, who lay on his back with lua snout and 
four feet in tlie air, and a deep gash in his belly, in order to 
roach the doubtful composition, was quite sufiicient. We 
nt la^t procured i few eggs and some raw onions, both of 
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\irhich are protected by nature from the contact of filthy 
hands, and therefore cannot be so easily spoiled. 

I went into some of the rooms of the khan, which offered 
simply bare walls, a dirty floor, and no window, for the 
accommodation of travellers. An Albanian Greek and his 
wife, who took their break&st in one of these rooms, were 
obliged to pay half a dollar for the use thereof. The Alba- 
nian had been for some years settled in Athens, where he 
was doing business as a small shopkeeper. At length, he 
felt the need of a wife, and, true to the clannish spirit of 
the Greeks, went off to his native Janina to procure one 
There were plenty of better educated and handsomer 
women in Athens, but he preferred the stout mass of 
health, stupidity, and pitiable ignorance which he waa 
taking home, because she belonged to his own tribe. I do 
not suppose she ever before wore a Christian dress, or 
ate otherwise than with her fingers, and he was obliged to 
look after and assist her, as if she had been a three-years- 
old child. In the morning, he superintended her toilette, 
helping her to wash and dress herself; at table, he placed 
the food upon her plate and showed her how to eat it; and 
he never dared to leave her for a moment through the day, 
lest she should make some absurd mistake. I admired hia 
unremitting care and patience, no less than her perfect 
reliance on his instructions. In fact, it was quite touching 
at times to see her questioning, half-frightened look say to 
him: "What must I do now?" If he sought a healthy 
mother for his children, he certainly found one, but I sus. 
pect that is about the only advantage he will derive from 
his union with her 
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It Tras noon before we embarked, and a violeut iiorili 
wind retarded our slo^v old steamer- Wc ran across tlifl 
Saronic Gulf, between tbe islands of Salamig and Egma, 
catching a glimpse of Megara on the light, while the Aero 
poHs of Corinth sank and grew dim behind us* But Gvery 
body Icnows the letter of Sulpicius to Cicero, rhymed by 
Byi'on, and I shall not quote it again. On Egina I saw, ii 
the last rays of the setting sun, the temple of Jupiter Pan 
helleniiis. Turning to one of the Greeks on board (an ex- 
member of the Legislature of the Ionian Islands), I pointed 
"t out to him, " Ahj" said lie, " I did not know there was 
a temple there I"— and yet, thence came the Eginetan mar- 
bles. As we turned the corner of Sal amis, the Acropolis 
of Athens detached itself ii'ora the shadows wrapping the 
base of HymettUB, and shone with a beckoning gleam. In 
half an hour more^ it was dark. The wind blew fiercely, 
the moon shone cold, and we moyed slowly into the harbor 
of the Piraeus. 

The competition of the boatmen was something frightfuL 
GeorgOj however, shielded us, and in the coui-se of time 
we landed with our baggage. Lumbering carriages were 
in waiting to take U3 to Athens. Hohody called for pass- 
ports, and a huge official, with baggy island trowsera and a 
smiling, rotimd facej turned his back when our trunks were 
brought ashore, in consideration of the moderate fee of 
sixteen cents. 

ISTow we set off for Athens, shivering in the sharp wmd, 
and looking out on either hand on bare, bleak fields, lightod 
by the full moon* After an hour, some olive-trees appeared, 
and we crossed the Cephissus ; then bare fields again^ 
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bleaker and colder than ever. At last the ground became 
more uneven, broke into detached hills on our right, o rer 
which towered the Acropolis — ^there was no mistaking thai 
— ^and we recognised without difficulty, the Hill of the 
Nymphs, the Areopagus, and the Museion. Now com* 
menced the town itself— low, shabby houses, streets lighted 
only by the moon. Here, thought I, is a terrible disen- 
chantment. Can anything be more forlorn and desolate ? 
The chill, grey hue of all things, the bareness and bleak- 
ness of our approach, the appearance of the modem town, 
the cold, piercing air, made, all together, the most disheart- 
ening impression upon me. 

But when we got into Hermes street, and thence to our 
hotel (dfe P Orient)^ things looked much more cheerful and 
promising. Once inside that edifice, we forgot our disap- 
pointment — ^forgot Athens, indeed — ^for a Christmas dinner 
awaited us, and there were other places and other people 
to be remembered. 



CHAPTKTl IV. 



on rnx Acnorohin. 



Ocn Umi Athenian daj wm Tiri^ht and fair, and wfiat ir# 
natr rlnring a walk to the temple of Jnpiter Oljinpof wat 
entirely nufRdent to remorc the clijll ini]>reMrion of the pre- 
viotw night. There are few townii r;f it^i mzc in the worM 
M lively an Athenit* We «iw almost the wor»t of it od 
entering from the VirtHtm. AH the northern portion^ wbieb 
i» neirer^ iJi very imli^tantially built, and han a comfortable 
air r;f growth and improvement* A« half the populaiioo 
may be Kaid to live out of doom, the principal irtreetn are 
alwayn thronge^l, and the gorge/^TM raiment of the dandy 
palikar^ brighten ii and a/lomn them amazingly. It is m>i 
the Orient, by a great deal ; yet it in far removed from the 
mAMstmctm of Ktirope* Indeed], the people Npeak of Europe 
a» a continent otmide r/f f jrreece. Neither in Athena partf* 
cularly Grei;k, with itn French fsmWtonn and German archi 
leisure. It in inmply gay, bizarre, fantastic — a «alad in 
which many heter/^geneonn niil>ntancen c^/mbine to fr^rm a 
/lalatable whole. 
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I found one old friend — Fran9oL9, the false Janissary, the 
intrepid guide, the armed confronter of robbei's, and the 
enthusiastic spouter of Homer, whose mingled wit, activity, 
mtelligence, and ferocity, have been described at length by 
the Countess de Gasparin, the Rev. Dr. Strauss, and your 
humble servant. The day after our arrival, his Albanian 
nose and formidable moustache entered my room, followed 
by himself and his voice of surprise and welcome. As a 
natural consequence, he was booked as the future compa- 
nion of our Hellenic journeys, and we took up our quarters 
in his house. Through him, I at once procured from Pitta- 
kys, the Conservator of Antiquities, a ticket of admission to 
the Acropolis, and we devoted the next day to our first visit. 

Fortunately— as so much of one's satisfaction depends on 
the luck of his first impression — ^the day was a gift from 
heaven ; not a wind blowing, not a cloud floating, and so 
warm that we threw open all our windows. Hymettus, 
Corydallus, and Fames melted into vapory purple in the 
distance, but the nearer hills shone clear against the bluest 
of Grecian skies. Fran9ois came at noon to accompany us. 
All Athens was in the streets, and the ciimson jackets <ind 
dean white fustanellas of the palikars sparkled far and near 
through the dismal throng of Frank dresses. We passed 
down Hermes street to the outskirts of the city, in order 
first to visit the Temple of Theseus. This edifice, the best- 
preserved of all ancient temples, stands on a mound at the 
foot of the Areopagus, on its western side, overlooking part 
of the moieni city. Its outer colonnade of Doric pillars, 
tinted with a rich golden stain, is entire ; the cella is for 
the most part so, and little but the roof is wanting. It v^ 
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amall, but very lieaiitiful, and with Buch a background !— 
the olivQ groves of the Academy^ Colouos aud Fames* 

Otir way was through the depression between the Ai^eo- 
pagus and the Pnyx, but Fraii9ois took us aside to show 
na the smooth, rocky slant on the Kympheon, down which 
the sterile dames of Athens were wont to slide, in order to 
remove their reproach. The pregnant women also per- 
formed the aame ceremony, it la saidj in order to ascertain 
the sex of the unborn cMId, through the inclination of the 
body to the right or left. It is an exposed steep plane of 
native rock, with a rough seat at the top, polished very 
thoroughly by the action of so much expectant maternity* 
F» seated himself and slid down, in order to show U3 how 
the act was performed, affirming that the belief still exists, 
and that many of the Athenian women of the present day 
continue the practice. 

At last we had chmbed the bare sui^ce of the hill, and 
stood before the ancient entrance of the Acropolis — a slop 
itig pylon, now closed by a w^ooden grating* An arched 
way through a Ycnetiau wall on the right admitted us to 
a sort of ruinous terrace, overlookiug the theatre of Herodea 
Atticus, which has recently been excavated down to the 
floor of the arenaj and now shows its semicircular tiers of 
scats up to the topmost gallery. Here we stood dii-ectly 
under the south-western corner of the wall of the Acropolis, 
over the shoulder of whicb^ like an ivory wedge in a field 
of lapis-lazuli, gleamed a corner of the pediment of the Par* 
then on. Who could stand looking down into a theatre of 
the time of Hadrian, when the PcriclGsion temple of Palhu? 
Athene beckoned to him from the sky ? 
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We turned back, climbed a little further, eutei*ed a gate- 
way, exhibited our ticket (a month's permissicn to visit 
the Acropolis), and then passed through another wall to 
the broad marble staircase leading directly up to the Pro- 
pylsBa of the Acropolis. This staircase has been cleared of 
the rubbish of sixteen centuries, the dislodged stones have 
been partially replaced, and the work of restoration is gra- 
dually and carefully progressing, so that in the course of 
time the ancient entrance will be almost reconstructed. 
On the right hand, the steps for pedestrians remain in their 
original position, and in the centre are fragments of the 
inclined plane, roughened by parallel grooves, for the feet 
of horses and the wheels of chariots. Above us, tenderly 
enshrined in the blue air, rose the beautiful Doric pillars of 
the Propyhea, bereft of capital and architrave, but scarcely 
needing such a crown to perfect their exquisite symmetry. 

" You are now going up the same steps where Pericles 
walked," said Fran9ois. Not only Pericles, but the curled 
Alcibiades, the serene Plato, the unshaken Socrates, the 
di/ine Phidias, Sophocles and JSschylus, Herodotus and 
Themistocles, and — ^but why mention names, when the full 
sunshine of that immortal era streams upon our pathway ? 
And what is it to me that they have walked where I now 
walk ? Let me not be wheedled out of my comfortable 
indifference by the rhythmic ringing of such names. The 
traveller comes here expecting to be impressed by the asso- 
ciations of the spot, and by a strong effort he succeeds in 
impressing himself. Repeat the same names for him else- 
where, and he will produce the same effect. But for me, 
I am hardened against conventional sentiment; I have 
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seen too mach to be easily moved; I can resist the nmgic 
of ancient memories, no matter lioir classic. What is it to 
me that Pericles walked up these steps — that the gilded 
robes of Aspasia swept tbeae Fentelican slabs — that Phidias 
saw the limbs of a god in tlie air, or Sophocles chanted a 
chorus as he walked? They were men, and I am a man, 
too — probably in many respects aa good as they. Had I 
lived in their time, I should no doubt have looted upon 
them without the least awe— have slapped them on the back, 
and invited them to dinner. Now why should their ghosts 
shake me with weak emotion, and rob me of my cool 
judgment ? No. I shall be indifferent. 

So meditating, I walked up the steps. When we rea^lied 
the first range of pillars stretched across the stairway, and 
came upon the level of the abutments which project on 
either hand, we stopped. On the end of the right ten-aco 
stands the little temple ofN'ike Apteros^ or Wingless Vii^ 
tory, which has been recovered, piece by piece, and re- 
erected in its original form. Opposite to it is a massivo 
square pedestal, twenty feet high, on which once stood, 
according to antiquarian surmise, equestrian statues of the 
sons of Xenophon. The little temple is a j ewel of a structure 
not half so large as that of Vesta at Rome, and consists only 
of a cella with four Ionic columns at each end. Neverthe- 
less, it lightens wonderfully the heavy masses of masonry 
against which it stands, and though neither in the lines of 
its erection, nor in any other important respect, harmonizing 
with the colonnades of the Propylaja, I defy any one to 
show wherein it does not harmonise with the general 
impression produced by this majestic front, I restrahied 
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Uiy impatience awhile, to view it, and was well repaid by the 
sight of the bas-relief of Victory untying her sandals, the 
conjectured work of Phidias. 

The pillared portal, one colonnade rismg above another, 
as the rock ascends, now received us. Capitals and archi- 
traves are gone, except those of the last rank, and huge 
blocks of the superb marble lie heaped in the passages 
between the columns. Beautiful as these are, lightly as 
their tapering stems rise against the blue vault, the impres- 
sion created by the Propyliea is cheerful and elevating. 
And when you turn, looking down through the fluted vista, 
over the Areopagus, over the long plain of the Cephissus, 
shimmering silverly with the olive groves of the Academy, 
to the pass of Daphne and the blue hills of Salamis, you feel 
no longer the desolation of ruin, but inh^e, with quiet eiy oy- 
ment, the perfect harmony of the picture. 

The Propytea still form a portal which divides two 
worlds. You leave modern and mediaeval associations 
behind you, and are alone with the Past. Over the ram- 
parts of the Acropolis, you see no more of the mountains 
or the distant ^gean islands than the oldest Greek — ^large 
outlines, simple tints, and no object distinct enough to tell 
whetjier it be modern or ancient. The last of the portals 
is passed : you are on the summit alone with the Parthenon. 
You need no pointing finger: your eye turns, instinctively, 
to where it standi Over heaps of ruin, over a plain buried 
under huge fragments df hewn and sculptured marble — 
drums of pillars, pedestals, capitals, cornices, friezes, tri- 
glyphs, and sunken panel-work — a wilderness of mutilated 
Art— it rises between you and the sky, which forms its onl^ 
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background, and against which every scar left by the inildel 
generations shows its gash* Broken down to the earth in 
the middle, hke a ship which has struck and parted, with 
the roof, coruicefl, and friezes mostly gone, and not a column 
unmutilated ; and yet with the tawny gold of two thousand 
years staining its once spotless marble, sparkling with snow- 
white marks of shot and bIicII, and with its soaring pillars 
imbedded in the dark-blue ether (and here the sky seems 
blue only becaufse they need such a baekgi-onud), you 
doubt for a moment whether the melancholy of its ruin, or 
the perfect and majestic loveliness which shines through 
that ruin, is most powerful. 

I did not stop to solve this doubt- Onee having looked 
npon the Parthenon, it was impossible to look elsewliere, 
and I drew nearer and nearer, finding a narrow lane through 
the chaos of fragments piled almost as high as my head, 
until I stood below the western ftont. I looked np at the 
Doric shafts, colossal as befitted the shrine of a goddess^ 
yet tender and gracefid as flower-stems, upholding 'witliout 
eflbrt the massive entablature and the shattered pediment, 
in one comer of which two torsos alone remain of all the 
children of PhidLis, and — to my confusion I must confesa 
it — all my fine resolves wore forgotten. I was seized mth 
an overpowering mixture of that purest and loftiest admi* 
ration which is almost the same thing as love, and of unmi- 
tigated grief and indignation. Well — consider me a fool 
if you like — but, had I been alone, I should have cast 
myself prone upon the marble pavement, and exhausted, 
in some hysterical way, the violence of this unexpected 
j>3ssion. As it was, I remained grimly sHent, not venturing 
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to speak, except when Fran9oi8, pointing to the despoiled 
pediment said : " All the other statues were carried away 
by Lord Elgin." The strong Anglo-Saxon expression I 
then made use o^ in connexion with Lord Elgin's name, 
was not profane, under such provocation, and was imme. 
diately pardoned by the woman at my side. 

We ascended the steps to the floor of the temple, walked 
over its barren pavement past the spot where stood the 
statue of ivory and gold, past the traces of hideous Byzan- 
tine frescoes, to the centre, where the walls and colonnades 
on either hand are levelled to the very floor, and sat down 
in the marble chairs of the ancient priests, to contemplate 
the wreck in silence. Oh, unutterable sorrow 1 — ^for all the 
ages to come can never restore the glory which has here 
been destroyed. Ye may smile, ye yet unshaken columns, 
secure in your immortality of beauty, but ye cannot take 
away the weight of that reproach uttered by your fallen 
brethren. Man built them, man ruined them, but he can 
no more recreate them than he can rebeget the child which 
he has lost. In their perfect symmetry was solved the 
enigma of that harmony which is the very being of God 
and the operation of His laws. These blocks of sunny 
marble were piled upon each other to the chorus of the 
game song which the seasons sing in their ordered round, 
and the planets in their balanced orbits. The cheerM gods 
are dethroned ; the rhythmic pulsations of the jubilant reli- 
pon which inspired this immortal work have died away, and 
Earth will never see another Parthenon. 

The air was perfectly still, the sky cahn as Summer over* 
head, and, as we sat in the marble chairs, we looked out 
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over the ruins and tlie parnpet of the Acrojolis, to the 
purple hills of Peiitelicas and Parncs in the north and west, 
and to the ^gean Sea, flashing in the Bunshine like a pave- 
ment of silver between the shores of Attica and JEgiua 
VoYQB lud Iljdraj in tho distance. The glorious landscape^ 
b:ithed in all beautiful tints, and iillmg the lioriKon with 
Bwelhng curves and longj vanishing outluies, wore thM 
soothed and tranquil air which a day of Simimer, faJliBg 
Buddenlj in the lap of Winter, always brings with it. But 
there was no solace for me in the sunny repose of the Gre- 
cian world beloAv. 1 sat in a temple dedicated to Eternnl 
Sorrow— 

*' So beiiatiful, if Sorrow had not made 
Sorrow mora bcautlfbl than Beauty's aelT" — 

and a grief, in which there was no particle of selfishness, 
overcame me. Is it egotism to mention these things f Or 
can I tell you what the Parthenon still is^ better than by 
confessing how it impressed me? If you want feet and 
yards, cubic measure, history and architectural technicalities, 
you shall have them — but not to-day. Let me indulge my 
sacred fuiy 1 

After awhile, Braisted desperately lit a cigar, saying : " 1 
must have something between my teeth, or I shall grind 
them to pieces, I would destroy all tlie later ai'chitec- 
ture of Europe J except the Duomo at Milan, to restore 
this." So, ahnost, would I* For this is the true temple 
of Divinity. Its perfect beauty is the expression of love 
ond joy, such as never yet dwelt in the groined arches of 
Gothic aisleSj or the painted domes of Koman worship 



OK THE ACROPOLIS. 48 

But Ruskin says that Grecian architectare is atheistic,'' 
Whispers a neophyte of the fashionable school. Then tell 
Rnskin, who is so sagacious in some things, so capricious in 
others, that, in endeavoring to be terse and original, he has 
simply been absurd. I will not say a word against the 
solemnities of Gothic Art, which he declares to be the only 
religious form of architecture; but I ask, is there no joy, 
iK) cheerfulness, no comfort, no hopeful inspiration, in our 
religion ? If there is, God has no better temple on earth 
than the Paithcnon. 

Atheistic? Prove it, and you glorify Atheism. You 
may take models of the Parthenon, at home, you may take 
drawings and photographs, and build up any super-tran- 
dcendental theory out of such materials. Then come here, 
stand in the midst of its ruin, listen to the august voice 
which yet speaks from these sunburnt marbles, and unless 
you be one of those narrow souls who would botanize upon 
his mother's grave, you will fall down upon your knees 
and repent of your sins. 

I thought all these thoughts, and a thousand more, while 
sitting in the marble chair, fronting the vacant pavement 
of the sanctuary of Pallas Athene. I did not care for the 
dethroned Pallas, nor her dead worshippers ; I thought not 
of myself nor my race, of Greeks or Americans, of 400 b.c. 
or 1857 A.D. I was possessed with the spirit of the glo- 
rious temple^round and above me. And the reflection 
came, involuntarily : Are not the triumphs of human art 
the sublimest praises of Him who created the human mind ? 
What conceptions of a Deity guided tl e hand which daubed 
yonder barbarous frescoes, and that which raised these 
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perfect pillars? What ancient or modern Sdnt daros to 
sneer at Seathmi Greece, where Socrates spakcj and Phidias 
chiselled, and Ictinus built, glorifying God through the 
glory of Mjin for all time to come ? 

We walked slowly awayj and looked down from the 
northern rampart npon modern Athens, the whole of which 
lay spread out beneath our feet* It was a depressing — 1 
had almost Baid disgusting — sight. A company of dirty 
Greeks were gambling in the street at tho foot of the Acro- 
polis j the hells were ringing in the churches, and some 
bearded priests, with candles in their hands, were chanting 
nasally and dismally, in slow procession \ still fuither, shabby 
fiacres moving to and fro, slovenly soldiers in German uni- 
forms, country people with laden asses, and beggars by the 
wayside. The King's Palace shone bald and broad at the 
foot of Mount Lycabettus, and the new portion of the city, 
with its square German houses, stretched scatteringly away 
over the brown sweOs, until the eye passed it to rest, 
relieved, on the olive orchards of Colonos and the iair blue 
gorges of iilouut Parnes, 

We went through and around the Erechthcion> and then 
slowly picked our way through the wilderness of ruin to 
the Propyhea again. But} as I descended the steps of the 
Acropolis, I remembered who had walked there — not Peri- 
cles, nor PlatO| nor j3Elschyius, nor Demosthenes — but 
Ictinus, tho builder, and Pbidias^ the sculptor of the Far 
theuon. 



CHAPTER ▼. 

WINTER LIEE IN ATHENS. 

Odb first week in Athens was spent at the Hotel d'Orient, 
whose large, dreary, uncomfortable apartments we were 
glad to leave. The nominal cost of living at this establish- 
ment is ten francs a day, for which, however, one only 
receives a bed and two meals, the latter neither choice nor 
plentiful. Everything else is an extra charge, at the high- 
est possible rates. Our little fire was kept alive with bits 
of ancient olive-tree roots, at the rate of a franc and a half 
the basketful. The landlord and servants endeavored to 
make up for their awkwardness and neglect by a cringing 
obsequiousness, which only rendered them more disagree- 
.ible. The other Athenian hotels, I understand, are oon« 
ducted on the same principle. Like all other establish- 
ments of the kind in the Orient, they are probably good 
enough in Summer, when fresh air is the traveller's greatest 
luxury. 

At the end of eight days we migrated to the pandocheio9i 
of Pran9ois, in a pleasant situation near the XJnivergity 



4G 



teav:eli^ in Greece and EuB&Lt. 



Here we found less pretentious and more comfoitable apart- 
ments, and equally good meals j at a reasonable price* The 
doors and windows were shaky and admitted the wind, it 
is true, but our sitting-room fronted the south (with a view 
of the Acropolis and the Areopagus) j and could he kept 
warm without moie labor or expense than would be required 
for an entire dwelling at home. Our principal anxiety 
waa, that the supply of fuel, at any price, might become 
exhausted. We burned the olive and the vine, the cypress 
and the pine, twigs of rose-trees and dead cabbage-stalks, 
for aught I know, to feed our one little sheet-iron stove. 
For full two months we were obliged to keep np our fire 
from morning nntU night. Know ye the land of the cypresB 
and myrtle, where the flowers ever blossom, the beams 
ever shine ? Here it is, with ^most snow enough in the 
streets for a sleighing party, with the Ilissus frozen, and 
with a tolerable idea of Lapland, when yon face the gusts 
which drive across the Cephii^siau plain. 

As the ottier guests were Greek, our mode of living was 
similar to that of most Greek families. We had coffee in 
the morning, a substantial breakfast about uoon, and din- 
ner at six In the evening. The dishes were constructed 
after French and Italian models, hut the meat is mostly 
goat's flesh. Beef, when it appears, 10 a phenomenon of 
toughness. Tcgetables are rather scarce. Cow'a milk, 
and butter or cheese therefrom, are substances unknown in 
Greece. The milk is from goats or sheep, and the butter 
generally from the latter. It is a white, cheesy mateiiai, 
with a slight flavor of tallow. The wine, w^hen you get it 
unmixed with resin, is very palatable. We drank that of 
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Santorin, with the addition of a little water, and found it 
an excellent beverage. There are also three German brew- 
eries in Athens, which produce Bavarian beer. Last and 
not least, the water, especially that of the fountain of 
(lallirhoS, is delicious. 

The other inmates of our house consisted of a Servian 
Greek, with his ^mily, from Thessalonica, and three Greek 
ladies from Constantinople. They were all wealthy persons, 
and probably good specimens of the Greeks of their class. 
Two of the ladies received their education in Mrs. Hill's 
school, and spoke French passably well. The Servian was 
an amiable fellow, devoted to his wife, whom he had 
brought to Athens for her health, but who lay for weeks at 
the point of death. She had her bedroom scrubbed soon 
after our ari-ival, and slept in it inimediately afterward. 
Besides spending the coldest of the winter nights in prayer 
in a church, her husband brought a couple of priests every 
day to help her by the chanting of nasal liturgies. Once 
they came in the middle of the night to administer the 
sacrament to her. As the poor woman survived her 
spiritual treatment, the material remedies administered to 
her must have been of remarkable efficacy. Although her 
complaint was simply an inflammation of the lungs, the 
three Fanariote ladies finally left the house, through dread 
of an infection. During their stay, they never appeared at 
breakfast, their custom being to remain in a loose undress 
until evenmg. They generally lay in bed until noon, 
and Theodori, the chamber-man, carried in the dishes to 
them. The afternoon was devoted to dress, and the evening 
to cards. Their faces were daily brightened by a new coat 
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of faiiit (an almost universal practice among tlie Greei 
ladieB), aud one of them, who was a widow for the second 
time, was confined to her room two days every fortnight, 
by an illness, from which she always recovered with ao 
aatonishiDgly jet-l>lack Lead of hair. 

Out iotercoiiree, however, was mainly with the foreign 
residentSj and our Greek acquaintances were made, for the 
most part, at their houses. The latter have the reputation 
of being rather clannish, and do not open their doors readily 
to strangers, though Mr. HUlj Dr. Eling, and others who 
have resided in Athena for many yeai-s, are on intimate 
social terms with many Greek families. Whatever the 
cause may be, there is certainly more reserve exhibited 
towards foreigners than in most other countries in Europe, 
The cootrast with Sweden and Xorway, in this respect, is 
rery great, I made the acquaintance of a number of Greek 
gentlemen, hut very few of them asked me to visit them at 
their houses* 

There is nothing particularly Greek in the physiognomy 
of Athens, The houses of the better sort are German in 
outward appearance, while the poorer dwellings resemble 
those of the Italian villages, A few squat, ancient churches, 
whicb have a mellow flavor of the Lower Empire, reaiain 
here and there, and the new ones are likewise ByKantine, 
but of a plainer and less picturesque stamp- The only 
modem building wliich has any pretensions to architectural 
beauty is the University, It is a low structure^ well-pro- 
portioned, and with an inclosed portico of Pentelican mar- 
ble, the pillars of which are finely rehcved against the soft 
DButral-orange stain of the bner wall. The old Turkish 
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town was built close against the foot of the Acropolis, on 
the northern side. Scarcely a single building was left stand« 
ing at the close of the Revolution, and only a mosque or 
two (now appropriated to other uses) remain in anything 
like their former state. The new town has stretched itself 
northward to the foot of Mount Lycabettus, and north- 
westward across the plain toward Colonos. For some 
years, appai'ently, nothing was done toward regulating and 
improving the streets, and they present the same tangled 
labyrinth as in most Oriental towns. The newer portions 
of the city, however, are well laid out, with broad, hand- 
some streets, and spacious main avenues, converging to the 
palace as a centre. The city is intersected by two principal 
thoroughfares — ^Eolus street, which starts from the Temple 
of the Winds, at the foot of the Acropolis, and takes a 
istraight course through the city to the plain of the Cephis- 
sus, and Hermes street, commencing in the middle of the 
square in front of the palace, and rumiing south-westward 
to the foot of the hill on which the Temple of Theseus 
stands. The course of the latter street is broken in one 
place by an ancient church, around which it diverges in two 
arms, leaving the old, brown, charmingly-picturesque little 
building standing like an island in the midst. Above this 
interruption, its appearance, with the long white front of 
tho king's palace closing the ascending vista, is astonishingly 
like that of the CarlrJoJiauBgade^ in Christiania. Athens 
is a little smaller than the latter capital, having at present 
about 30,000 inhabitants. It would be interesting to insti- 
tute a series of comparisons between Norway and Greece, 
both new nations of nearly equal age, population, and 
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resources, but peopled with races of very different blood 
and character* 

Except during the severely cold weather, Athens h 3i 
lively a town as may be. One-fourth of the inhabitants, I 
Ebould say, are always in the streets, and many of the 
mechanics work, as ia common in the Oiient, in open shops, 
Tiie coffee-houses of Beautiful Greece, the Orient, Oljrmpua, 
Mars, &c., are always thronged, and every a:fternoon crowda 
may be seen on the Patissia lioad^ — a continuation of Eolua 
street — where the King and Queen take their daily exer- 
cise on horseback. The national costume, both male and 
female, is gradually faUinginto disuse in the cities, although 
it is still universal in the country* The islanders adhere to 
their hideous dress with the greatest persistence. With 
sunrise the country people begin to appear in the streets 
with laden donkeys and donkey-carts, bringing wood, grain, 
vegetables, and milk, wbieh they sell from house to house. 
Every morning you are awakened by the short, quick cry 
of " (/alal ffaiap^ (miJk) followed, in an hour or two, by the 
droning announcement of *' anthomiro hai masti-i-i-ika /" 
{mastic and orange-flower water). Venders of bread and 
coffee-rolls go about with olrcular trays on their heads, call- 
ng attention to their waros by loud and long-drawn cries. 
Z-ater in the day, peddlers make their appearance^ with pack* 
agea of cheap cotton stuffs, cloth, handkereliiefs, and th« 
Jike, or baskets of pine, needles, buttons, atid tape. Tiiej 
proclaim loudly the character and price of their articles, 
the latter, of course, subject to negotiation. The same cus 
torn prevails as in Turkey, of demanding much more that 
the seller expects to get. Foreigners are generally fleeced 
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a little in the beginning, though much less so, I biiieve, 
than in Italy. Nevertheless, I cannot quite endorse the 
opinion expressed by Lord Carlisle and Professor Felton 
with regard to Grecian honesty^ 

I do not know why travellers should have said that there 
are few beggars in Athens. In reality, there are a great 
many, both stationary and itinerant. The former, of both 
sexes and all ages, sit at street comers and on the sunny 
side of walls, where they keep up an incessant exhortation 
to the passers-by, to give an alms for the sake of their souls, 
and those of all their relatives. I noticed that the Greeks 
very frequently give them a few l^ta^ sometimes with the 
remark that it is for their souls' sake. One of the beggars, 
a blind old man, who sits in Hermes street, was formerly a 
noted captain of pirates in the Archipelago. He lost his 
mght by the explosion of a package of cartridges, and now 
subsists on charity, while many of his comrades are rich and 
move in respectable society. The beggars who go from 
aouse to house are still more numerous, but equally suc- 
cessful in their business. The Greeks have this prominent 
virtue, that they care for their relatives who are in want, 
without considering it any particular merit. 

The municipal government of Athens is perhaps a little 
more imperfect than that of New York. The Demarch is 
fippointed by the King, out of three candidates chosen by 
electors, never with regard to his fitness for the office, but 
from his capacity to make a pliant tool of the Court. There 
are courts of justice, a police system, and regulations foi 
houses, streets, &c. ; but the main object of the govern 
Dient, as with our own city — until recently, at least — has 
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been the good of its Diorabera ratlier tban tliat of the pub 
lie. The streets are supposed to bo lighted, but it is not 
safe to go beyond either of the two priocipal thoroiighfarea 
without carrying a lantern. There was a lamp opposite to 
our residence, which w^as uauallj hghted about midnightHi 
after everybody had gone to bed* In our street, whicli w^as 
one of the broadest and finest in Athens, various excavations 
and levellings were carried on for two months, and at night 
there was neither a lamp nor a bar to prevent persons from 
felliDg into tho pits. The Queen's Mistress of Ceremonies, 
Baroness Pluskow, while on her way to a ball at the Turkish 
Minister's, was precipitated, in her carriage, down a perpen- 
dicular bank three feet high, running across the road. The 
French Secretary of Legation, wlio, for safety, took the 
opposite side of the street, w^ent down a still higher bank, 
broke his carriage, bruised his limbs, and lost all his deco- 
rations in the mud. This state of things favors the thieves 
"who still abound in the city. Athens is no longer besieged 
by bapditti, as it was about four years ago, but burglaries 
and highway robbenes are frequent. 

The Winter of 1857-8 was the severest in the memory 
of auy inhabitant. For nearly eight weeks, we had an 
alternation of icy north-winds and snow-storms. The ther- 
mometer went down to 20° of Fahrenheit — a degree of 
cold which seriously affected the orange if not the olive 
trees. Winter is never so dreary as in those sciithem lands, 
where you see the palm-tree rocking despairingly in the 
biting gale, and the snow lying thick on the sunny fruit of 
the orange groves. As for the pepper trees, mth their 
ranging tresses and their loose, misty foliage, which line the 
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broad avenues radiating from the palace, they were touched 
beyond recovery. The people, who could not afford to pur- 
chase wood or charcoal, at treble the usual price, even 
though they had hearths, which they have not, suffered 
greatly. They crouched at home, in cellars and basements, 
wrapped in rough capotes, or hovering around a mangal^ 
or brazier of coals — ^the usual substitute for a stove. From 
Constantinople we had still worse accounts. The snow lay 
deep everywhere j charcoal sold at twelve piastres the oka 
(twenty cents a pound), and the famished wolves, descend- 
ing from the hills, devoured people almost at the gates of 
the city. In Smyrna, Beyrout, and Alexandria, the Winter 
was equally severe, while in Odessa it was mild and agreea- 
ble, and in St. Petersburg there was scarcely snow enough 
for sleighing. All Northern Europe enjoyed a Winter as 
remarkable for warmth as that of the South for its cold. 
The line of division seemed to be about the parallel of lati- 
tude 46®. Whether this singular climatic phenomenon 
extended further eastward, into Asia, I was not able to ascer- 
tain. I was actually less sensitive to the cold in Lapland, 
during the previous winter, with the mercury frozen, 
than in Attica, within the belt of semi-tropical productions. 
It would bo an interesting task for some one to collect and 
compare the meteorological records of that Winter, with a 
new of ascertaining the causes of these singular fluctna- 
dons of temperature. 
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A OBEEK BAPTISM. 



During m/ residence in Athens, I neglected no opporw 
tonities of witnessing the ceremonials of the Greek Church, 
especially those which are associated with the domestic life 
of the people. In the East, the sacraments of the Church 
have still their ancient significance. The people have made 
little or no spiritual progress in a thousand years, and 
many forms, which, elsewhere, are retained by the force of 
habit — ^their original meaning having long since been lost 
sight of— are still imbued with vital piinciple. They have, 
therefore, a special interest, as illustrations of the character 
ud peculiar phases of the popular belief. 

The Rev. John H. Hill — ^whose missionary labors in 
Uieece, during the last thirty years, have made his name 
BO well known to the Christian world — ^befriended me in 
every possible way, and I was indebted to him for the 
means of observing some features of Grecian life, not gene- 
rally accessible to the curious traveller. So when, one 
windy morning in January, I received a note from him. 
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iiiTiting us to attend the baptism of a cliild ia a Greek 
family, I cast aside Grote, my Komaio grammar, and the 
unfinished letters for home, and set out for the Mission 
School, ^olus street, down which we walked, deserved 
its name. Icy blasts blew from the heights of Pames and 
filled the city with clouds of dust. I should like to know 
whether Socrates and Alcibiades walked, bare-legged and 
bareheaded, wrapped only in the graceful folds of the 
chlamys, in such weather. The winter-wind of Athens 
bites through the thickest overcoat ; and you look at the 
naked figures on th$ temple-friezes with a shudder. Those 
noble youths in the Panathenaic procession of the Parthenon, 
who bestride their broad-necked Thessalian horses, are very 
fine to behold ; but give me pantaloons and thick stockings, 
rather than such unprotected anatomy. 

Mr. and Mrs. Hill accompanied us to the residence of the 
happy parents, which was in the older part of the city, near 
the Temple of the Winds, and just under the Acropolis. 
The mother was a former pupil of the Mission School. She 
and a younger sister had been lefl orphans at an early age, 
and were taken and educated by Mrs. Hill. They inherited 
some property, which was in the charge of an uncle, wh3 
had succeeded in making awai* with the greater part of i^ 
leaving the girls destitute. About a year and a half pre- 
vious, a rich Athenian bachelor, of good character, applied 
to Mr. Hill for a wife, desiring to marry a girl who had 
been educated in his house. The elder of the sisterf 
attracted him by her intelligence and her skill as a house- 
keeper, though she was far from beautiful, being deeply 
pitted with the small-pox. The result was that he married 
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her, took her bister also to Ii\re with hlra, and, through la\r 
Baits which he iustitutedj recovered nearly all the property, 
oat of wMoh the two had heen defi'auded. This was a 
pleasant history in a world, and particularly in a laud, 
where justice is not the rule; and we were glad of the 
chance to be present at the baptism of the first child* 

The parents received us at the door. We w^ere kindly 
welcomed, as Mends of Mr. Hillj and ushered into a room 
where the other gnests— all Greeks, and flome thirty or 
foity in number^were already assembled* It was an 
Athenian room, without stove or fire-place, and warmed 
only with a brader of coals* I therefore retained my over- 
coat^ and found it still cold enough, Everythmg wm in 
readiness for the ceremony, and the family had evidently 
been waiting for our arrival. 

The priestj a tall, vigorous Macedonian — a raanied man, 
who had come to Athens to educ^ite his eons — and the dear 
coDj a very handsome young fellow, with dark olive com- 
plexion, and large lauguishing eyes, now prepared them- 
selves by putting long embroidered collar a over their 
gowns. They then made an altar of the chest of drawers, 
by placing upon it a picture of the Virgin, with lighted 
tapers on either side. Tlien a small table was bronglit into 
tljc centre of the room, as a pedestal for a tall, tri-forked 
wax-candle, representing the Trinity. A large brazen nm 
(the baptismal font) was next carried in, the priest^s son, a 
boy of twelve, put coals and incense into the censer— and 
the ceremony began. The godfather, who was a Yeneri^ 
ble old gentleman, took his station in front of the font. 
Beside him stood the nurse, holding the babe, a lively hoj 
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of six weeks old. Neither of the parents is allowed to be 
present during the ceremony. 

After some preliminary chants and crossings — ^in the 
latter of which the whole company joined — ^the priest made 
the sign of the cross three times over the infant^ blowing 
in its &ce each time. The object of this was to exorcise 
and banish fi*om its body the evil spirits, which are sup- 
posed to be in possession of it up to the moment of baptism* 
The godfather then took it in his arms, and the Nicene 
Creed was thrice repeated— once by the deacon, once by 
the priest's son, and once by the godfather. A short liturgy 
followed; after which, the latter pronounced the child's 
name — ^^ Apostolos^^ — which he had himself chosen. It is 
very important that the name should be mentioned to no 
one, not even the parents, until the moment of baptism : it 
must then be spoken for the first time. 

The position of godfether, in Greece, also carries with it 
a great responsibility. In the two Protestant sects which 
still retain this beautiful custom, it is hardly more than a 
form, complimentary to the person who receives the office, 
but no longer carrying with it any real obligation. Among 
the Greeks, however, it is a relation to which belong legally, 
acknowledged rights and duties, still further protected by 
all the sanction which the Church can confer. The god 
father has not only the privilege of paying the baptisma. 
expenses, and presenting the accustomed mug and spoon, 
but he stands thenceforth in a spiritual relationship to the 
family, which has all the force of a connexion by blood. 
For instance, he is not pennittcd to marry into the family 
within the limits of consanguinity prohibited by the Chui-ch 
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— which extend as far as the ninth degree, whatevur thai 
may he. He also watches over the child with paternal care, 
and in certain cases, his authority transcends even that of 
the parents. 

The priest and deacon put on embroidered stoles (rather 
llie worse for wear), and the former rolled up his sleeves* 
Basins of hot and cold ir at er were poured into the font, and 
stirred together until a proper temperature was ohtained. 
Tlie water was then consecrated by holding the Bible over it, 
blowing upon it to expel the demons, dividing it with the 
hand in the form of a cross nine times (three apiece for each 
person of the Trinity), and various other mystical ceremoniea, 
accompanied with nasal chanting. The censer— now puffing 
a thick cloud of incense, w^as swung toward the Virgin, then 
tow^ard us, and then the other guests in succession — each one 
acknowledging the compliment by an inclination of the head. 

A bottle of oil was next produced, and underwent the 
flame process of consecration as the water. The priest first 
poured some of it three times into the font, in the fonn of 
a cross, and then filled the godfatlier's hollow hand, which 
was extended to receive it. The infant, having boon, 
meanwhile, laid upon tlie floor and stripped, was taken up 
like a poor, unconscious, wriggling worm as it w^as?, and 
anointed by the priest upon the forehead, breastj elbows, 
knees 3 palms of the hands, and soles of the feet. Each 
lubrication was accompanied by an appropriate blessing, 
until every important part of the body had been redeemed 
from the evil powers. The godfather then used the child 
as a towel, wiping his oily hands upon it, after which tiit 
priest placed it in the font. 
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The little fellow had been yelling lustily up to this time, 
but the bath soothed and quieted him. With one hand the 
priest poured water plentifully upon his head, then lifted 
him out and dipped him a second time. But instead of 
effusion it was this time complete immersion. Placing his 
hand over the child's mouth and nose, he plunged it com- 
pletely under, three times in sucession. The Greek Chris- 
tians skilfully avoid the vexed question of "sprinkling or 
immersion," on which so much breath has been vainly 
spent, by combining both methods. If a child three times 
sprinkled and three times dipped, is not sufficiently baptized, 
the ordinance had better be set aside. 

The screaming and half-strangled babe was laid on a 
warm cloth ; and while the nurse dried the body, the priest 
cut four bits of hair from the top of his head (in the form 
of a cross, of course), and threw them into the font. A 
gaudy dress of blue and white, with a lace cap — the god- 
father's gift — was then produced, and the priest proceeded 
to clothe the child. It was an act of great solemnity, 
accompanied by a short service, wherein each article 
assumed a spiritual significance. Thus : " I endow thee 
with the coat of righteousness," and on went the coat; 
** I crown thee with the cap of grace," and he put it on ; 
"I clothe thee with the shirt of faith," etc. This termi- 
nated the ceremony, so far as the little Christian was con- 
cerned. He was now quiet enough ; and in a few minutep 
afterwards, I saw him sleeping the sleep of peace in the 
next room. 

A hymn of praise and thanksgiving, interspersed with 
Uie reading of chapters from the Bible, was 'still necessary, 
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and lasted some fifteen or twenty mimites longer In ordei 
to save time, the priest commenced washing his hands in 
the baptismal font, with a bnge piece of l^rown soap, 
chanting lustily all the while. He waa so little embarrassed 

J the solemnity of the occasioiij that he cried out ; " Oh, 
you fool !" in the middle of a prayer, to the hoy who 
offered him a toweh This niixtare of sacred and profane 
things is not unnsual in the conrenient Christianity of the 
East. I once heard something yery simOar to it on board 
an ocean steamer, dming the prevalence of the cholera- 
The captaiOj who officiated at the burial of a poor fireman, 
read the service with one eyej while he looked after the 
men with the other, and the sacred text was interpolated 
with hh orders and remarks, in this wise : " And now 
(Steady there !) we commit the body of our deceased ship- 
mate to the deep, (Let go !) Our Father, who art in 
Heaven (Lubberly done I), hallowed be Thy name,'* etc. 

At last the cereraoniea were over, much to our satisfacv 
tion — for we began to be heartily tired. The font was 
carried out, after the godfather had washed his hands in 
it ; the bureau, the imago of the Yirgin being removed^ 
became a bureau again j the Tiinitarian candle was extm- 
gaisbed, and the old Bibles, stoles, and collars tied up in a 
sheet. The pai^ents were now allowed to enter the roonij 
and receive the congratulations of the guests. They 
looked proud and liappy, with the knowledge that their 
little Apostolos was cleansed of the hereditary taint of sin, 
and rescued from the power of the devil. The fiither 
produced a dish containing a quantity of the smallest 
Grreek silver coins, each pierced and tied with a bit of blue 
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ribbon, and presented one to each guest, as a souvenir of 
the occasion. Then followed the usual course of refresh, 
ments — ^first, a jar of jelly, accompanied with glasses of 
water ; then, cakes and almond-milk. In the old families, 
the jelly is often served with a single spoon, which each 
guest is obliged to use in turn — ^rather an ordeal to a 
stranger, until he becomes accustomed to it. We, how- 
ever, were furnished with separate spoons and glasses, 
much to our satisfaction. 

By this time the heavy canopy which stretched from 
Hymettus across to Parnes, spanning the plain of Attica, 
had broken into a storm of mingled snow and rain, and the 
solitary palm beside the Temple of the Winds wrestled de- 
spiuringly with the wintry gusts. Snow upon palm-trees 
makes the same impression upon you as gray hair upon the 
head of a child. We returned home in a carriage, piled 
the roots of olives, and the shaggy, faun-like arms of grape- 
vines upon our expensive fire, and sat dcwn again to Grote^ 
Leake, Mure, and Modem Greek. 
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THE COURT OF KING OTHO. 



TiiK Oredan Court, though rigidly hedged nboot with the 
stiffest German etiquette, h nevertheless easily accessible 
to stratigers, I therefore asked for a presentation, in order 
that I might attend the Winter balls at the Palaca, which 
furnish much the best opportunity of seeing the Greeks of 
the present day. The preliminary fonnalitles were easily 
arranged. Our Consul, the Rev. Dr* King, called on the 
Grand Marshal of the Palace, Notaras, one morning, and 
the same afternoon I received an inTitstioQ to the New 
Year's ball. 

As, according to the etiquette of larger Courts, which ia 
strictly copied in this little one, a Consul cannot present 
strangers, this duty is performed by the Grand Marshal, 
whom, therefore, it was necessary that I should previously 
know. A company of Americana, some four or five years 
ago, made themselves ridiculous, by asking for a presenta- 
tion, and then staying away at the appointed hour, on the 
childish plea that this regulation was intended as a nationaJ 
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insult. Dr* King was kind enough to accompany me tc 
the Palace, where we were ushered into the Grand 
Ikfiirshal^a chamber — a large, bare room, with a table, Bofa, 
and half-ardozen chairs, scarcely warmed by a fire of olive- 
oots, Kotaras is a large, heavy man, of about sixtyj with 
prominent eyes, a broad face, and thick lips. He wore the 
fiistanella, aod a jacket covered with silver embroiderfp 
Singularly enough, for a person holding hia office, he does 
not understand any language but Greek. He explained to 
nie, through the medium of Dr, King, what was necessary 
for me to do. " Come to the Palace, '' said he, " go where 
you see the others go, and w^hen the King and Queen come 
in, get into the circle around them^ Then, wheE the time 
for presentation arrives, I will da so^ (making a sign with 
his hand) J and you will step forward," AH this was clear 
and satisfactory, and we departed. 

Dr. King had stated in his note that I had travelled 
extensively and was the author of some books* It was 
intimated by the ilarshal that he would do well to send a 
list of the same to the Palace. At Lis request, therefore, I 
furnished such a list, in French, the purpose of which I 
ascertained when the time for presentation arrived. I could 
not but wonder how much of the reputation which an 
author fancies he has achieved is made up in tliis way 
You meet with Dr. Pitkin s at a party, on a steamboat, or 
anywhere else. Somebody whispers to you ; " He is the 
author of a work on the dramatic poetry of the Tartai's." 
By-and-by you are introduced to him : you start a literary 
topic, and soon take occasion to say, " Tour Tartar studies, 
Dr. ntkbs, make you an authority on the subject." Oi 
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course, the Dr. is delighted to find that his fame has gone 
before him, and, ii' he aceepts your invitation to call upon 
you, will find a copy of his work, three pages of which you 
hare read, conspicuously displayed upon your parlor-table, 
Now, I was perfectly aware that King Otho knew no more 
of me or my books than of the Cherokee language, and when 
he said, " We have heard of you as a great traveller," etc., 
was neither surprised nor flattered, and was polite enougl 
not to suggest whence hh information had been derived. 

As the ordinaiy ftill dress of European society Is eaf- 
ficient for admittance into the Palace, there was no further 
difficulty. The company were directed to assemble at a 
quarter before nine, but as all Athens was invited, and the 
city furnished but one carriage to every ten guests, I was 
obliged to go early, so that the same vehicle might be nsed 
to carry others. It was one of the coldest and windiest 
nights of the Winter, and, when the north wind blowSj 
Attica ia as di-eary as Lapland- The Yestibule of the 
Palace is too depressed to answer even the promise of its 
mediocre exteriorj and the staircase, narrow, and with 
grades of inconvenient heigh t^a single one being too 
little, and two taken together too much for the foot^ — is so 
clumsy, that one suspects that the original plans of the 
architect, who was no less than Leo von Klenze, cannot 
have been carried out. It is pitiful to see bad taste 
embodied in Peutelican marble* 

I was therefore siii'prised and dehghted on entenng the 
ball-roonis, which are large, nobly planned and decorated 
with excellent taste. I have not seen, in any of the palaces 
of Kurope — ^not even in the femous ifeue Mesidrn^^ ir 
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Munich — apartments at the same time so imposing and S4 
cheerful as these. There are three in all, connected by 
lofty Ionic doorways of white marble, the fillets and 
volutes of the capitals relieved by gilding. The length 
nd breadth of the halls is proportionate to their height, 
which is full sixty feet. The walls are of scagliola, with 
an ornamental frieze at half their height, above which they 
are painted in the Pompeiian style. Chromatic decoration 
is also introduced in the sunken panel-work of the ceiling, 
the predominant colors being red and dead-golden. The 
general effect is wonderfully rich and harmonious, without 
being in the least^laring. Add to this the immense bronxe 
chandeliers and candelabra, which pour a flood of soft light 
upon the walls and inlaid floors, and you have a picture of 
a festive hall, the equal of which can scarcely be found 
outside of St. Petersburg. The Greeks are proud of it ; 
but I could not keep back the reflection, What avails this 
single flash of imperial splendor, in a land which has not a 
single road, where there is no permanent security for life 
and property, and whose treasury is hopelessly bankrupt ? 
There were not more than a dozen guests when I anived, 
and their scattered figures were quite lost in the vast, bril- 
liant space, so that I had a quarter of an hour of compara- 
tive solitude, which is a thing to be enjoyed in such places. 
One is thus familiarized to the unaccustomed pomp, is 
toned up to it (so to speak), and ere long finds himself 
comfortably at home and self-possessed. Presently, how 
ever, a full stream poured into the main hall — a tide of 
flashing, glittering, picturesque life, a mingling of the 
heroic and the common-place, of the semi-barbaric and the 



m 



TKA.YELS IK GREECJi AND EUSSIA- 



Biiper-dvilizedj wHcli m the most etrikiDg feature of 
Grecian eociety, and of course is exhibited in the broadest 
light at a Court Ball, There were Greeks in the mnph 
national costume, a soher-colored jacket and leggings, of 
cloth or velvet, emhroidered with eilk, red fez, and whites 
fustanella ; gaudj palikars, in the same dress, but of erim- 
fion, blazing with gold j diplomatic gentlemen, in the uni- 
forms of their variona courts, glaring but inelegant, with 
the exception of the English and French ; ministers with 
blue i-ibbons and a multitude of orders j military and naval 
officers, Greek, English, and French ; old captains of the 
war of independence, with wild hair stri^toiing down their 
backs f beautiful Greek girls, national upwards from the 
waist, and French downwards; Ilydriote and Spctziots 
women with their heads bound up in spangled handker- 
chiefs ; islandei*3 in their hideous dark-blue or green baggy 
trowserg ; fine European ladies in the latest Parisian toilet , 
and lastly, some individuals, like myself, in the ordinary 
black and white, who all look as if they had just dropped 
the napkins from their arma, 

I saw at once that modern conventionalities wonld not 
be able to frigifj such a mass as was here thrown together, 
and that consequently, the ball would be more interestinor 
and enjoyable than those of most Courts. Tlic old palikai'S 
brought a refreshing moimtain air with them. The 
walked the inlaid floors and lounged on the damask divaos 
in as careless and unconstrained a way as if these had been 
rock and heather. Even the Grand Marsh aJ, who now 
made his appearance in a jacket so covered with embroid- 
ery that he resembled a golden armadillo, failed to person 
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fy the idea of rigid ceremony. I espied an acquaintance 
At last, a gentleman attached to the Royal service, who 
began to point out a few of the noted persons present. 
"Do you see those two talking yonder ?" he asked. "The 

all one, in blue uniform, is the son of Marco Bozzaris, at 
• resent one of the King's adjutants." He was a graceful, 
>vell-made, strikingly handsome man of forty-five, with 
dark hair and moustache, large dark eyes, and features in 
whose regularly and clearly cut lines I fancied there was 
something of the old Hellenic type. " The other," he con- 
tinued, " is the Prime Minister, Miaulis, son of the cele- 
brated Hydriote admiral." Two such names to begin with ! 
Miaulis is a little man, with straight hair, prematurely 
gray, clear, intelligent brown eyes, a prominent nose, and 
pale olive complexion. " Do you see the other small man 
yonder?" asked my cicerone. "What, the one with a 
little, sloping head, and monstrous nose, who looks so 
much like a monkey ?" " Yes," said he ; " that is the son 
of Colocotronis, and, in spite of his looks, he is not deficient 
in cunning and natural ability." 

By this time, at least six or seven hundi*ed persons were 
assembled, and the hall was crowded. The masses of rich 
color and the gleam of gold and jewels harmonized natu- 

aUy with the painted walls, which formed a proper frame 

o this gay, tumultuous picture. About nine o'clock, there 
was a stir in the halls beyond; the crowd parted, and the 
King and Queen, accompanied by the officers of the court 
and the ladies of honor, walked into the centre of the ball-. 
room. The guests fell back, the foreign ministers and high 
t^^cers of state pressed forwards, and a highly dignified 
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circle of some size TV^as thus formed, Tlie King looked 
remarkably -vs^ell m liis Greek dress of biuo and silver j in 
fact* I saw no other costume so rich aud tasteful as his. 
The Queen wore a Parisian dress, white tulle over wHte 
Batin, trimmed with rosesj a coronet of pearls, a superb 
diamond necklace, and a criuoUne of extravagant diameter.' 
She turned towards the ladies, who, seated in three rows, 
occupied one side of the ball-room, while the King 
addressed himself first to Bir Thomas Wyse, and afterward 
to the other foreign ministers in succession. After he had 
gone aroimd the circle, he went off to the ladies , and the 
Queen, who had meanwhile formed the centre of a large 
periphery of crmolinesj came forward and saluted the 
ambassadors, I was standing beside some English naval 
officers^ who were waiting for presentation, and I believe 
the same reflection suggested itself to all of us — that there 
can be no greater bore than to be obliged to address some 
mechanical remarks to scores of persons in succession. To 
make a witty, or even a sensible remark, to every one of 
such a number, requires either immense pmctice or an 
astonishing flexiblUty of intellect. The wonder is, that an 
hereditary monarch, educated in the Hfe of a court, should 
retain any portion of his natural sense. There is nothing 
so paralysing to the mind as the being obliged to talk con* 
tinaally for the mere sake of saying something. 

The English officers were at last summoned by Sir Thomas 
Wyse, who stood by as interpreter, neither of them know- 
mg any language but their own. The conversation did 
not last long, and, as the officers informed me, consisted 
of in quill QS OS to what part of England they came from, and 
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bow they liked Greece. The Turkish Minister presented 
an Effendi, the Prussian Minister a naval officer^ and, the 
golden armadillo then making the preconcerted signal, 1 
stepped forward out of the ring. The Marshal had pro. 
bably stated that I spoke German, as the King at once 
•addressed me in that language. He is quite near-sighted, 
and thrust his head forward close to my face, as he spoke. 
He is of medium height, forty-two years old, and has some 
general resemblance to Jules Benedict, the composer. His 
head is bald on the crown, but he wears a large brown 
moustache, which almost conceals his upper lip. His nose 
is prominent, his chin pointed, and his large, hazel eyes 
rather deeply set. The prominent expression of his face is 
amiability, mixed with a certam degree of irresolution. 
His complexion is pale, owing to long-continued ill-health, 
and he has an air of weariness and sadness when his features 
are in repose. The throne of Hellas is evidently not an 
easy-chaii*. As a young man, he must have been hand- 
some. 

He commenced with a compliment, which — ^not knowing 
exactly how to reply to it — ^I acknowledged with a bow 
As he seemed at a loss to know what to say next, I took 
the liberty of making a remark, although this was rather an 
infringement of court etiquette. The conversation once 
started, he spoke very fluently and sensibly, questioning me 
particularly about the influence of climate, and the method 
I took in order to acquire different languages. He detained 
jae some eight or ten minutes, after which I withdrew into 
the circle, to await the Queen's pleasure. Presently she 
sailed along, sparkling with her diamonds and roses, an^ 
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the present at 10 na were repeated to her, in the same order. 
When my turn camsj ehe addressed me in German, in 
almost tlie same words as the King-. Her remarks 
related principally^ to the beauty of Greece, and to tbd 
weather, which g^ave lier occasion to state that during th 
twenty-one years of her residence in Athens, she had 
never known so cold a winteF. She is near foity yeai-a 
of age, rather under the mediom height, and incliniog to 
cor]>ulency. She is said to have been quite handsome, even 
so late as five yeai-s ago, but retains very little beauty now 
except such as belongs to robust health. Her face is large 
and heavy, her month long, thin and hard, and her eyes, of 
that fine clear gray which is so beautiful in a gentle face, 
e :f press a coldly gracious condescension. She evidently 
never forgets that she is a Queen. Her movements and 
manners are certdnly remarkably graceful and self-pos- 
sessed, and she is withal a woman of will, energy, and ambi- 
tion* I watched the two narrowly during a part of the 
eveningj and a hundred indescribable little traits showed me 
that the amiability and kindfiess are all on the King's side, 
the pride, ambition, and energy on the Queen's* Neither 
one is the ruler rer^uired by GreecCi 

The ball opened with a somewhat stiff promenade around 
I he room J in which Sir Tliomas Wyse led off with the 
Queen, the King following with the lady of one of the 
Ministers, and after them the other Ambassadors and high 
Govcmment officialsj each changing his partner at every 
completion of the circle. The Slistress of Ceremonies;, 
Baroness von Plnskow, also figured in this initiatory pro- 
session* It was odd enough to see, among the gauzy 
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expansive phenomena of modem female cc«tume, the figure 
of a Hydriote lady, in her island dress — an embroidered 
handkerchief tied over the head and hanging upon the 
shoulders, a dark, close-fitting vest, without ornament, and 

straight, narrow skirt, falling directly from the hips to the 
»nkles. At first glance, one half suspected that a kitchen- 
maid had slipped into the ball-room, resolved to have a 
little dancing before the supper-hour came. In itself, the 
costume is very picturesque and becoming, but the rocks 
of Hydra suit it better than these Pompeiian frescoes. One 
of the Queen's maids of honor belongs to a noted Spetaote 
family, and wore the same costume ; but her handkerchief 
was of yellow silk, richly embroidered with gold, and the 
skirt of her dress, of somewhat more ample dimensions, wa^ 
of the same material. She was young and handsome, with 
a remarkably straight, classical profile, and was to me one 
of the most striking figures in the company. 

The ball having now been formally opened, cotillions 
commenced, succeeded by waltzes and mazourkas, but no 
polkas. Nearly all the Greek ladies danced, and most of 
the young officers, all with much elegance and correctness, 
but the only fustanella to be seen on the floor was the 
King's. A good many of the young palikars looked on 
curiously : the old captains withdrew, along with the Sena- 
tors, Deputies, and many officers and ministers, to the 
central hall, which was well studded with card tables. The 
third hall had a comfortable divan around its walls, whereon 
groups, principally of old men, gathered to talk scandal or 
politics, or to get a good chance at the refi'eshments as they 
same in through the further doors. The space was so 
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ample that the company, largo as it was, did not seem in 
the least crowded. 

While waDdeiing through the throng, I came upon Su 
liicliard Chm-ch, the noble old Philhelleae, now Com 
mander-in-Chicf of the Grecian army* Ho kindly took me 
in charge, and for two houra thenceforth sought out all 
the distinguished Greeks who were present, that I might 
see and speak to them. ]ji this way I made the acquaint- 
ance of the brothers Miaulis, of Colocotronis, of Psyllas, 
the President of the Senate, of the song of Admii^al Tom- 
ba^ and a number of the old revolutionary heroes. The 
Minister Miaulis speaks English very weh. He made par- 
ticular inquiries concerning the latest American improye- 
ments in dock-yards and floating docks, as he was about 
refitting the navy-yard at Foros* I ventured to aak 
whether he thought it advisable to build up s Greek 
navy J seeing that the country cannot possibly maictain 
one large enough for even defensive operations^ *'The 
only enemies we are likely to meet,*' he answered, "are 
Turkey and Egypt^ and in either case, you must acknow- 
ledge, the result will not depend on the number of vessels. 
The Greeks are born sailors, but the Turks never can be 
tnade so. We ought at least to be ia a position to defend 
oar islands." Even in this case, however j the main reliance 
of Greece ought^ like our own, to be upon her mercantile 
oa\y* Her commerce has grown up am azin gly, and, were 
it not for the miserable neglect of everything like intemaJ 
improvement, her forests would fiu'nish shipping to any 
extent required by the needs or the enterprise of her people^ 

What impressed me most, perhaps, in this survey of 
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Grecian notabilities, was the striking contrast which I 
found between the heroes of the Revolution and some of 
their immediate descendants, and the later generation which 
lias crept into power since Greece became free. I was 
glad to be able to believe, after all, that the corruption 
and misrule which have gone so far to turn away the sjrm 
pathies of the world from the young nation, are not justly 
chargeable to the former — that honor and honesty existed, 
and still exist, among the Greeks. One may be deceived 
in the impression created by a single, individual, but hardly 
in that of a whole class, and the distinction was here too 
broadly marked not to be real. It was a refreshing thing 
to turn from the false, sneaking, plotting faces of some of 
the present hangers-on of the Court, to the brave, deter- 
mined heads, keen, straightforward glances, and native 
nobility of bearing of the old cliieilains. I said as much 
to Gen. Church. " I am glad to hear it," said he, " and 
you are right. These are good and true men. I have 
known some of them for thirty years, and have had every 
opportunity of testing their characters." This evidence, 
coming from a man whom to see is to trust, should be r 
sufficient answer to those who brand all Greeks with on 
weeping sentence of condemnation. 

Among others to whom the General introduced me was 
an old Suliote chief, who, having lived in Corfu some years, 
spoke English very well. He was a tall, strongly-made 
man, with short, gray hair, a face deeply pitted and sun 
burnt, and eyes of splendid clearness and steadiness. W« 
sat down together and conversed about the Revolution. 
"Did you know Bozzaris?" I asked. "Certainly," said 
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lie, *'wo were companions in arms, fellow Suliotea." As 
General Church also knew Boz^aria well, 1 inquired whether 
he wa9 a man of more than ordinary capacity, or simply au 
example of reckless courage* '^Ho was entirely imcdu 
cated," replied the General, " but nevertheless his abilities 
were certainly above the average of men of hia class," In 
front of us stood an old palikar from the Morea, with Lis 
gray hair hanging to bis waist. He was one of the depu- 
tation sent to JIuniuh in 1832 to accompany the young 
King Otho to Greece^ As be stood in the circle of 
spectators, looking grimly at the waltz in which the King 
took part, I could not but wonder whether he contrasted 
Greece then, in her season of hope^ with Greece now, 
twenty-five years further from the realization of that hope^ 
Perhaps he did not think at alk 

By one o'clock, I was sufficiently tired, but it is here 
considered a serious violation of etiquette to leave before 
three, the hour when their Majesties withdraw* So I left 
the ball-room, and wandering about the long, cold corridors 
of the palace, was attracted by the smell of smoke to a 
dark, bare room, in which some twenty or thirty of the 
Greek guests were puffing at their paper cigars. Two 
candleSj which stood upon a table, w^ere almost invisible 
through the thick, blue cloud. The table was covered 
ivitb stumps, and the smokers, seated on some bard chairs 
along the wall, were absorbed and silent, I lit a cigar and 
so smoked away another lialf-hour, when, after having 
walked in the corridor long enough to air my clothes, 
I returned to the ball-room. The final cotillion, which 
laits about an hour, had commenced, and the Queen, who 
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is passionately fond of dancing, now had an opportunity of 
gi-atifying her taste. She was taken out every set, and 1 
believe every gentleman on the floor had the satisfaction 
of dancing with her in turn. The Prussian Minister, 

Baron von G ^ the ugliest person in the room, and 

wearing the ugliest costume, continually hovered around 
her, and, in fact, seemed to be on the most familiar terms 
with both their Majesties. This seemed to confirm what 
I had previously heard, that, since England, France and 
Russia have mutually decided not to exercise their influence 
any longer in controlling the affairs of Greece, Prussia, 
seeing the coast clear, has stepped in, for what reason no 
one can imagine (since she has no interest whatever in the 
Grecian question), and endeavors to fill the place of 
counsellor. 

At three o'clock the dancing ceased, and some of the 
guests made a rush for their overcoats, while others has- 
tened to get a bowl of the houiUon which is distributed 
at the close of the ball. Refreshments had been frequently 
handed around in the course of the evening — ^plentiful, but 
cheap. First, tea ; then lemonade and almond-milk ; then 
small portions of ices, with little sugared cakes; and finally 
hot rum-punch. The servants were mostly in Greek 
costume, though a few, who were Germans, wore the 
Royal Bavarian livery. I returned home on foot, in the 
faoe of a biting wind, which blew down from the snowy 
smmnits of Pentelicus and Parnes. 
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Thi; feEtivals of the Greek Church are fuUy as numerous, 
if not even more so, than those of the Latin. About every 
third day is an eorti^ or holy-day of some venerable unwashed 
saint, or company of saints, whose memory is duly honored 
by a general loafing-spell of the inhabitants. The greatest 
benefit that could happen to Grcecej and to all Southern 
Europe, would be the diseauonization of Bipe-tcnths of those 
holy drones, who do enough harm by sanctifying indolence, 
to outweigh a thousand times the good they may haTO 
accomplished during their lives. God's Sabbath is enough 
for man's needs^ and both St, George, the Swindler, and St, 
Polyearp, the Martyr, have suflSclent honor done them in 
the way of chapels, shrines, candles and in cense, to forego 
the appropriation of certain days, on which no one thinks 
paiticularly about them. Not only are the laborers idle 
and the shops generally shut, on every one of these festivaJ 
days, but the University, schools and public offices aro 
closed also* The Greeks arc very zealous professors, and 
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would exhibit much more progress as a people, .f they did 
not make a mill-stone of then* religion, and wear it around 
their necks. 

My Greek teacher, who was a student of law, insisted on 
being paid by the month, and turned his agreement to pra 
lit by rigidly observing every saint's-day. He was indebted 
to the lessons he gave me for the means of buying an over- 
coat, and always came into my room half frozen from his 
fireless chambers ; yet, with that inordinate vanity which 
characterizes the Greeks of all classes, ho declared that he 
was not obliged and did not wish to teach, but condescended 
to do so for the pleasure of visiting me I Next door to us 
there was a small, one-story house, inhabited by a poor 
family. The daughter, a girl of twelve or thirteen, attended 
the Arsakeion, or Seminary for Girls, a gift of Arsakis to 
the Greek people, just across the street. The ridiculous 
little chit must have a servant to carry her two books those 
thirty paces, and we sometimes saw her, when the school 
was over, waiting behind the door, not daring to appear in 
the street with books in her hand. Nearly all the girls who 
came to the Arsakeiou (some two hundred day-scholars) 
were similarly attended, yet they were mostly from families 
of moderate means. 
New-Year's Day (Jan. 13, New Style) was celebrated 

ery much as it is with us, by a mutual interchange of visits, 
xn the morning, however, there was a Te Deum at the 
Church of St. Irene, which was attended by the King, Queen, 
and all the principal personages connected with the Govern* 
ment. This is one of the four or five occasions when theii 
Majesties — one of whom is a Catholic, and the other a Pro 
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tcHtant^are obliged to attend Greek serrice. Tho Eiiig 
keeps a Jesuit priest and the Queen a Lutheran dergyman 
from Holatein, both of whom perform service in the Royal 
Chapel, but at different hours. I went to hear the latter, 
and found a small congregation 5 composed exclusively of 
Germans. The English Churcbj of which Mr. HUl 13 miuig 
Icr — the only instance, I believe, in which an American 
clergyman has been appointed Chaplain to an English Lega- 
tion — is a solid building, of the plainest kind of Gotliie, 
which looks as if it had strayed away from some now rail- 
road town in England, The Russians also have a very neat 
Byzantine chapel, with detached belfry. The fine singing 
of the choristers, who are mostly boys, attracts many per- 
sons. The Russians have had taste enough to harmonize 
and thoroughly reform the chants of their Church, yet 
without destroying their solenm and antique quaintness* 
The elements of the music are retained, but reduced to 
order and made effective ; whereas, in the Greek Churchy 
the chanting is of a character acceptable neither to men not 
angels* An attempt has recently been made here, also, to 
j3ubstitute harmony for chaotic discord ; but the Patriarch, 
knowing how much of the power of the Church depends on 
its strict adherence to superannuated forms, refuses to sanc- 
tion any such innovation. 

To return to the To Beum, the tedinm of which I 
end iired for half an hour. The King an d Qu een , who arrive d 
in tlieir state coach and six , were received at the door of the 
church by the Metropolitan, or Archbishop of Athens, a 
venerable old man with flowing gray beard j wear mg a mag- 
niiicent stole of crimson embroidered with gold, and a caj 
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^aped like a pumpkin with one end sliced oif. Bebind 
him were a retmue of priests, \^'ho, with their mild faces, 
long beards, and flowing hair, resembled the Apostles some- 
what, though their robea were of decidedly gayer color and 
finer texture* After the Royal pair, came a mass of Minis- 
ters, Generals, Judges, the Senate and Assembly, and 
others, in uniforms, ribbons and orders j or pahkar costume, 
filling np the main aisle, wbioh had been kept clear for 
them. The King and Queen were conducted to a dais in 
fi'ont of the altar, where they remained standing during 
the ceremony* On this occasion, the latter wore the Greek 
dress^ which, though she had slightly outgrown it, became 
her very weh. The red cap set off to advantage her rich, 
dark-brown hair, and her handsome shoulders showed yet 
fairer above the jacket of crimson velvet, embroidered with 
gold. I noticed that the King crossed hhnself at the pro- 
per times, while the expreseion of the Queen*s face wai 
rather that of repressed mirth. Indeed, with all proper 
reverence for the feeling of reverence in others — with no 
dispositioo to make light of sincere religious feeling j how- 
ever expressed — it was ahnost impossible for me not to 
smile, or stop my ears, at the tremendous nasai braying;! 
which now and then shook the charch. The bulls of 
Bashanj bellowing in concert, would have made music, com* 
pared to it. Again I say, Ictiuus worshipped God better, 
when he built the Parthenon, 

The festival of Epiphany is celebrated in a peculiar 
tnanner. The Archbishop repairs to the Pltibus, and, after 
appropriate services in the church, walks with the priests 
in solemn procession to the harbor, where, with certain 
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nasal exclamations, he casts a cross into the sea. Thh it 
called the Blessmg of the Waters, and is supposed to be of 
great advaetage to vessels, in preventing storms and ship- 
wrecks* A number of sailors, who are at liand watching the 
moment, plunge after the cross. The lacky finder takes it 
o the PalacCj where he receives a present from the King 
4t Yolo, in ThessalVj the same ceremony is performed 
with the addition, that, by a special miracle, the waters of 
the sea become perfectly sweet, and are only restored to 
saltness Avhen the cross touches them. Of course, no one 
is heretic enough to disclose a doubting spLritj by tasting 
the water. The Greeks also fast during three days at this 
time. At other periodsj besides Lent, there are partial 
fasts ; some days, they can eat fowlj but not flesh j others, 
oil and olives, but not fowl. In fact, the kitchen occupies 
as important a place as the Church, in the observance of 
the Greek Faith, The stomach and the soul have a singu- 
lar sympathy, and salvation is attained not more by prayers 
than by an orthodox diet. 

After Epiphany came the festival of the Three Hier^ 
archs— St. Gregory, St. Basil, and St. Chrysostom. This 
is also celebrated by loafing, as well as by homilies in the 
Churches, I did not attend any of these, as I was not suf 
ficiently advanced in the language to profit by them. The 
Greek Church, howeverj unlike the Roman, is better in its 
creed than in its forms, and its clergy, notwithstanding 
their ignorance, have a much higher moral character than 
the priests of Spain and Italy, As they are allowed to 
marry, they are saved from the scandalous excesses com- 
mon to the latter. The absence of the doctrine of Furga- 
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lory also takes away from them an opportunity of much 
pious extortion. The Church, shorn of the monstrous 
excrescences of its/cw77W, would differ very little from that 
of England. A proposal, on the part of the latter, to 
enter into Christian fellowship with it, in the seventeenth 
century, was only prevented by the difference of doctrine 
on the subject of the Eucharist. 

Towards the close of January, the King and Queen 
visited Chalcis, in EubcBa, whither they went to celebrate 
the completion of a channel for vessels, with a drawbridge, 
through the Evripean Strait. This is a work which should 
have been done twenty years ago, but — ^better late than 
never. A furious storm came on, the snow fell two feet 
deep, the house in which they were lodged took fire, the 
Queen was obliged to sleep in her robes of state, and the 
King came back with a fever. Nothing less than being 
blown up by an exploding powder-mill could shake the 
Queen's constitution. She is capable of heading an expe« 
dition to the North Pole. 

In February there was an extra festival week, to cele* 
brate the King's Jubilceum^ or twenty-fifth anniversary of 
his landing in Greece. The first suggestion of this cele- 
bration came, it is generally understood, from the Court, 
and the Legblative Assembly, which has become merely 
an instrument in the hands of the Crown, immediately 
voted the requisite funds. Two hundred thousand drachmas 
($33,333) were thus appropriated from an impoverished 
treasury in a land where the commonest means of commu- 
nication fail, A member of the House of Deputies said 
to me that, to his certain knowledge, every member of th* 
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House was opposed to such a grant — and yet ihtre waa a 
ananimous Tote in its favoi\ In the Senate there was 
undoubtedly a large majority against it, but no member 
opened his mouth except to vote for it. "How^ is it/' I 
a-sked a gentleman who has been hying in Athena for some 
years, '* that no one dares to oppose the Crown ?" " It is 
interest," he rephedj "and the fact that every appointment 
is actiialJy in the King's hands. If the Opposition member 
holds no office himself, he has relatives or friends who do, 
and all such would immediately lose their places.'* The 
spiiut of office-seeking is quite as prevalent in Greece as in 
the United States, With nsj it manifests itself in snf* 
ficiently mean and groveUing foims, but in that little coun- 
try it has undermined everything like independence of 
political action. 

The festival was to have been held at Nauplia, where the 
King first landed, and, for a fortnight before the day, the 
little town was astir with preparations. Snow lay nearly 
two feet deep upon the plain of Argos, the wind blew 
uninterruptedly from the north, and there was no prospect 
of comfortable quarters in the fireless Greek houses; 
nevertheless, as deputations were expected from all parts 
of the Morea, it was a great chance to see the different 
Greek clans assembled together, and we made arrange- 
ments to go with the crowd. The fever, however, ^vhich 
the King caught at Chalcis, finally changed the programmCi 
The physicians dissuaded him from going ; the Queen, who 
did not relish the idea of sleeping again in her state robes, 
aided with them, and five days before the appointed time 
he gave way under the combined pressure. All the 
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money Bpent at Nauplia was therefore tbrovvn away, 
except such as had been employed in making the streets 
practicable for carnages. The Royal household and equi- 
pages- which had all been forwarded in steamers, had to 
be brought back in haste. Preparations were commenced 
anew in Athens^ giving us an idea of the artistic talents of 
the Greeks, and the manner in which the previous appro- 
priations had been employed at NaupHa. 

First of all, the intersection of Hermea and Eolus streets, 
the very busiest spot in the city, was barred against the 
public. By employing carpeDters day and night, an arch 
of trinmphj with four faces, was at length raised, covered 
with white muslin and painted in imitation of marble. It 
was a little out of line, and when the sun shone the inte- 
rior Bcaffblding showed through the thin covcrijig; but by 
night, when it was decorated mth banners and lamps, the 
effect was not so bad. Koxt, the sidewalks were broken 
up in Hemica street, holes dug on both sides and a range 
of wooden frames about twelve feet high, planted all the 
way to the palace. These frames, being circular, and 
covered with white musHn, puckered a littlo to represent 
flutinga, were called Doric columns. Some of them were 
bound with blue ribbons; some were upright, and some 
leaned to one side or the other, while the spaces between 
them, though sufficiently irregular, failed to produce the 
harmonious effect of the studied irregularities of the Par- 
thenon. When this grotesque colonnade was completed, s 
shield, contaming the portrait of Fome revolutionary hero 
or distinguished Pliilhellene, was placed upon each coluranj 
&11 of which were then bound one to another by garlands 
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more withered than green. The portraits were cniiouslj 
painted in snuff-color on a blue ground. Byron and 
Cochrane would not have been recognised hj theii- nearest 
friends* The e^cct of this colonnade was in the highest 
egree tawdry and ehahby, especially w!ien the wind got 
under the muslin and bulged out the Doric columns in the 
most absurd way* On each side of the Church of St, Irene 
stood three arches of scaffolding, covered in like manner, 
the piers between them being of blue muslin , over which 
were drawn stings of white tapej to represent flutings. 
Aucient and Modern Greece I was my involuntary thought, 
as I looked on these flapping calicoes, and then up to the 
majestic remnant of the Parthenon, visible over the wall 
of the Acropoha* 

By Saturday morning, ah the preparations, which, having 
been ordered by the Court and paid for by the Government, 
were supposed to represent an Indefinite amount of popular 
joy, were completed. They reminded me of a little cir- 
cumstance which occurred on Jenny Lindas first landing in 
New York ; and, as Mr. Barnum has told many worse 
things of himself, I may tell this, I was standing on the 
paddle-box of the Atlantic, near the great showman, as we 
approached CanaUstreet wharf, on which was erected a 
large triumphal arch of evergreens, with the Swedish flag 
floating over it. " Mr> Barnum," I asked, " who put tliat 
up ?" " An enthusiastic public. Sir," he replied with great 
gravity, and a peculiar twinkle of his left eye. Here, how- 
ever, I uotieed three or four private decorations, but of the 
rudest kind. The pubhc was evidently pleased, for the 
Greeks have a childish dehght in flags, music j Are works, 
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and tlie like. As the Carnival Week was to ccmmetice tha 
next day, masks already began to appear in the street^ and 
the liilarity of the religious festival lent its character to the 
political one, A few daya before, the Kings's brother 
Princo Adalbert of Bavaria, arrived on a visit of congra 
tulatiouj accompanied by Maurer, one of the Bavarian 
llegente who managed Greece during the King's minority, 
Austria also sent a depntation, consisting of Lieut, Field- 
Marshal Farr, and the sons of Prince Mettemich and 
Baron Prokesch-Osten, to congi^atulate the King, These 
visits, together with the arrival of English, French, Russian 
and Dutch vessel s-of-war at the PiraauSj gave an. im usual 
dash and brilliancy to Athenian life. 

The ceremonies consisted of a To Denm at the church io 
the morning, official visits of congratulation afterwards at 
the palacO; and a grand state ball in the evening. As we 
had already heard one To Deum on Kew-Year's Day, and 
had no wish to endure the crowd and the chanting a 
second time, we betook ourselves to Hermes street, and 
found a convenient place to see the cortege, in a gap 
between two companies of soldiers* At ten o'clock, the 
firing of cannon and the blast of trumpets announced that 
the King had left the palace* Presently, a mounted oiBccr 
appeared, cantering lightly down the street, and followed 
by half a-dozen wild-looking mountaineers, in their coarse 
white woollen di^esses, bare-headed, and witli long hair 
streaming in the wind. As they ran and leaped along, 
.nrning back now and then, they were pictur casque enough 
*o pass for a com pan y of satyrs dauciug before the chariot 
of Bacchus. After them came another company nearl}' aa 
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wildj but bearing large blue and white silken brinners, with 
various inscriptions and deviees, and running at full speed. 
These, I was told, were the representatives of the Tarions 
trader, bearing the banners of their guilds. The lioyal 
Carriage, which now appeared, was surrounded by a dozen 
more of thena — rough, stalwart, bare-headed fellows, with 
flashing eyes, and hair that tossed in the wind as they 
sprang. They gave life and character to the spectacle, 
which would bare been a fngid affair without them. 

The King's appeai'ance wa^ the signal for a general cry 
of "ZitQp^ (vive^ or hun*ah!) He looked happy and 
excited, and his pale face was pleasantly flushed as ho 
acknowledged the gi^eetings. The Queen was all conde- 
scension, as usual. On the front seat sat Prince Adalbert, 
a burly, red-faced fellow, with the air and expression of a 
prosperous brewer. He contrasted un&vorably with the 
King, and the Greeks already disliked him. If he had any 
pretensions to the crown of Greece, his visit at that time 
was unfortunate. The JVIinisters, Generals, Foreign Ambas- 
sadors, and other dignitaries, fallowed in a long procession, 
which was about a quarter of an hour in passing. We 
afterwards went to the Palace, and witnessed the return, in 
ivhicli the countrymen and the tradesmen with their banners 
were the most conspicnous objects. There was, however, 
very spontaneous and hearty cheering from the thousands 
assembled, when the King came out on the balcony. 
Various official personages were cheered as they arrived 
to pay their respects, and it was perhaps a significant sign 
that tlie loudest zitos were for the Hnssian Minister, 

I attended the ball in the evening, which was but i 
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repetition of tbe one I have already cleacribed. The next 
day, there was a great gnthering at the Temple of Theseus, 
where the multitude ^^ere regaled with a hundred and fifty 
roasted sheep^ several hogsheads of wine, and cart-loads of 
bread and onioas* As we had not been informed of the 
hour, the dinner was over before we reached the spotj and 
1 am indebted for a description of it to the Kiog himself, 
who described it to me v?Mh evident pleasure, at a ball two 
days later. Among other ineideiits, a peasant, more tha*i 
a hundred years oldj appeared before thtj King and Queen, 
drank their healths out of a big bottle of wine, and danced 
the RomaTika before them with a good deal of spirit* 
While we were there, the barrels were on tap, and the 
tradesmen were danuiug around their banners; but, out of 
five thousand people, I did not see ten who were intoxi- 
cated. I believe the Greeks to be the soberest Chiistians 
in the world. 

Three days afterwards there was a select ball at the 
Palace, but here the Grecian element was less conspicuous, 
the foreign guests receiving the preference. Then the 
Demarch of Athens gave a grand ball to the King and 
Queen, in the Theatre, It was a frightfiil jam, more than 
a thousand persons being crammed into the little building, 
I endured it for about an hour, and then left, to save my 
ribs and lunga. Finally, on the evening of the seventh day, 
there Tvas a brilliant display of fireworks from the open 
3pace in front of the palace, winding np with a wild 
Romaic dance by soldiers holding burning blue-lights in 
their hands. In appearance, in sound, and in smell , the 
spectacle was absolutely infernal. 
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On the 25 th of January, Sir Thomas Wyse, the Euglist 
Minister^ gave a grand ball, hi honor of the Priooesa 
Royal's marriage. All the high digmtaries, short of roy 
altyj were there, with more female beauty than I have seen 
gathered together for many a day. There were no Phi- 
dian faces, no pure antique profiles, nothing even so svvent 
and so stately as the caryatides of the Erechtheion, but 
superb hair, glorious dark cye% fringed by long lashes 
ripely-€urved Southern months, and complexions varying 
from tlie clear tint of sun-stained marble to the perfect 
white and red of Circassia, Conspicuous among the 
Greek girk were Photine Mavromikhall, grand-daughter 
of old Fetron Eey, a Spartan beauty, tall, proud and state- 
ly, and Miss Black, daughter of the Maid of Athens, I 
was talking, as I supposed, to a young Ilydriote girl, with 
the sweetest Madonna face tied up in ]ier embroidered 
handkerchief^ but afterwards learned that she had been a 
widow for five years past. Her mother, w-ho was almost 
equally beautifu], did not appear to be ten years older* 



CHAPTER IX. 

AN EXGUBSION TO CBETS. 

Atter waiting a month for a cessation of the cold and 
stormy weather, there seemed to be at last some promise 
of a change for the better, and I made preparations to 
leave Athens for a few weeks. The festivities connected 
with the King's JubilaBum closed on the evening of the 12th 
of February ; the frolics of the Carnival had become worn 
out and spiritless, and but two more days intervened before 
the commencement of Lent, during which time the Greeks 
do real penance, and are melancholy from bodily, not from 
spiritual causes. Lent in Athens is inaugurated by a uni- 
versal gathering of the people before the columns of the 
temple of Jupiter Olympus, where they consume their first 
lean meal in public, and dance for the last time before 
Easter. An immense quantity of onions, leeks and garlic 
is consumed on this occasion, and the spectacle is therefore 
calculated to draw tears from the contemplative observer 
I did not, however, consider it worth while to lose a week 
of good weather for the purpose of attending this festival 



90 



TRAT]Er*8 IK GUEECE AMD KUSSIA. 



Our (leatination \vas Ci^etCj the loast visited yet most 
interesting of all the Grecian islands. (I use *' Grecian" 
in the ancientj not the modern sense^ Crete has been, since 
1669j subject to Turkey.) Braisted and I^ accompanied by 
Frangois as dragoman and purveyor, with his kit, camp 
bods, and a multitude of Arabic saddle-bags, left our joint 
mansion in Athens, and descended to the Pirgeus. Tlie 
steamer which was to take U3 to Crete was just coming into 
the harbor, with the Lord High Comtnissioner of the Ionian 
Islands and his suite on board, wliich circumstance obliged 
ns to wait until long after dark, before we could get under 
way for Syra. We awoke next morniug in the island- 
harborj opposite the white pyramidal town, in the aspect of 
which I could not notice the slightest difference since I first 
saw it, more than six years ago. Our steamer lay there all 
day — a very tedious detention — and started in the evening 
for Khania, about 150 miles distant in a southein direction, 
Crete lies between the parallels of 35° and 36% not much 
further removed from Africa than from Europe, and its 
climatOj consequently, is intermediate between that of 
Greece and that of Alexandria, 

In the morning, the island was already visible, althongh 
some thirty miles distant, the magnificent snowy mass of 
tJie White Mountains gleaming before us, nnder a bank ox 
clouds. By ten o'clock^ the long bine line of the coast 
broke into irregular points, the DictynnBean promontory 
and that of Akroteri thrustbg themselves out toward us 
so as to give an amphitheatric character to that part of the 
island we w^ere approaching, w^hQe the broad, snowy dome 
of the Cretan Ida, standing alone, far to the eas^ floated in 
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a sea of soft, golden light. The White Moiiiilains were 
completely enveloped in &now to a distance of 4,000 feet 
below their aummitSj and scarcelj a rock pierced the lumin* 
ous covei-ing. The shores of the Gulf of IChania, retaining 
tlieir amphitheatric form, rose gradually from tbe water, a 
ricli panorama of wheat-fields, yineyards and olive groves, 
crowded with sparkling idllagesj while Khaniaj in the cen- 
tre, grew into distinctness — a picturesque jumble of raoa- 
ques, old Venetian arches and -walls, pmk and yellow build- 
ings, and palm trees, Tlie character of tbe scene was 
Syrian rather than Greek, being altogether richer and 
warmer tlian anything in Greece. 

We entered the little portj which is protected by a mole, 
bnt is too shallow and confined to contain more than a 
dozen Tessels of average si^e. In factj it is partly filled up, 
and needs digging out again. The Sera'i, or Government 
Palace, resting on lofty arches, which spriag from tho 
remains of some old Venetian defences, fronts the entrance ; 
a little yellow mosque nestles under it, close upon the water, 
and an irregular mass of rickety houses, with overhanging 
balconies, incloses the port. On the rightj as we enter, is a 
battery, the walls of which are crowded ^dth idle Turkish 
soldiers. The narrow stone quay around tbe poit is 
thronged with Oriental costumes, among which the white 
turban of the Moslem is frequent. Everything has a mel- 
low tint of age, indolence, and remoteness from Progress. 

After a time, we obtained pratique, and were put ashore 
at a little yelloM^ eiustom^iouse beside the mosque. Wbllo 
\he people were crowding around us with great curiosity, 1 
was accosted with the question: "Are you from the States?'- 
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The speaker was an Englishman, who probably be!oTige<3 
to a coaler in tL© harbor, ** Because,'^ bo continued, "the 
dragoman of the American Consul Uvea close by, and he 
can help you get your things through," At this moment^ 
the dragomau^an Ionian Greelc — made liis appearance, and 
conducted us at once to the Consulate, We found the 
Consul, Mr, Monntfort, in a rickety little house, overlook- 
ing the Iiarbon The American flag was profusely displayed 
on the walls : I counted no less than five spociniens. " There 
is no kUan in the place," said the dragoman, " you must 
stop here-'* After some deliberation, we took possession 
of the servant's room, which was dry and well ventilated, 
by means of holes in the floor. The preliminary arrange- 
ments made, the Consul entertained us with some excel- 
lent old Cretan wine, and a full account of his doings since 
he came to the island. He claimed to have been the first 
to introduce rum, sodarash and soap-bags into Crete, '* I 
intend to build up quite a trade in American rum," said he. 
" Your faihu'e would be a better thing for the Cretans than 
your success," I could not help remarking, 

Khania occupies the site of the ancient Cydonia, by 
which name the Greek bishopric ia still called* Tlie Vene- 
tian city was founded in 1252, and any remnants of the 
older town which may have then remained, were quite 
obliterated by it. The only ruins now are those of Vene- 
tian churches, some of which have been converted into 
mosques, and a number of immense arched vaults, opening 
on the harbor, built to shelter the galleys of the Kepubho, 
Just beyond the point on which stands the SeraT, I counted 
fifteen of these, side by side, eleven of which are still entire 



AK EXCOIWION TO CEETE. 



9S 



A little furtLtr, there are tlirec more, but all are clioketl 
up with fean^L and of no present use. The modern to\v q 
is an exact 3>^.cture of a Syrian sea-portj with its narrow, 
crooked streets, shaded bazaars, and turbancd merchants. 
Its population is 9,500, including the garrison, according to 
n census just completed at the time of our visit. It i:^ 
walled, and the gates are closed during the night. 

In the eyening, we paid a visit to Mademoiselle Kon 
taxaky, better known throughout the East as " Elizabeth 
of Crete." I had a letter of introduction to her from Mr, 
Ilill, in whose family she was educated. Her profound 
scholarship, vfi% enthusiasm and energy are characteristics 
of the rarest kind among the Greek women of the present 
day, and have therefore given her a wide celebrity. Of 
course, her position is not entirely a pleasant one. While 
Gorae of the Greets are justly proud of her, others dislike 
and some fear her. Her will, talent and a certain diplomrv 
tic aptness give her considerable power and influence, the 
possession of which always excites jealousy and enmity in 
a Greek community. Consequently, she has many enemies, 
and is assailed at times by the meanest slanders and intri 
gues. She is about thirty years of age, of a medium stature 
and, with the e.xception of her lambent black eyes, there is 
nothing very striking in her appearance. She speak 
Euglish, Greek and French with almost equal fluencyj and 
has the ancient Greek authors at her fingers' ends* She 
talks with great rapidity, ease, and with a rare clearness 
and sequence of ideas, in narration. I was interested at 
Bnding in her the same quickness and acuteness of mental 
perception for w^hich the old Greeks were famous. She h 
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not a Hypatia, yet there is no doubt that both her achieve 
meota and her influence would be greater were the sphere 
of woman in those comitriea lees circumserihed. She ha? 
been mentioned as an evidence of what the ra€e is etiD 
capable of, but I think unfairly. She would be an exce|^ 
ional woman iu any country. 

The following morning, the Consul sent Ma dragoman to 
reqnest for us an interview with Yely Pasha, the Governor 
of Crete. Shortly afterwardsj the dragoman of the latter 
called upon us aod gave notice of the hour when we would 
be received. Wo found the Pasha in the Serai, in a hand- 
Bomely furnished roomj w^hich was decorated with bustg 
and pictures. Conspicuous among the latter was a large 
tinted lithograph of Stuart's head of Washington, The 
Pasha came forward to receive us, shook hands, and con- 
ducted na to the divan, where, instead of dropping cross- 
legged on the cushions, we all took onr rest on comfortable 
Boston rocking-chairs. He spoke French very weU, having 
been, as the reader may remember, Turkish Ambassador at 
Paris for three years, durhig the whole period of the war, 
when hia post was more than ordinaiily important. Previous 
to thisj he had been Governor of Bosnia, He has, besides. 
served in Kgyptj and speaks, as he ioformed me, seven 
languages. He is a very handsome man, above the average 
size of the Tnrks, and not more than thirty-five years of 
age. His costume, except the fez^ was entirely European, 
and he is the first Oriental I liave seen w^ho wears it 
naturally and gracefully. 

If I was pleased with Yely Pasha at first sight, his kind* 
neaa during this interview certainly gave me no reason to 
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cliange my opinion. Learning that wc inttjnded visiting 
tbe monasteries of Akroteri next da^r, he immediately offered 
m horses from hia own stable^ and an officer as guide and 
attendant. Besides promising to have a firman written for 
ur journey into the intenor,he ordt^red his Becretary to pre- 
lare letters of recommendation for me, to the Governoi"8 
jf Ithithymnos and Candia, and the Greek Bishop and 
Archbishop, and concluded by offering to send an attendant 
with U3 during the whole journey, I hesitated to accept so 
many generous offers, but he declared it to be his earnest 
de^^ire that the island should be seen by strangers, that It 
may become better known and more frequently visited, 
and therefore he considered it his duty to furnish me with 
^\\ the facilities at his command. While we were discuss- 
ing this matter, iu combination with some pipes of delicious 
Latalda, his carriage was brought to the door, and we set 
out, under the secretary's escort, to visit the Pasha's coun - 
ti'y palaee and gardens at Sevigliaj about four miles dis* 
tant. 

Passing through the large Turkish cemetery, which was 
covered with an early crop of blue anemones, we came 
pon the rich plain of Khania, lying broad and fair, like a 
uperb garden, at the foot of the White MoiintainSj whoso 
vast masses of shining snow filled up the entire sonthem 
heaven. Eastward, the plain slopes to the deep bay of 
Suda, whose surface shone blue above the silvery line of the 
olive groves ; while, sixty niiles away, rising high above the 
mtermediate headlands, the solitary peak of Mount Ida, 
bathed in a warm afternoon glow, gleamed like an Olym- 
pian mount, not only the birthplace, but the throne of im- 



96 



TEAYELS IN GREECE ANB RUSSIA, 



mortal Jove. Immense olive trees sprang from the dark- 
redj fertile caith ; cypresses and the canopied Italian pine 
interrupted their gray monotonyj and every garden hung 
the golden lamps of its orauges over the wall* The plain 
ts a paradise of fruitfulnessj and alas! of fever. The moist 
eoil, tbo dense shade, with lack of proper drainage and 
ventilation J breed miasma which make it dangerous, durin 
a pait of the year, to pass a single night in any of the 
villages. We found the Pasha's house dismantled, and the 
farniture — mostly carpets and cushions — heaped up in two 
or three rooms; but the garden, with its tanks and water- 
pipes, its hedges of blooming rosea, its thickets of rhodo- 
dendron and bowers of jasmine, was a refreshment to the 
soul. The gardener gathered ua oranges and bouquets, 
while I sat upou the highest terrace and made a sketch of 
the splendid plain. 

In the monung, the horses were brought to us at aa 
early hour, in charge of Hadji Bey, a jolly old officer of 
gendarmes, who was to accompany us. As far as the vO- 
lage of KaJepa, where the Pasha was then residing, there la 
a earriage-road ; afterwards, only a stony mountain path. 
From the spinal ridge of the promontory, which we crossed, 
we overlooked all the plain of Khania, and beyond the 
Dietynniean peninsula, to the western extremity of Crete, 
The White Mountains, though less than seven thousand feet 
m height, deceive the eye by the contrast between their 
spotless snows and the summer at their base, and seem to 
rival the Alps. The day was cloudless and balmy ; birds 
sang on every trecj and the grassy hollows were starred with 
anemones, white, pink, violet and crimson. It was the fii'st 
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breath of the soiitliem spring, after a ■winter whicli liaH 
been aa tenible for Crete aa for Greece, 

After a ride of three hours, we reached a broad yallcy, 
at the foot of that barren mountain mass in which the 
promontory terminates. To the eastward we saw the large 
monastery of Agia Triada (the Holy Trinity), overlook- 
ing its fat Bweep of vine and olive land ; hut as I wished to 
visit the glen of Katholikd, among the mountains, wo 
crossed the valley to a large farm-house, in order to pro- 
cure a guide. The Bun shone hot into the stony and dirty 
court-yard, surrounded by one-story huts, and not a sou! 
was to be seen. There was a little chapel at hand, and a 
carved piece of iron suspended to an orange tree beside ifc, 
in lieu of a beM, Hadji Bey shouted, and Pran5ois beat the 
sacred metal with a stone, until a gray-boarded native and 
two young fellows, with hair hanging in a long braid down 
their baeks, made their appearance. What was our sur- 
prise, then, to see the doors open and a number of women 
and children, who bad previously concealed themselves, 
issue forth I We were now regaled with winCj and Diakoa, 
one of the Ion g-b aired youths, mounted his mule to guide 
US, In the deep, dry mountain glen which we entered, I 
found numbers of carob-trees. Rocks of dark-blue lime- 
stone, stained with bright orange oxydations, overhung nsas 
wo followed the track of a torrent upward into the heart of 
this bleak region, where, surrounded by the hot, arid peaks, 
is the monastery of Govei*iiato. 

A very dirty old monk and two servants were the only 
inmates. We were hungry, and had counted on as good a 
ilnner as might be had in Lent, but some black bread, cheese, 
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and an unlimited supply of water were all tliat we otlained 
The monk mformed ns tliafe the monastery was dedicated 
to St. John, and was celebrated for the abundance of its 
lioney ; but neither honey nor locusts could he give ns, 
Behind the chapel was a vault in which they put the dead 
monks. When the vault gets fidl, they take out the bon^a» 
and skulls and throw them into an open chamber adjoining, 
where their daily eight and smell furnish wholesome Jessoni 
of mortality to the survivors. Fran§oia was so indignant 
at the monk's venerable filthinesa and the Lenten fare he 
gave us, that he refused to pay anything " to the Churchj" 
as ia delicately customary. 

We descended on foot to the monastery of Katholik6, 
which we reached in half an hour* Its situation is like that 
of San Saba in Palestine, at the bottom of a split in the 
stony hills, and the sun rarely shines upon it. Steps cut in 
tli9 rock lead down the face of the precipice to the deserted 
monastery, near which is a cavern 500 feet long, leading 
into the rock. The ravine is spanned by an arch, nearly 60 
feet high, at one end of which is a deep, dark well, wherein 
refractory monks were imprisoned. The only living thing 
we saw was a shepherd-boy, who shouted to us from the 
^p of the opposite cliffs. Of St, John the Hermit, whom 
the monastery commemorates, I know no more than I do 
of St- John the Hunter, who has a similar establiahmeot 
near Athens. 

At Agia Triada, we found things different indeed. As 
we rode up the stately avenue of cypresses, between Tine- 
yards and almond trees in blossom, servants advanced to 
take our horses, and the hegoumenos^ or abbot, shouted, 
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'^Kfjdos orizetef^^ (welcome) fi"om the top of the steps 
With his long gown and rotund person, he resembled a 
goo denatured grandmother, but tbe volumes of hia beard 
expressed redundant masculinity. AVe were ushered into 
a clean room, furnished with a tolerable Hbrary of orthodoj 
volumes. A boy of fifteen, with a face like the jonng 
Raphael, brought ua glasses of a rich, dark wine, something 
like Port, jehjr and coffee. The size and substantial charac- 
ter of thia monastery attest its wealtb, no less than the 
flourishing appearance of tbe lands belonging to it. Its 
large court-yai'd is shaded with vine-bowers and orange 
trees, and the chapel in the centre has a facade supported 
by Doric columns. 

It was sunset when we reached Kalepa, where we stopped 
to dine with the Pasha, according to previous arrangement. 
lie bas a country-bouse liaudsomely furnished in the most 
luxurious European style, tbe walls hung with portrait a of 
prominent living sovereigna and statesmen. On the dinner- 
table was an epergne of pure goldj two feet long and 
eighteen inches high ; the knives, forks and spoons were 
also of tbe same metal* He had an accomphshed French 
cook, and offered us, beside the wine of Crete, Burgnndy, 
Rhenish and Champagne. He drank but sparingly, how- 
ever, and of a single kind. After dinner, I had a long 
conversation with bim on the state of the Orient, and ^vas 
delighted to find a Turk in his position imbued ivith suoh 
enlightened and progressive ideas. If there were nine 
men like him, the regeneration of the East ^vould not 
be so difficult. One man, however — nnleea be fills the 
rery highest administrative position- — h almost powerlesB| 
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when the combined influence of the European Powers is 
brought to bear against him. Before the close of 1858 
Velj Pasha was recalled from Crete, and the good works 
he had begun completely neutralized. The real condition 
of affairs was so thoroughly misrepresented that in all the 
newspapers of Europe but a single voice (the correspondent 
of the London Times) was raised to do him justice. 
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My plan of travel, on leaving lOiauia, was to visit the wild 
mountain region of Sfakia^ -which lies beyond the WMte 
Mountains, in the southwestern corner of the island. Tbis 
district bears a similar relation to the rest of Crete, as that 
of Malna does to Greece, being^ inhabited by a savage 
renniant of the ancient racej who, until within a very few 
years, have mamtained a virtual independence. It is in 
stieh oat-of-the-way cornei*s that the physical cbai^acteriEtics 
of the original stoek must now be looked for, I have long 
believed that some rills of Hellenic blood must stOl continue 
to flow on the ancient soil, untouched by those Slavonic 
aud Ottoman inundations which have well nigh washed it 
out of the modem race. I was quite sure that in Sfakia, 
where a dialect, coryectm'ed to be the old Cretau-Doric, is 
still spoken, I should find the legithnate stock — the com- 
mon, not the heroic type, preserved almost intact- The 
passes of the White Mountains are dMcult at all seasons, 
ai?d I ascertained that the ix^loscala^ or " wooden ladder,'* 
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by which I had intended to descend into Sfakia, was not tc 
be reached on account of the snow ; but there is anothei 
road around the eastern l>ase of the mountains, and 1 
lietermined to try it. 
The Pasha endeavored to dissuade me from the attempt, 
The roads in Crete," said he, ^' are ahsohitely frightful 
and tlioughj as a traveller, you must be prepared for any 
experience, yet, when the season is bad, they become quite 
impassaljle, even to the natives* I have Lad a carriage- 
road siuTejed and located from here to Heracleon, and 
a small portion of it is already finished, near Rbithymnos ; 
bnt the people oppose it with all their might, and at least 
fire or aix yeai-a mnst elapse before enough is done to 
demonstrate to them the use and value of such improve- 
ments,* I am satisiied that Turkey will never advance 
until she has means of communication sufficient to make 
her internal resources available. This is the first step 
towards the regeneration of the Orient — and the onii/ first 
step in the path of true progress. The power and civiUza^ 
tion of Europe rest on this foundation," There is great 
truth in these remarks, as, indeed, there was in the Pasha'a 
views on the Oriental question. They disclosed an enlight- 
ened and practical mind, the rarest apparition among tha 
Goveraors of the East. 

At last, on the morning of onr departure, the Pasha sent 
me Captain Nikephoro, a dashing Sfakiote cliieftain, who 
was ordered to accompany us through the territory, a« 
guide and guard. Ho was a tall, handsome fellow, with 

* The building- of this mad w^ the main caus^ of the rebeUioa k 
Crete} a few montUs later 1 
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fiery black eyes, raven hair and moustachej and an eagle's 
beak of a nose. A pair of long-, silver-mounted pistols, and 
a yataghan, with a silver liilt and scabbard, adorned hU 
belt, Hadji Bey wore his blue nniforni and sabre, and ^vm 
mauDted on a sturdy gray horse. The chief muleteer, 
Anagnosti, who was chosen tor us by the Consurs drago 
maDj as an honest and skiifal man (and whom we after- 
wards discharged as the very opposite), was also mounted, 
io that, with our two baggage-mules, we made quite a 
respectable caravan. The Consul, who had hospitably 
entertained us during our stay, accompanied us to the 
gates of Khania,-and we set off on our first Cretan journey, 
in the midst of a soft, thick rain. 

The road to Snda, four miles, is a broad, carriageable 
way, leading through the rich plain of Kbania. Peasants 
were busy plowing t!ie mellow, dark-red loam, Yineyai'ds, 
olive orchards and wheat-fields succeeded each other, and 
the flomishing villages ou the lower slopes of the mountains 
on our right, glimmered through the gray veil of the fall- 
ing showers, Suda is a deep, beautiful bay, open only 
toward the north-east, where an old Venetian fortress, on a 
rocky island, commands its mouth. Tlie ground at it 
Lead is marshy, and near the shore there are salt pans, 
Vely Pasha, however, had the intention of draining these 
mai'shes and building up a town on the spot, A bettei 
situation, in fact, could scarcely be found on the island. 

Our road followed the shore for a short distance^ and 
then began to climb the base of Mount IMalaxa, which 
bowered far above us, its summit wrapped in clouds. This 
is probably the ancient Berecynthus, the scene of the Id^ear 



L04 



TRAVELS m GBEEGB MW BtTSGIA, 



Dactyls, where fire was first broiight down from beaven^ 
and metal forged. Aiitiqaariea are divided in opinion^ 
Bome affirming that the mountain is of calcareous rock 
(which it certainly is) — others that it is Bchistose, and may 
therefore contain veins of metal. I do not see that this 
question is of much importance. All myths had a location, 
of coui^se, and in the days when they formed a part of the 
prevalent religion, men were not in the hahit of testing 
them by inquiry and research* Malaxa corresponds, geo- 
graphically, w^ith the position of BerecynthuSj and we need 
not trouble our heads about Uie rest. 

Clumps of myrtle and oleander filled the glens, and the 
mastic shrub, sage and wild thyme covered Ihe stony 
shoulders of the hills. We atill plodded on in the rain^ 
passing here and there a ruined keep, climbing rocky lad- 
ders, or slipping on the polished surface of an old road, 
where the stones had been laid together in some sort of 
orden After three hours, w^hen we ivere all tolerably ^VQiy 
cold and hungry, we crossed the crest of the shore hills and 
came upon the broad table-land of Apokorona, at the east- 
ern base of the White Mountains. Cheered by the hope 
of soon reaching our destination— a monastery at Paleoka- 
itron, on the site of Aptera — we hurried on to a little vUlagfe, 
The people crowded to the doors to see us and give us direo* 
tionSp *'Good day, palikarl" said a woman whom 1 
greeted. The men, all of whom had very cheerfal and 
friendly faces, accompanied us a little distance to point otit 
the road, and tore down the stone fences for our mulea^ 
that we might find a shorter way across their fields. 

The plain of Apokorona presented a pleasant picture ot 
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feHillty and cultivation. Wheat-fields, divided by stone 
fenees, and dotted with dumps of olive-treGs, stretched aa 
far as the eye could reach. In half an hour we reached 
some of the rnina of Aptera, Hewn blocks, among them 
fragments of small Doric pillarsj were scattered over the 
Boil, and along the highest part of the hill ran a low wall of 
squai-e stones* A little further was the monastery, a mas- 
sive square stone buildingj standing in the midst of some 
ruins of the Roman time. The place is a Metokhiy or 
branch, of the Monasteiy of St* John, on Patmos, It ia 
occupied only by one priest, a married man, who rents from 
the Government a large tract of the land lying round about 
it, for 12,000 piastres (|500) a year. He received us in the 
court, ushered na into a small leaky room, and In due time 
we procured a meal of eggs fried in oilj fresh cheese-curds, 
and coarse btit good bread, Notwithstanding Lent had 
commenced, the priest was willing to famish heretics with 
tbe means to break it, for a consideration, We tried to 
dry our soaked gai'ments over a brazier of coals, and gavo 
up all hopes of proceeding further that day. 

Apt era ( Winf^lesi) derives its name from the combat 
betwRen the Sirens and the Muses, wherein the former 
were stripped of their wings, and plunging into the sea, 
became the rocks of Leucie, which lie in the mouth of the 
Bay of Suda. The ruins near the convent ai'e those of cis- 
jems, midoubtedly of Roman construction. One of them 
13 nearly one hundred and fifty feet long, with a branch at 
! igljt angles. Auotlicr is a triple vault, in a nearly pei-fect 
statOj its walls of division resting on four arclics of cut stone. 
On inquiring for the Cyclopean walls j the priest said thej 
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were fiirtlicr to the cnstwarfL Captain Nikepboro put oi 
his thick capote to keep off the rain, and accompanied ni 
Along the brow of the mountam, for the distance of nearl; 
half a mile (which waa as far as we tmced it), runs a 
polygonal wallj composed of huge undressed masses of 
I'ock, Its "breadth is BeYCii feet, and its gi-eatest height 
twelve, the upper portion haying been either thrown down 
OL^ cariied off. The masonry, tliough massive, is rude, and 
evidently belongs to the earliest period. 

In the evening a number of peasants came in with coins, 
Greek, Roman and Venetian, some of which I bought. 
Among them w^erc some autonomous coins of Aptera, witb 
SK hee on the obverse* The moat of them, however, were 
illegible, and held by tlieir finders at pnces far above tbeir 
real value. We occupied the priest's bed for the night, 
v/hich was a raised platform across the diy end of the room, 
The sacerdotal fleas were as voracious as Capuchin friars, 
and though they were distributed over four persons Instead 
of two, they murdered sleep none the less* Next morning 
the rain continued, but after a long consultation and much 
delay, we set out for Rhithymnos. Riding over the plain 
for an hour or more, through fine old orchards, we reached 
a new khan about the breakfast hour. A priest and some 
wayfarers were within, smoking their narghilehs and drink- 
ing the pale-red Cretan wine. In Crete the wine is not 
resined, as in Greece, and we can therefore get at iti 
natural flavor, which is fully equal to that of the ordinary 
wines of Spain. I much prefer it to the renowned ivine of 
Cyprus, notwithstanding Mrs. Browning's Bacchic poean tc 
the latter. In Greece the wine was no doubt rednona in 
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ancient times. The pine-cone topping the staff of Bacchue 
is probably one symbol of the fact. By adding the raw 
resin — which is collected by tapping the pine tre(5S — it is 
not only more easily preserved, but may be increased by the 
addition of water. It is a most wholesome beverage, but 
the flavor, to an imaccustomed palate, is horrible. 

In front of the khan a silvery waterfall gleamed through 
the olive trees, and Braisted and I walked thither, accom- 
panied by the faithful Sfakiote, who never alloivcd us to 
get out of his sight. The place reminded me of the 
sources of the Jordan, at Banias. A stream large enough 
to drive a cotton factory gushed out of the earth at the 
foot of a pile of rocks, fell over a mossy dam, and rushed 
away through the meadows towards the sea. Nikephoro 
informed me, however, that it dries up in summer. Our 
road, for some distance after leaving the khan, was a mere 
scrambling track over stony ridges, impassable for anything 
except the sure-footed Cretan mules. Our course was a 
remarkably tortuous one, winding liither and thither with- 
out any regard to the direction -we should go. We at last 
discovered that Anagnosti was as ignorant as he was lazy, 
and did not know the road. Fran9ois thereupon took fire 
with his usual readiness, and we had a storm of Greek epi- 
thets. "I have always heard," said he, "that the Cretan 
Turks were scamps, but now I see that it is the Cretan 
Christians who are so. St. Paul told the truth about this 
lying race." 

After a while we reached an old monastery, near a village 
called Karidi (The Nut), on a hill overlooking the interior 
valleys. The houses were ruinous and half deserted, but 
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the orange, olive, and carob tree^ were of fiue growth^ and 
tha barley fields of unusual ricbness. In another hour we 
came upoo a village called ExopoUs, on the brow of a steep 
hill overlookmg the valley of Armjro. A dreary rain was 
ettiiig in, and Hadji Bey declared that it was impossible to 
i^ach the next place before dark j so we took up our quar- 
ters in the house of an old fellow who called himself the 
nhief of the village. It was a hut of Btoaes and mndj 
witliout a window, and \dth a roof through which the rain 
leaked in little streams ; but it was at least slightly better 
than out of doors. There were much better houses in the 
village, bnt all were roofless and in ruma. Captain Nike^ 
phoro accompanied us to a Turkish tower of hewn stowe, 
whence we had a striking view of the wild valley below. 
Hadji Bey lodged in the cafe, a dark, w hi do w less h«t, 
where they gave us cups of burnt barley for coffee. Some 
Musselmans and Christians were within, disputing violently, 
in loud, screaming voices. The Cretans are the most argu- 
mentative people in the world. Wo cannot ask the simplest 
question without getting a different opinion from every by- 
stander, and thereupon ensues a discussion, in which every* 
body is edified except oars elves. The people hiformed us 
that they had had snow and rain for a hundred days previ- 
ous—a thing tmheard of in the island. Many of the oldest 
dILvo treeSj as we had occasion to notice, bad been broken 
down by the weight of the snow upon their hmbs, and a 
great number of sheep and goats had p e rl si led. 

The captain was probably tlie richest man iu the viliaget 
His wealth consiated of a field of barley, four sheep, five 
goatSt ft^ur pigs, and an ass. He was about seventy yeara 
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( Id, had a gray beard, but his youngest child was only five. 
Both he and his wife exhibited a laudable curiosity to learn 
the customs of the eklanibrotati (Their Brilliancies !) the 
iaailikoi anthropoi (Royal Men), who had honored his hut 
with their presence. They took care to be on hand when 
we undressed, and they came and went so frequently during 
the night as to disturb our rest materially, but I discovered 
an evidence of their attention in the morning, on finding 
that I was covered with various dirty garments, placed 
under the holes in the roof, to intercept the droppings. In 
the morning the woman came up to me, suddenly fell upon 
her knees, kissed my muddy boots, and then arose and 
kissed my hand, before I fairly noticed what she was about. 
I gave little Levteri, who sat in the chimney-comer, a piece 
of money, whereupon he did the same thing, and his rao- 
Iher said: "May God permit you to enjoy your sove- 
reignty many years !" 

When we arose it was still raining, slowly, steadily, dis- 
mally. It was evident that we must renounce all hope of 
visiting Sfakia, for in such weather the single road into 
that region was already impassable. We therefore dis- 
charged Captain NikephorOj who had been detailed for this 
special service, parting with the splendid fellow with genuine 
regret. Hadji Bey, also, was disinclined to set out. It 
was quite natural that he should wish to make things as 
easy as possible ; he was travelling for our pleasure, not 
his own. However, I determined to get into good quarters 
at Rhithymnos, and as soon as the rain held up a little, the 
mules were packed in spite of Anagnosti's curses, and we 
set out. Descending the hill by a frightful path, alternate 
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rock and quagmire, ive reached t!ie river of Annjro, Tlit 
remains of an old Venetian fortresa are upon its banksj and 
afihort distance further a Turkish castle, mosque and klian, 
dismantled and deserted. Even here, on the sea-level, the 
minw had made great havoc among the olive trees. Finally 
%ro emerged upon the sea-shorcj where the sand and peb 
bles made better footing for our muleSj but the noith-east 
wind, laden with rain, swept upon ns with full force, 
Hadji Bey and the muleteers were in constant alarm during 
this part of our journey, assuring us tliat the Sfakiotes, who 
live during the winter in the neighboriog village of Dra- 
mia, frequently pounce upon and plunder travellers, ''But 
you need not be afraid of them on such a day as this,^* I 
suggested, '* Oh, this is just the weather they choose for 
their attacks," said the Bey. By the shore large timbers 
had been collected, for the purpose, we were told, of build- 
ing a mud machine for tbe port of Khanix At last we 
struck the hills again, which here thrust out a bold, rocky 
promontory, the base of which the sea has gnawed into a 
thousand fantastic forms. 

After scrambling for some time over the insteps of tho 
hiila, we reached a tremendous gorge, cleft into their verj 
heart J down the bottom of which rushed a rapid stream 
Hear the sea were the abutments of a massive sloping 
bridgej tbe arch of whicli was entirely gone. It had the 
ippearance of having been overthrown by an earthquake, 
iind Iladji Bey informed me that it was entire only sixty 
years ago. We were now upon the track of an ancient 
L^oad, fragments of the pavement of which we saw in 
j places. The gorge was inclosed by precipices of blue lime* 
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stone rock, whose fr:>nts were stained witli bright oi'ange- 
colored oxydations. Iq color and outline the picture was 
euperb. The geological formation of Crete h a continua- 
tion of that of the mainlaod of Greece, the rock being 
priricipallj the B3.me palombmo^ or doTe-colored limestoee. 
Our road beyond this was the ncsxt thing to imprac- 
ticable. The rock, channeled and honeycombed every- 
where by the action of water, was worn into a aeries of 
deep holesj filled with soft rand, in and out of which our 
mule a plunged. On every headland stood a ruined watch- 
towcFj of the Venetian or Turkish times. After more tban 
two hours of this travel, we caught sight of the fortress of 
lihithyranos, crowning a projecting cape some distance 
ahead. Two minarets and a palm-tree, idaiug above the 
gray houses of the town, relieved the view a little^ but had 
it been ten times more dismal, the sight would have been a 
welcome one to us, in our cold, sore, and hungry condition. 
Soon afterwards we came to a very ^Hd and deep ravine, 
spanned by a bridge of a double row of arches, one above 
the otlier — undoubtedly a Roman work. We now struck 
upon the new road, which fully justilied Vely Pasha'a 
description. It was a broad, solid, substantial, Sngluh 
highwayj even better than the w^anta of the island demand. 
Two or three hundred men were at work, hauling the 
broken stone in hand-cars, or breaking them in the shelter 
of natural caves in the side of the hill. We pressed on, 
passed the vDIage of lepers, whose houses are stuck like 
swallows' nests in the interstices of a solitary mass of rock, 
and at length entered the town by a long, low, gloomj 
gate. 
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We looketl upon Rhitliymiios as a port of refuge after our 
Btoruiy jouniey, and it was therefore a matter of some 
importance to decide wliere we should go. The Pasha 
Lad given me letters to the Turkish Governor and the 
Greek Bishop* As a Pi'otestantj I was equally an infidel 
in the eyes of both, but the Turk is more hospitable than 
the Greek, everywhere, and the Bishop, besides j was far 
mishing in the leaimess of his Lent ; bo I directed Hadji 
Bey to conduct us to the Governor. We passed through a 
street of bazaars, wholly Moslem in appearance, and soon 
reached the residence of the ^abna/can^ Khalim Eey, neai 
the port. He was absent at the Council, but a servant — 
at a hint from our Hadji — conducted us to a large, unfur- 
nished room, one-half of which was a dats, covered with 
straw matting, and had our baggage brought up. 

Soon afterwards the Governor arrived. He was a stout 
man of about fifty, with an open, pleasant countenancci 
Ele was a native of Monastir, in Macedonia, but ha J 
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servecl ill Sji-ia and Egypt^ and eveti spent some montlia 
in Paris- He shook hands cordially, ujshered us into 
Ms divan, a low, barely-fnniisbed room, and then read 
the Pasha's letter, I begged him to assist ns in obtain 
Jig lodgitigg in the town, but he declared at once that 
he would be greatly mortified if we thought of leaving 
his house. He considered us his guests, and would fed 
liighly honored if we would accept such poor quarters 
&& he could gives ao long as we might choose to stay. 
After making all allowance for Oriental exaggeration, 
there was still enough left to justify us in accepting 
the Governor's hospitable offer. B'rangois managed to 
hint delicately to him that we were almost famished, and 
an early dinner would be very acceptable. Coffee and 
pipes were at once ordered, and repeated again, with many 
apologies for the delay, for a long time elapsed before 
dinner was announced. The table was set in our room, in 
quite the European ityle, with two large bottles of red 
Cretan wine. The meal was plentiful and good, although 
the dishes were mostly Turkish* We had soup, pillau^ 
Tvild fennel, stewed in oil, a salad of spinach, Md with a 
sauce of eggs and lemon juice, and yaourt^ which T had not 
seen since my pilgrimage through Asia Minor, 

We retired to cMbouks and coffee in the divan, and then 
ensued a long conversation between the Governor and 
Francois, in alternate Turkish and Greek, 1 understood 
enough of the latter language to see that F.'s remarks wore 
dexterously turned to our ad^ antage. He spoke of us as 
B&yzad&Jis^ or hereditary Beys. After giving an account 
of our visit to Khania and the very hospitable reception of 
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the Pasha, lie related our former travels in the East, autl 
added something about my joarnej^s in various paits of the 
world. The Governor was much pleased to learn that I 
was more interested in the coantry, its productions and 
people, than in its antiquities, coucerning which he seemed 
to entertain no very high iipinion. " But h that the Bey- 
iadeh's only object in travelling ?" he asked. *^ Does he 
not get tired of going about the world so much ?" '* Tell 
hb Excellency," said I, '^ that there is nothing better than 
lo know, from personal experience, the different nations of 
the earth ; to learn their laDgnages^ to observe their cha- 
racter, habits, and laws, and thus to find out what is good 
in each." " Mashallah, but that is trnc enough," was the 
answer, 

*' And then,''* added Frangois, '^ whatever the Beyzadeh ' 
sees, or hears, or experiences, during the day, he writes 
down at night. Every day he writes, and takes all the 
papers home w4th him* You should just see him write i 
It would take three men to keep pace with him — his pen 
goes so fast. He has made more than sixty thousand 
books, all about his travels," " Stop i" said I, " ej£ plain to 
the Governor that I have written six books only, but that 
perhaps ten or fifteen thousand copies of each have been 
printed and sold," ^^ Paid prd^mata!^^ (gi^^at things! 
ejaculated the Governor, " But," inquired the Secretary.^ 
" what does he make these books for ? why are bo many 
of them sold?" "Don't you see," said Fran9ois, *4hat 
there are many millions of persons in America who cannot 
go over the world as the Beyzadeh does, but they want to 
know about other countries. Now, when they buy one of 
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these "books, ihej 6nd in it all the papers which the Bey 
zadeh writes every nighty and they koow just as mueli as 
ho does." The Governor exhibited much more than the 
ordinary Turkish intelligence, and was exceedingly curious 
to hear all the news of the world. Fortunately, he had 
consideration cnougli to retire early to his harem, and leave 
nil to onr beds. 

On the morrow, it atiH rained, in the same dreary^ hope* 
les& /nannen The first thing we did waa to discharge our 
lazy, ignorant, insolent Anagnosti, and his mules. He was 
rogue enough to demand more than the price agreed upon 
in Khania, which was double what I had paid in Syi-ia for 
horses. We counted out the proper sura, which he Boorn- 
fully lefl lying upon the table, went out and got drunk, 
and then came back and took It. During a pause in the 
rain, the Governor sent a serjeant with us to show us the 
fortress, one of those massive^ irregular Venetian affaii's, 
for the construction of which lands were ruined and people 
robbed and starved. Over the gate, and in panels on 
every bastion, was the proud lion of St, Mark, Ids head in 
every instance knocked off by the Turks, Splendid bronze 
guns lay dismounted on the ramparts, and even the neg- 
lected walls were cracking and falling in pieces. The 
amount of labor and treasure expended by Venice on 
fortifications is almost incredible. No wonder that the 
oppressed Cretans joyfully hailed the Turks as deliverers 
from her iron rule. We shed poetic tears over her fail—* 
we prate of Turkish barbarism, Turkish oppression, Turkish 
f^andalism, when it is really Venice that has despoiled and 
impoverished the Levant, Thank God that she has fallen / 
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Bay I, Behead the winged lion— let the harlot, not the 
bride of the sea, eit in her ruined palaces, and lament, like 
Tyre, for the galleys that come no morej hringing tribute 
to her lust I 

The Governor issued from his harem at an early hoiu 
and came to join us at coffee. He had a China service^ 
and gave ns Turkish zerfs of delicate silver filagree ivork, 
as egg-eups. We had also hot milk with our coffee, and 
crisp rolls, covered with grains of sesame. I was a little sur- 
prised to find that his habits were so much Europeauis^ed, but 
the truth leaked out that he was only imitating French cus- 
toms temporarily, on our account, the cups, plates, spoons, 
&c, being borrowed for the occasion, some of one person 
and some of another. T\vo lieutenjmts of gend'armes, in 
their uniform, acted as waiters, getting free board in the 
Governor's house, in couBideration of their services. Then" 
wages were 150 and 300 piastres (|6 and $12) a month- 
At midday we had a breakfast, consisting of as many 
courses a* the dinner, and composed of the same dishes. 

I sent my letter of introduction to the Bishop, or I}espot^ 
as he is termed* He was ill with rheumatism or gout, but 
Bent word that he would receive us in the afternoon. The 
Governor politely accompanied us to his residence. He 
was a stoutj plethoric fellow of sixty, with large gray eyes^ 
a Tenerable gray beard, and a countenance which expressed 
hitelligenee, shrewdness, and coldness. We were enter- 
tained with preserved quinces and water, followed hy pipoa 
and coffee. The conversation related principally to hia 
ailment, and is not worth repeating, Francois was rather 
scandalized because I ignorantly used the ordinary Greelf 
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fbrm of address, "e eu^eneia sas" (your nobility) msteaJ 
of ^^youT holiaess,^' in speaking to him. The attendants 
were young priests in apostolic hair and "blue velvet jackets. 
The Despot was evidently suflering, and we made but a 
hort stay, congratulating ourselves, as we left, that we 
liad made cboice of the Grovernor for our ho^t. 

Towards evening, we received a visit from Mr. Wood 
ward J the English engineer who had charge of tbe now 
road. He had been a year and a half in Crete, and seemed 
very g]ad to got a cbance of speaking Ms own language 
again. His account of the people went very far to confirm 
my own impressions. They are violently opposed to im- 
provement of any kind, and the road, especiallyj excited 
their bitterest hostility. They stole his flag-poles, tried to 
break his instrumental aod eve^ wont so far as to attack 
his person* He was obliged to carry on the work nnder 
the protection of a company of Albanian soldiers. The 
Cretans, he stated, are conceited and disputatious in their 
character, to an astonishing degree. His greatest difficulty 
with the laborers on the road was their unwilhnguess to 
be taught anything, as it wounds their vanity to confess 
that they do not know it already. They even advised him 
how to use his instruments. If a stone was to he lifted, 
every man gave hh advice as to the method, and the day 
H^ould have been spent in discussing the different proposalsj 
If he had not cut them short by threatening to fine every 
man who uttered another word. Their pockets are the 
most sensitive portion of their bodies, and even vanity 
gives way to preserve them. The law obliged the population 
of each distriet, in turn, to work nine days annually upon 
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the roadj or commute at the rate of six piastres a day. 
This was by no means an oppressive measure, yet men 
worth thGU" hundreds of thousands were found in the ranks 
of the laborerSj in order to save the slight tax. Some of 
the villages were just begin ning to see the advantage of 
the road, and, had a few miles been completed, the engi- 
neer thought the opposition would bo greatly diminishei 
Nothmg but an enlightened despotism can accompEsh any 
good with such a population. 

In the eve ning, the Biitish Consular Agentj an lomau 
Greek, paid us a visit, and there was a long fumarium m 
the Govemor*s divan- The Agent, waxing confideiatial, 
began explaining to the Governor, how it was possible to 
cheat in selhug oil. " Wben you buy your oU/' said he, 
'' get the largest cask you caa find — the very largest that 
is made — and fill it* You must have it standing on end, 
with the cook quite at the bottom. When you sell an oka 
of it, the pressure forces it out in a very strong stream ; it 
becomes inflated with air, and the measure is filled with a 
less quantity of oil* You can make a gain of three per 
cent* in this way*" He then w^ent on to describe other 
methods by which j all together, the gain might be in- 
creased to fifteen or twenty per cent- Francois becoming 
impEfcticntj cned out: "Now I sea that the ancient 
Greeks were perfectly right, in having the same god for 
mercliants and thieves P' The Governor laughed heartily^ 
but the Agentj considerably nettled, exclaimed ; "Do you 
mean to speak of me as a thief?" " Ko," answered 
Francois, with the greatest coolness ; " I speak of you aa 
a merchant," At this the Governor laughed still more 
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loudly, and the diacomfited Agent was oljliged, by Oriental 
poKtencas, to laugh too. 

The same person attacked Fran9oia violently for Ms 
disbelief in the annual Easter miracle at Jerusalem, pro- 
claiming that the fire actually cam© down from Heavtn, 
and none but an infidel could doubt it. The belief in tliia 
blasphemous inipoature^ I may here remark^ is almost uui 
versa! among the Greeks. F., who hm a hearty detesta- 
tion of all Christian paganism, broke out with, *' A miracle, 
indeed ! I can perform as great a miracle with a Incifer 
match. Ask the patriarch of Jerusalem if he knows what 
phosphorus is I If he can turn Mount Ida into a lump of 
cheese, so that we can all cut from it as long as we like, I 
should call that a miracle worth something^ — but you go to 
Jerusalem and pay five hundred dollars to save your soul, 
by lighting a candle at his lying bit of wax I" The Gover- 
norj who had been at Jerusalem, enjoyed the dispute^ until 
he found the parties were getting too much excited, when 
he adroitly changed the subject. 

On Monday morning the weather changed, but for tha 
worse. A violent storm of wind and rain set in, which 
ontinued the whole day and night, and the greater part 
of the next day, making us compulsory guests of tho 
Governor. I was at first rather embarrassed at this long 
trespass upon his hospitality, bat finding he was qnita 
wealthy, and judging that our visit was rather a pleasant 
mterrnption to the monotony of his life, than otherwise, 
resigned myself to our fate. His kindness and courtesy, 
in fact, r.6ver flagged, and we should have been much 
more comfortable had he been less anxious to show ii£ 
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attention. After coffee, we must eit in his divan utitll the 
DOiii" for CouDcil arrived. On his return theretVoni, ho 
sent to let ns know^ and aak if we would not take a pi pa 
with him. The afternoon waa passed in the same raauiier 
and the evening devoted entirely to pipes and conversa* ^ 
tion. Otir room was so cold and leaky, that our only alter 
Dative was the divan and its restraints* Seeingj on Tue^* 
day, that there was no hope of change in the weather, I 
proposed to engage mules for Megalokastron, or Candia, 
but the Governor refused to send for them, -' What would 
the Paaha say," said he, " if I should let you depart now ? 
No, you are here, and here you shall stay until the weather 
is better.'' On the fifth morning, finally, when the storm 
had somewhat abated, although a heavy sea thundered on 
the beach, I prevailed upon him to order mules for us. 

With the aid of Francois, I managed to give the Gover- 
nor a tolerably clear idea of our countiy and its form of 
goverament, and to obtain from hirrj, in return, some infor* 
mation concerning the adininitiitration of Crete, The only 
tax, it appears, is that paid in kind, by the agricultural 
population — one-tenth of the produce. Not only is there 
no direct tax on real estate, but trade of all kinds is entirely 
exempt, and pays nothing. In Greece, the burdens are 
mtich heavier, foi* the agricultural tax is the same^ and in 
addition, all sorts of trades and occupations are made to 
pay heavily for their license. The revenue of CiM3te ig 
about half a million of dollars annually, which is just about 
sufficient to pay the expenses of its Government. Were a 
just and equal system of taxation introducedj the ro venule 
miglit be doubled without oppressing the peopb. The 
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direct tendency of the present Bystem h to discourage thi 
most important brancli of indostry. Crete is one of the 
richest ialanda in the Mediterranean, and there h no reason 
why it should not support now, aa it once did, a popuIatiOQ 
of a million. 

We often bear it stated that the reforms which the Sut 
tan has sanctioned, are only so many paper proclamations^ 
which are never actually put in force. This has been very 
much the case in European Turkey and AsiarMinor, here- 
tofore, but a new order of things is commencing. The 
HatUhumayoQn^ or bill of Keligious Liberty, promulgated 
just two yeai-s previous, was in full force in Crete at the 
time of my visit. Singularly enough, the greatest opposi- 
tion to it arose from the Christian, not the Turkish, popu- 
lation, A conspiracy was already on foot to procure the 
removal of Yely Pasha, because while he had allowed tvya 
hundmd mid fort^ families of Cretan Turks to embrace 
Christianity J he had protected some five or six Christiana 
wiio voluntarily became MoslcmSj fi'oni the fanaticism of 
the Greek mob. *' In Europe," said he to me, " we are 
called fanaticsd and intolerantj but I sincerely think we are 
less BO thao the Oriental Christians, I consider the Hatti* 
humayoon a just and necessary measure, and am deter^ 
mined to keep it in force, and it is discouraging to find 
that the very people who are the most benefited by it, con- 
ipire to thwart me," He had given, under the Bultan'a 
direction, 100,000 piastres towards the building of the new 
Greek Cathedral in Kliania, What Christian government 
ever helped to build a mosque ? What CathoHo country 
ever gave funds to a Protestant Church ? Let us, heredi* 
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tary Pharisees that we are, learn a lesson of Christian 
tolerance from the infidel ! 

On the sixth morning we broke away from Rhithymnoi^ 
against the good Governor's wiU. But five days had 
exhausted our patience, and some gleams of sunshine, 
ouching with gold the solitary snowy cone of the Cretan 
Ida, set us in motion. Our destination was the Grotto of 
Melidoni, then the ruins of Gortynna, and the coigectTired 
lite of the famous Labyrinth. 



CHAPTER XII- 



IBS OAV^ltNS, MOUHTAIHS, AND L.i BT fil OT TtlB 

OF CBBTE, 



Thb village of McUdonij where we stopped on the after- 
noon of our departure from Rhithymnos, lies in the midst 
of a very beautiful and fertile yaUey, between Mount Ida 
and a group of barren hills on the coast. It was a very 
flourishing place before the Revolution, but is now for the 
most part a heap of ruins. The houses are btdlt on a flat 
foundation of solid rock. We threaded the narrow lanes 
to a sort of caf^, where a group of lazy villagers were col- 
lected, and waited while Hadji Eey went off to summon the 
Governor, The latter came after a while, looking flushed 
and bewildered; he had been drunk, and was trying to 
appear as if he had not been. He was quite a young man 
and a brother of one of the Pasha's secretaries. He immo> 
diately treated us to coffee of burnt barley, and then eon- 
ducted us to his house, which had an upper room, dry and 
tolerably decent. It was too late to visit the celebrated 
grotto of Melidoni, which k in the side of a mountain tc 
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the westward J so I went upon the house-top, and succeeded 
in getting a sketch of Mount Ida, between the showers of 
rain. It rose in one splendid, sweeping peak of unbroken 
anew, from a base of lower summits, girdling the central 
cone- Under these, again, were bare and bleak masses, 
glooming blue and purple in the shadows of hc^ivy clouds, 
whOe Ida shone with an angry lustre in the streaks of mn- 
Get light which came and went, as we gazed. This was our 
only near view of the glorious raouutain, though \vc after- 
wards scaled many of its rugged buttresses. 

Ismail Bey, the Govern or j gave us a good dinner in the 
evemng, with many apologies that he could not entertain 
us more woithily. Tbe Greek priest and some subordinate 
officials came to pay their respects, and the former very 
courteously assisted the servants in waiting upon the table. 
His own fare was confined to olives and some of our caviar, 
but he drank his share of the wine, and heaped our plates 
with the forbidden flesh. We had already given up eating 
ham, except ia a raw state, out of consideration for Hadji 
Bey, who was nearly starved whenever w^c had any of it 
cooked, Noticing that be looked with a longing eye at tho 
wine, Frangois oiTered him a glass. He had previously 
declined, hke a good Mussuhnan^ but this time he said, " If 
you will not report it at Khania,'' and swallowed tbe beve- 
rage with great satisfaction- The most genial and fraternal 
spirit pervaded the party, and there was every evidence of 
the truth of what I had heard— that the Christians and 
Turks of Crete, in tbe villages, live together in the most 
amicable manner. It is not always easy to distinguish them, 
outwardly. Many of the Turks have Ohristian names, and 
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even have their children baptized by the Christian priests. 
There is little of that bitternesa of feeling between them 
which exists in other parts of the Ottoman Empire. Li tho 
ooarae of the evening, the priest asked me ; "Did Youi 
Brilliancies come to Crete in yonr own steamer, or did yon 
hire one of the Anstnans?" The Governor gave ns hfa 
own bedj and retired to lodge in a friend's house* 

He was very anxious that I shonld take his portrait, and 
1 could do no less than comply, in the morning. The like- 
ness was admitted by all the villagers to be very good, but 
he was greatly disappointed because I did. not represent 
his ligbt'blue nndercont, which was covered by another of 
a dai^ker color 1 His secretary, a Christian, stood near me, 
and very kindly suggested what colors I shonld use* Some 
drawings of seaports which he had made were pasted on 
the wallSj and, thinking that he might Jjavc some little 
talent that way, I explained to him that his houses should be 
made with upright lines, or they would appear to be tum- 
bEng do%vn j but no, he knew better, the houses were right* 
He loaew aU abont drawing, and nobody could teach him 
anytliing. 

We w^alked up to the cave in the rain^ accompanied hy 
three or four of the villagers. Notwithstanding the 
entrance is in full view from the valley, they lost their way 
u climbing the mountain. The grotto of MeUdoni u said 
"to be almost equal, in extent and beauty, to that of Anti* 
paros. It was dedicated of old to the TaUsean Hermes, in 
an inscription which is said still to exist, near the entrance, 
althoogh I looked in vain for it. In modern times, it baa 
obtained a melancholy notoriety fi-om the fate of the inha. 
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bitants of IVIelidorti^ who took refuge in it during the rebd 
lioji agaiDst the Turks. lu 1822^ when Hussein Eej 
marched upon the Tillage, the inhabitants, to tUft numbei 
of three hundred, took refuge in the cave, taking ivitfc 
them their valuables, and provisions sufficient for mx 
months. The entrance is so narrow and steep that they 
were perfectly securctl against an attack, and the Turks, 
iu their first attempt, lost twenty-five men. Finding that 
they refused submission on any termSj Hussein Bey ordered 
a quantity of combustibles to he brought to the entrance 
and set on fire. The smoke, rolling into the cavern in 
immense volumeSj drove the miserable fugitives into the 
remoter chambers, where they lingered a little while longer, 
but were all eventually suffocated. The Turks waited 
some days, but still did not dare to enter, and a Greek 
captive was finally sent down, on the promise of his life 
being spared. The Turks then descended and plundered 
the bodies. A week afterwards, three natives of the ^Tllage 
stole into the cavern to see what had become of their 
friends and relatives. It is said that they were so over- 
come by the terrible spectacle, that two of them died 
within a kw days. Tears afterwards, when the last ves- 
tiges of the insurrection had been suppressed, the Arch- 
bishop of Crete blessed the cavern, making it consecrated 
ground, and the bones of the victims were gathered together 
and partially covered up, in the outer chamber. 

After crawling under the low arch of the entrance^ we 
found ourselves at the top of a very steep and slippery 
plane, about fifty yards in depth. The descent was a mat^ 
t*»r requiring precaution, especially as the vaulted roof kept 
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the fiame levelj and oun^ax tapers were more and moie 
feeble m the yawnmg gloom. At last, we reached a leT€' 
floor, and found ourselves in a vast elliptical halJ, about 
eighty feet in height, and propped in the centre hy an 
enormous atalactitic piUan On all sides, the stalactitea 
hung like fluted curtains from the very roof, here in broad, 
sheeted masses, there dropping into suigle sharp folds, but 
all on a scale of Titanic grandeur. As our eyes became 
accustomed to the gloom, the roof expanded into loftiei 
arches, and through the Gothic portals opening on our left 
gleamed spectrally the pillars of deeper halls. Rounded 
bases of stalagmite arose on all sides, some almost within 
reach of the giaot icicles which grew downw^ard to meet 
them, while a few others bad already touched, and re* 
sembled a water-apout, the colimin of which is about to 
part in the middle. Under these grand and silent arches, 
under the black banners of eternal Night, lay heaped the 
mouldering skulls and bones of the poor Christians. They 
could not havo had a more appropriate sepulchre, 

Following our guides, \v^ entered a smaller hall, stiperbly 
bung with drapery of gleaming alabaster, and then, crawl* 
ing along a low passage and down an almost pcrpendicula* 
descent of about fifteen feet, found ourselves in the gieat 
hall of the cavern, which is 150 feet long and about 100 
feet high. The rock is almost entirely bidden imder the 
immense masses of stalactite, which here take the wildest 
and most startling forms* Indeed, as a specimen of stalac- 
tide formation, the cavern surpasses anything which I have 
sver seen. The floor of the last hall is composed of large 
Eiiafises of rock jtrbich have fallen from above, and descends 
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rapidly to the fiirtLtir end, where there are three smaL 
Dhambei's, Here the last of the Yictims periBhed, reached 
even there by the stiflmg fames of aulphur and resin 
kmdled at the mouth of the cave. Skulls rolled away under 
our feet, and on one of the Btalagmitea lay a long, thick 
braid of woman's hair. The atmosphere was heavy and 
Biiflitig, and a sickening odor of mortality still exhaled fi'on 
the ghastly remains. We returned to the entrance hall, 
and then explored another branchj which terminates in a 
deep pit, down which you see the fluted ivhite cuitabiSs 
f&ld falling^ beliind fold — -the roof, apparently, of still deeper 
halls, which have never yet been explored. Many of the 
largest stalactites were broken off by the earthquake which 
desolated Crete in October, 1850< Another beautiful ap- 
pearance in this part of the cavern was that of a series of 
frozen cascades, ialling in broad, thin sheets from the 
horizontal shelves of rock. Greatly as we were impressed 
by these wonders, however, we were not sorry when our 
exploration was at an end, and we could climb the slippery 
plane to daylight again, 

Ismail Bey had in the meantime killed a fine tiirkey for 
us, and we were obliged to postpone our departure until it 
was cooked, Tlie priest again ate with us, and eompla 
cently munched his olives while we attacked the succulent 
q nailers of the fowl which the Governor laid before us. At 
poon, we started in the rain for Axes, the distance whereof 
G^om Melidoui it was impossible to ascertain, some sajingit 
was two, some three, and some six honrs- A violent dis* 
cuasion at once arose, and I became convinced that if tlie 
Cretans are not liara, according to Epimenides and St 
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Paul, ihej at least caU tbcmselves so* Our road, for some 
distauce, led through a wild, broken, but remarkably fertile 
regioDj through orchards of immonse olive, icterspersed 
Avith elumpsof plaoe and crab-trees, the former completely 
OTerg^o^7u "vnth gigantic grape-vines. Some of the olive- 
trunks were full six feet in diameter, showing an age of 
from ten to fifteen centuries^ The ground was strewed 
with limbs broken off by the Biiow. This foreible pruning, 
however, will rather benefit the trees than otherwise, as the 
people are in the habit of leaving them entirely to nature, 
when, by judicious pruning, their yield might be greatly 
Increased. Seven years ago, the olive-trees in Attica were 
so much injured by a cold winter, that it waa necessary to 
cut off al! the tops. For two or three years, the people 
lost their crops, but now the trees produce as they have 
never done before. In the disttict of Melidoni, during the 
winter, upwards of 12,000 sheep and goats had perished 
from the cold. 

We at last came upon the large, rapid river of Axos, the 
^^rapldum. Cretm ^eniemus Oaxen'^ of Yirgil, which wo 
were obliged to ford twice* Passing a picturesque foun- 
tain, shaded by plane-trees, we climbed up a steep, rocky 
Iiill to the village of Grharazo, This place, which is cele 
bra ted for the beauty of its womeuj contains many fine old 
rumed buildings, apparently of the Venetiuu time- The 
three women we saw were hideous creatures, greatly to our 
disappohitment. We stopped at the honse of the captain 
of tlifi village, where Hadji Bey wished ns to halt for the 
night, as the rain was increasing, but the captaua cruellj 
Ba^*d to him ; '* I wish you would pay rae for the last tinii 

6^ 



uo 



TEAVKLS O GREECE AND RU&glA. 



you were here*'* I determined to push on to Axoa, but ai 
everybody gave iia a different direction, we were obliged to 
hire a villager as giude. Hadji Bey was rather disconsolate 
at the prospect, and sang- no more of his doleful aonga of 
love that day. We now commenced ascending the north- 
ern sptira of Ida, and the scenery was of the wildest and 
gi-aiidest Mnd, though dreary enough in the pelting rain, 
which increased every hour. All the steep mountain slopes, 
far and near, were covered with vineyards, which produce 
the excellent red Cretan wine. There arc fortunes to be 
made by some one who has entei-priso and ekill enough to 
undertake the business of properly preparing and exporting 
the wines of Crete, 

The vines, I learned, are much more exempt from 
disease than in Greeee and the Ionian Islands. They aro 
subjectj however, to the ravages of a caterpillar^ for the 
expulsion of which, when all other means have failed, a 
Singular superstition is employed. The insects ai'e formally 
summoned to appear before the judicial tnbnnal of the dis- 
trict, in order to be tried for their trespasses, and the fear 
of a legal prosecution, it is bcheved, will cause them to 
cease at once from their ravages ! If t!)ig be true, cater 
pillars are the most sagacious of vermin. In some parts of 
Crete, a not less singular remedy is applied. It is one of 
those peculiar customs which most travellers, like th 
liietorian Gibbon, express "in the decent obscurity of o 
learned language ;" but I do not know why I should not 
say that the remedy consists in an immodest exposure on 
the part of the women, whereat the worms are so shocked 
that they drop from the vines, wriggle themselves into the 
eaith, and arc seen no more. 
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After riding for nearly two hoars along a lofl^ comb, we 
ipproaclied the wild gorge once crowned by the andcnt 
Axo3, through scattering groves of fine oak-trees* The 
only ruins in the modern viQjige are a Byzantine chapel 
and Bome Koman brick-work, bnt there is a small fragment 
of Cyclopean wall on the summit above. We rode at 
once to the captain of the village, who invited us into hia 
house, or rather den, for it was a long, low pile of stones, 
heaped against a rock, without window or chimney. The 
interior was divided into several compartments, some for 
beasts and some for men — the former being more comfort- 
able than the latter. We crept into the dark hovel, where 
we were at least secure againat the rain, except Buch aa 
came through two holes in the roof, out of which a portion 
of the smoke escaped. The captain, an old Christian, dirty 
enough to be a saint of the Greek Church, and with a long, 
venerable white beard, kindled a fire to dry our wet 
clothes, giving ua the alternative of either being blinded 
by the smoke or returning into the rain. Finally, the \Vet 
wood burned into coals, Francois fried some eggs^ the 
FiUage supplied excellent wine, and we made our hermitage 
as endurable as possible. The captain, whom we were 
obliged to invite to dinner, made inroads upon our stock 
of caviar, the only thing he dared eat. He had a spacious 
bedroom, which we hoped to occupy ; but he had not yet 
teamed Turkish hospitality, and we were obliged to sleep 
in the kitchen, with the rain trickling through the roof 
ipon our heads. A number of the villagers came during 
the evening, to stare at us, and ask questions. We endea- 
vored to get some information &om tbem respecting the 
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road to Heracleon, but finally gave np the attempt ia 
deapain FraD^ois completely lost his patience, and pro- 
tested that in the whole course of his life he had never 
lodged in Buch holes, or been hronght into contact with 
aeh a rascally set of people, St. Pad, referring to the 
Cretan poet Epimenides, says : " One of themselves, even 
a prophet of thedr own said, The Cretans are always liars, 
eTJ] boasts^ slow bellies* This witness is true." It is just 
as true at the present day, as applied to the Cret<an 
Christians, and to many, but not all, of the Turks. I 
scarcely know which disgusted me more, during the 
journey — the beastly manner of life of the Cretans and 
their filthy bodily habits, or their brazen felsehood and 
egregious vanity. 

In the morning, it rained as before, but I was detenniaed 
to leave Axos, even if we bad to take refuge in a similar 
den^ The muleteers, nevertheless, refused to stir. " Kill 
us, if you hke," they said, " but we will not move in such 
weEfther," I gave them until noon to decide, declaring 
that I should then take a mule, ride to HeracJeoUj and 
return for them with half-a-dozen Albanian soldier s» l^ran- 
9ois, however, employed the more potent argument of a 
jug of wine, and, iu proportion as they grew w^et with in ^ 
they became indifferent to the wet without. At noon, they 
were ready; The villagers brought us a great number ot 
coins, Greek, Koman, Arabic and Yenetian ; they were 
mostly obliterated, but I succeeded in finding some copper 
pieces iiith the symbols of ancient Axos upon them. The 
captain demanded an exorbitant price for the use of hi? 
house^ and the quarrel which ensued made us regret agaiff 
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that we were not araong the Turks, We had engaged a 
man as guide to the next Tillage of Kamariotes, aud ivhen 
we were about to start, ho coolly turned to the Tillagers 
and asked : " Which way must I go ? I never was there 
but once, and that was in the night T* He had previously 
told U3 that he knew every step of the road< 

We passed througli the gap behind Aicoa, and then 
turned eastward into the heart of the wildj barren moun- 
tains. It was no road 5 but a stony ladder, which we 
traversed, and any animal but a Cretan mule would have 
broken his neck in the first half mile. We kept along one 
of the spnra of Ida, near the lino of snow, through a dreary 
wildernessj for two hours, when we reached the next 
vill^e. It was a miserable forlorn place, and the lanes 
between the houses were so deep in snow that it was 
impossible to pass through them. We learned^ however, 
that there was anotber place^ called Asterakia, three or 
fonr miles farther, and determined to push on. Upon 
"hearing this announcement, Hadji Bey, whose whining 
love-plaints had already been soaked out of him, hecamo 
desperate, '* I forbid yon," he shouted to Fran5ois j '* / 
have charge of the Beyxadehs, and they shall stop here !*' 
We laughed, turned our mules' heads, and went on, whis- 
tling. Looking back, after we had gone half a mile, we saiv 
the Hadji and the baggage mnles following us in sad, 
funereal procession. After crossing another ridge, a long 
cheerful valley, sprinkled with groves of noble oaks, bronght 
IS to Astemkia — '^ The Little Star," but a more appropriate 
name would be " The Little Dunghill,'' 

We went into the captain^s house- The first room wa€ 
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% stable, containing two aasea and four plga. rhrougli 
thia we reached a small windowleas deoj where two of the 
ancient Muses were baking bread, while a sick man laj 
upon a floor, under a heap of thorny furze. The women 
seemed angry at our intrusion, and I sent Fran9ois to seek 
other lodgings, but he soon returned, saying that thU w^a^i 
a palace compared to the other dwellings* The captain, 
who was yery anxious that we should stay, gave his com^ 
mands, and the tragic Musea immediately became comio, 
in their cheerfulness* Wo gave some advice to the sick 
man, who had a violent cold, with some fever^ but the 
women said; "It is no use giving him anytbLog; if he 
don't get well, he will die," They baked their bread in a 
small oven, heated with dry broom and fnrze. The iielgh- 
bars came /in to witness our dinner, and partake of our 
caviar, which was an unbeard-of delicacy in those parts^ 
They were a lively, good-humored set, but had the same 
fatal inability to answer a question, I asked one how fer 
it was to Heracleon, but he answered that he had never * 
been there in all his life. 

We were now, fortunately, within an easy day's journey 
of the town, and when the morning dawned with a lower- 
Jig sky^ but without rain^ we encountered no oppoflition 
from our guard and attendants. The road led oTcr wild 
mountain ridges for some miles j when we struck upon the 
ba^iUko dromosj or Royal Road, from Rhithymnos to 
Heracleon. It is an old Venetian way, roughly paved ir* 
parts, so that the rugged mountain side is prcfeiTed by 
the mules. At last, from a ridge at the foot of Strombolii 
a consplcTOUS conical peak, we saw the sea again, and the 
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Wamo, green plain of CaDdia, lying far below us. To the 
BOuth-cast, out of tbe plaiuj rose the dark^ isolated mass 
of Mount JiiktaB, the sepulchre of Jupiter. Behind tia, 
under the eaves of the clouds, glimmered the snows of Ida, 
his birthplace* The remains of the tomb of the " Father 
of gods and men," who was worshipped in Crete as late as 
the eighth ccnturyj are still to be seen on the summit of 
Juktas — a parallelogram of hewn gtonesi, eighty feet in 
length. 

Eleven days of continuous rain had given us a surfeit 
of Cretan travel^ besides which the mountain roads were 
becoming impassable, and the streams too high to be 
forded, I therefore renounced my project of visiting the 
ruins of Gortyna, on the southern side of Mount Ida, 
In themselves, the remains of the ancient city are insig- 
nificant, but in the adjacent mountain there is an excava- 
tion, known all over Crete as *'The Labyrinth,'* We 
know that the famous labyrinth constructed by Dsedalus 
was in the vicinity of Cnossua, the site of which is about 
three miles from Heracleon, and plainly visible from its 
waUs^ There are numerous caves in the neighboring hills, 
which may have . ^ven rise to the tradition ; but the 
labyrinth of Gortyna is undoubtedly a work of art. It is 
of groat extent, and the exploration of it is a work of some 
danger, owing to the number and lotrieacy of the various 
passages. The English engineer at Rhithymnos, who 
explored it by means of a bag of chaff^ which he scattered 
as he went, considers it to have been a quarry. The 
natives are frequently bewildered and lost in it, and heuca 
they never enter it without fear. This place exliibite 
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certainly all the characteristics of the fabulous labyiintli^ 
except its location. On the latter ground, I believe 
antiquaries reject it entirely- The symbol on the coins 
of Gortyna is Europa and the bull, while those of Cnosana 
have a ground-plan of the labyrinth on the obverBe, I 
procured one of the latter at Axos. 

I learned that a splendid Barcophagua bad been recently 
exhumed near Hierapetra (the ancient Hioraptyna), on the 
aouthern shore of the island. The sides contain has-rehefe 
representing the combat for the shield of Achilles. It 
was at Arvi, near the same place that the sarcophagus with 
the triumphal procession of Bacchus, now in the Museum 
at Oxford, was found. It would be a very easy matter, 
Bfud my informiuit, to get possession of this interestitig 
relic, and smuggle it out of the island. I mention this 
fact for the benefit of those especially interested in such 
tiiatte[rst 
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Toe cMef dty of Crete ia known in Europe by its Ye- 
netian name of Candia, wbich during the Middle Ages 
was api)Hed to the whole island. The country people, 
howeyer^ invariably speak of it as Megdlo-kastron, or the 
Great Fortressj while the educated GreokSj both in Crete 
and elsewhere, have restored the ancient name of Hera- 
cleion, which was a small seaport, near Cnossns. Of these 
names, the latter is preferable, and I therefore employ it. 
Both among Greeks and Turks, the island Las always 
retained the name of " Crete,*' instead of the bastard Ve- 
netian name of " Candia,^' which is only just beginning to 
be relinquished in Europe. The latter w^ord is never 
heard in the Orient, and we have no longer any right to 
nse it* I have given the classio name as tlje only correct 
one. 

At Heracleion, as at Rhithymnos, I was provided with 
a double recommendation, through the kindness of Vely 
Fasha, and the choice of taking up my abode cither witt 
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the Turkish Goveraor, or the venerable Metropolitan 
(Archbishop) of Crete. The hate manifested towards tht 
latter by the bigoted Greek party in the island, and their 
Intriguea to have him removed by the Patriarch of the 
Church J at Constantinople, convinced me that he mnst be 
a good man, and I therefore determined to claim his 
hospitality. We reached the city early m the afternoon, 
hi a very battered and rusty condition, splashed with 
mud from head to footj and, as ive threaded the streets 
on our jaded mnles, were the objects of general curiosity. 
Travellers are yet so scarce in Ctete as to be personages of 
Bome importance. Hadji Bey guided us to the Metropoli- 
tan's reeidenee, a large, rambhng building, with three sepa- 
rate court-yards J a chapel and large garden. His Holi- 
ness was not at home, hut we were courteously received 
by several priests and a secretary who spoke Italian, 
They at OQce appropriated a room to our use, entertained 
US with pipes and coffee in the large audience room, and 
then considerately allowed us to withdraw and change our 
clothes. I 

Presently the arrival of the Metropolitan was announced, 
and we found him waiting for us at the foot of the steps^ 
EQs age was sixty-three ; he was a little under the medium 
height, but erect and commanding in his appearance, with 
large, mtelUgent, benevolent gray eyes» a strong, straight, 
Albanian nose, and a majej^tic silver beard^ which fell to 
his girdle. He wore a loDg, cinnamon-colored robe, over 
which was a dark-green pelisse, trinmied with fur, and th« 
usual round black cap of the Greek priesthood, which 
somewhat resembles an inverted saucer-kettle* There wai 
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no fear of mistranslating tbe look of welcome upon that 
reTerend faice, or the cordial grasp of big extended hand. 
The ejttent of his hospitality will be better understood 
TV hen I state (what we only learned on leaving) that he 
had made preparations for his departure into the interior 
on the morrow, and immediately postponed the journey 
on our account. Still holding mj hand, he led ns up-staire 
to the divauj called for ^l^/ko (sweets) — a delicious jelly of 
strawberries prepared at CoDStantlnopk — pipes of the 
finest Rnmeli tobacco, and coffee. I then gave him the 
Pasha*a letter and a few lines of greeting from Elizabeth 
of Crete. 

With Frangois' help^as it was rather a delicate subject 
— I said to him that we would not trespass upon his hospi- 
tality further than to make use of the room allotted to us, 
as we were provided with every other requisite. He ap- 
parently acquiesced, to our great satisfaction, and I dis- 
patched Frangois to give into the charge of some Turkish 
baker, for cooking, a brace of hares which we had picked 
up at Asterakia, Shortly afterwards, however, when we 
had retired from the audience, two priests came to bring 
us back agam, stating that we were to occupy the divan. 
I protested, but in vain. The Metropolitan would hear of 
nothing elscj and as the evenings were still cool, he ordored 
a huge mangaly or brazier of coals, upon which were laid 
strips of lemon peel, to neutralize the gas and perfume the 
apartment. It was a lofty, spacious room, with a raised 
scat covered with damask at the further end, and a thick 
straw matting on tbe floor. The only ornaments were 
fome Byzantine pictures of the Sacrifice of Abrahamj the 
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Mtu'der of Abel, and Joseph's ad venture with Potiphar's 
wife — aingulai" ornament a for an ecclesiastical residence 
As I was resigning myself to this hospitahty and its cons& 
quent restraintSj the Metropohtan stated that dinner would 
■oon be ready. So it appeared that we were doomed tc 
eat at hig table, also. Dmner with an Archbishop, in tha 
midst of Lent! We were desperately hungry, and the 
harea, I thought, must be nearly done by this time. Fare- 
well, visions of the savory roast, and the odoriferous stew I 
Garlio and pulse arc our portion. 

It w^as after dark when we were sumiuonedj and descend- 
ed together to a knvcr room, where the Metropolitan sat 
down to the table with us, while two piiests etood by to 
wait upon us. There were two salads, a plate of olives, 
and some bread. We groaned in spirit, as we thought of 
tiis flesh*pots of Egypt-^as the ofiieials of a European 
Court groaned, when they beheld an American Minister*fl 
temperance breakfast. Enforced holiness is even worse 
than enforced teetotalism. The priests handed ua plates of 
soup* Hot gruel, I thought ; but no, it had a flavor of 
chicken, and before the plates were emptied, a heretical 
boiled fowl was placed under mj very nose. Then, 
miracle 1 marched in our hares, dripping with balmy sauce 
— cooked as never hares were cooked before* Meanwhile 
the ruby blood of Ida gushed in our glasses, and we real- 
ised in its ftillest sense the unreasonableness of Lent — how 
much more contented, grateful, and recognizant one feels 
when feasting than when fasting, I could not help ejacu- 
lating, in all sincerity, ^^J}oxasi 'o theosP^ 

All this time, the good old man was contentedly eating 
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his fialad and olives. "Tbia is liberal aad truly Christian,' 
I said to Francois. "Oh," replied tkat worthyj "his 
Holinesa has sense enough to know that we are no better 
than atheists," In fact I do not doubt that, in the eyes of 
the two attendant priests, we wqvc utterly lost. 

During the ^vliole of our stay, ^^e fared sumptuously 
The table groaned twice a day under its weight of fish, 
fleshy and fowl, and, so far from being shocked , the Metro- 
politan benevolently smiled upon our mountain appetites* 
1 explained to him that the Protestants eschewed outward 
observances of this kind, considering that the fast should be 
spiritual and not bodily. In order to make the matter 
dearer to him, I referred to St. Paul's remarks on the sub- 
ject of circumcision , "I understand it very weO," he 
replied^ " but we cannot do otherwise at present. My 
health suffers under the observancej but if I were to violate 
it, I should be chased fiom my place at once/' I must 
confess I have a higher reverence for the viilue of hospi* 
tality than we seem to set upon it at present. When a 
Turk regales a Christian with ham (as it happened at 
Athens the same winter), when a lenten priest roasts his 
turkey for you, when an advocate of the Maine Law gives 
his German friend a glass of wine, when some of my own 
anti-tobacco friends at home allow me to smoke a cigar in 
the back-kitchen with the windows open, there is a sacriilce 
of self on the altar of common humanity. True hospitality 
involves a consideration for each other's habits — not our 6a?- 
cemeSj mind you, but our usual habits of life — even when they 
diflfer on such serious grounds as I have mentioned. But I 
have dined with Yegct avians who eaid, " Meat is miwhole^ 
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some, so my conscience will not let me give it to you," or 
with the Ventilators, who proclaimed that "fires in b*id 
rooms are deleterious" — and I have been starved and frozen, 
The Metropolitan, finding that I spoke a very little 
Greek, insisted on dispensing with the aid of an interpreter* 
The purity of his accent, afler the harsh Cretan dialect, in 
fact, made it comparatively easy for mo to miderstand hiin, 
but it kept my brain constantly on the stretch to follow the 
coarse of his cjonversation, and to find suitable replies. He 
was a native of EpiruSj of which province he was Bishop 
for ten years, before coming to Crete- He was therefore, 
of Slavonic, not Hellenic blood. It is well known that 
Bishoprics and Archbishoprics in the Greek Church are 
marketable commodities in the hands of the Patriarch, and 
Fran9oiB says, with how much truth I know not, that our 
host's place cost him 300,000 piastres (112,000). It seemed 
certain, however, that he would not be allowed to keep it 
long — he was far too enlightened and progressive for thts 
owls and bats who haunt the darkness of Eastern Christi- 
anity. His first act was to establish a school at Heraclelon, 
and already sixteen hundred children of both sexes were 
receiving instruction in it, AU his influence had been 
exerted in persuading the monasteries of Crete, which are 
the very hives of indolence and rapacity, to establish schools 
for the peasantry with a portion of their ample revenues ; 
but only three or four of them consented to do so. In his 
endeavors, also, to assist Yely Pasha in carrying into force 
the MaUihumayoun^ he incurred the hostility of the ultra- 
Greek party, who called him, in derision, the *'Turka* 
polite." It was very cheering to light upon an evidence 
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of true progress, in the midst of the disteartetiiDg e.iperi 
ences which constantly meet the travelkr in Greece and 
the Orient. But what availed all his efforts ? In sis months 
ailei our visitj he was dead, Vely Pasha was dismissed, and 
Europe was satisfied. 

The day after our arrival ^ the Metropolitan accompanied 
ns on a walk through the city. The place was totally d^ 
Btroyed by an earthquake in the year 1656, between five 
and six hundred people perishing in the ruins. Advantage 
of this has been taken, in rebuilding, to widen the streets 
and improve the general plan of the toivTi, though not to 
such an extent as the Governraeot designed, on account of 
the violent opposition of the people. One sees everywhere 
heaps of ruins. As we walked through the streets, followea 
by the two secretaries, the tradesmen and mechanics iu the 
bazaars saluted the Metropolitau hy rising to their feet, 
and in return he gave thera his benediction hy lifting two 
fingers. We first called upon the Turkish Governor, a 
young man, whom I should have set down anywhere as an 
American, from his face. He ofiFered ub house, horses, and 
everything else in his power, but we only accepted au officer 
as guide to the foilifications and the old Venetian arsenal. 
The former are of immense strength and solidity, and the 
bronze guns of St. Mark still grin through the embrasures 
of the sea-wivlL The port is quite small, and partly choked 
up with sand. It is protected by a mole, which is tumbling 
down^ with a deserted fort at the extremity. Considerable 
jooamerce is carried on with other ports of the Levant, 
snd even with England, the principal exports being soap^ 
oil, wine, silk, and wooL 
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Outside tlie walls, there i& a separate village for the lepera, 
as at Kliithyranos. These imliappjr creatiirea are obliged 
to leave tlieir native villages as soon aa the disease makes 
Its appearance, and consort with those wbo are cut off 
from intercourse with tbe healthy population hy the sarao 
fate. The disease, in Crete, although present iug nearly 
the same features as in Norway, is slower in its operation 
and less hideous in its appearance. It is not considered 
contagious, as there are many inslancos on the island of a 
leprous man being married to a sound woraan, and the 
reverse, without communicating the disease. The children 
of such unions are sometimes healthy, even. The niimber 
of lepers in Crete is upward of 1,200, and is at present on 
the increase, the disease invading even Sfakia, where it baa 
hitherto been unknown. It has been asciibed, as in Nor- 
way, to the use of salt Ush, together with exeessive quanti- 
ties of oil J and especially new oil, which has a fiery 5 acrid 
quality, which it loses after a few months* The filthy ha- 
bits of life of the Cretans no doubt assist in developing the 
disease. The Medical Inspector of Ileraeleion, a French 
physician, informed me that all his endeavors to cure 01 
check it had been in vain. He was very decided in the 
opinion that it was not contagious. He mentioned to me, 
as a very ciu'ious fact, that venereal diseases are unknown 
im the island 

The same gentleman was well acquainted with SfaMa^ 
and his enthusiastic description of the people made me 
more than ever regret that I could not have visited thenu 
He considers them Cretans of unmixed blood — the legiti* 
tnate degoendanta of the ancient stock, asserting that they 
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Btill retain all the physical marks of the old Hellenic race, 
both in face and form. In fact, one sees more Greek faces 
m a day in Crete than durmg a year in Athens. But in 
tlie greater part of the island the type has been modified 
by additions of Saracenic, Venetian, and Turkish blood : 
only in the mountain fastnesses of Sfakia does the true race 
of Minos exist. 

We left Heracleion in the Austrian steamer after a 
sojourn of sixteen days in Crete, and returned to Athens 
by way of Syra. Our parting with the noble old Metropo- 
litan was the parting from a revered friend, and Fran9ois, 
who acknowledged that he had at last found one priest 
worthy of his office, kissed devoutly the hand stretched out 
to take his owii« 
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A WEMK after mj return from Crete, I again left Atbeai 
for a tour through the PeloponDesus, whioh I could nol; 
enter upon sooner on account of the seyerity of the wea- 
ther. The party consisted of Braiflted and myself, accom- 
panied by the indispensable Francois, all three mounted on 
sturdy, plodding horses, and two baggage animals under 
the charge of our agoyats^ Pericles and Aiistides. We 
had the necessary store of provisions, with two beds, a 
camp-table and stools, without which it is still impossible 
to travel with any comfort in Greece. Athens is eemi- 
civilized, but tiie greater part of the country remains in a 
state of comparative barbarism. 

The day of our departure augured a fortunate journey. 
It had stormed on the previous day, but now the azure 
pavement of heaven shone new-washed In the beams of tLe 
riaiiig sun, and all the sounds and colors of Spring wer« 
doubly fresh in the erystallme air. A cool wind blew from 
the west, and every tint of the landscape was retoufthet. 
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and restored with the lovcHcst effect. The elder-trees in 
the gardens had already put on their sunmier dress; thu 
tall Grecian poplars stood in a green mist of blossome; 
the mllo^s dropped their first ti'esses of milky emerald, and 
the pink petals of the almond flowers showered upon the 
earth- The plain of Attica, over which we rode, through 
-he olive grove of the Academy, was like a paradise. The 
wheat was ah-eady high enough to ripple and shiil its coloi 
in the wind, and the vines, among which the peasants wore 
busily w^orking, pruning the last yearns shoots and heaping 
the earth between the rows, were beginning to put ibrth 
their leaves. As we turned, at the pass of Daphne, to take 
a farewell look at Athens, I was more than ever stnick 
with the unrivalled position of the immortal city. The 
Acropolis is the prominent object in every view, and the 
rook-crested LycabettuB, with its pyramidal front, harmo- 
niously balances it on the north, both being exquisitely 
relieved against the bine background of Ilymcttus, 

I never saw a more snperb sea-color than that of the 
Gulf of Salami a, as it shone in the distance, between the 
pale pinkish-gray walls of the pass* It was a dazzling, 
velvety blue-green, covered with a purple bloom, and 
glione with a semi-transparent lustre, like that of a dark 
Bappliire. Neither brush nor pen could represent it. The 
icarlet anemones just opened, burned like coale of iire by 
the road-side, wild almonds and haAvtborns hid their 
crooked boughs in a veil of blossoms, and the lily and 
asphodel shot foith new leaves. It was a day loaned from 
the treasury of heaven, and we shouted, as we rode, from 
BO overplus of animal joy. We breakfasted at the tomb of 
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St rat on, rode over the rioh plain of Eleusis, passed the 
horned Mount Kerata (Cuckold), the eastern headland of 
Citlmsronj and reached Megara ui the afternoon, I noticed 
the case M'ith which good roads may be made in Greece. 
Tbe soil aTsounds with broken limestone fragments^ which 
only need Bhoveliing together and rolling, to make an 
excellent macadara^ not exposed to the chance of being 
injured by frosts or heavy rains. On the plain of Megara 
no road at all had been made, and yet there was a very 
good carriage track. In spite of this, how^ever, the means 
of internal communication in Greece are inferior to what 
they were in the daja of Homer. 

Soon afler leaving Eleusis, a few clouds gathered, the 
wind fell, and the eky darkened in such a manner that we 
feared a most unfavorable change in the weather. The 
landscape became siogularly cold and dreary, and our 
spirits were unaccountably depressed. The foliage lost its 
bright color, the distant hilLi becatne dark and dnll, the 
lively sounds of bird and beast ceased^ — in sbort, some 
gloomy spell seemed to have fallen upon the world, I 
tried in vain to shake off the uncomfortable weight, but it 
dung to me like a nightmare, and the fact that I could not 
account for it worried me still the more. On reaching 
Megara, however, we saw boys wdth bits of smoked glass, 
and the whole thing was explained. Our testimony, 
therefore, to the moral effect of a solar eclipse may be 
taken as perfectly impartial, and it may serve to ej^pl^ 
the alarm felt by savage races on the occurrence of such 3 
phenomenon. 

The tcwn of Megara is built in a dip between two hills 
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wmch rise out of tlie ini<3dle of tlie plaio. It has a liTelji 
bustling air, aod shows some fiigng of progress. Large and 
handsome houses are sprlDging up in the midst of the one- 
storied heaps of rough masonry which usually constitute a 
Greek town, and although about every fourth building is a 
chur<3bj the population must he considerably above a thou- 
sand* The plain on one side was a vast green floor of 
wheatj rye^ and barley ; on the other it was simply plowed^ 
and would be partially planted with maize or beans, Next 
year the order of crops w^ill be reversed, and so from year 
to year, in regular rotation* Manuring, or any improvement 
of the aoU, is never thought of, and tlie plow is the same 
kind used by Ceres, when she planted the first grain, I 
was glad to see, however, hy the orchards of young olives, 
and the encroaehmcnts of fiekls iipon the bases of the 
mountains, that the area of this rude cultivation is extend- 
ing. The city museum of antiquities is a darkj dirty hut, 
in which are three headless statues, one of them presenting 
its back to the visitor. During the evening the streets 
rang with the voice of a crier, who went around calling 
upon all those who were not at work, to attend church. 
This custom is probably borrowed from, the Moslem call to 
prayer, but the cry is by no means so musical and impros- 
dve 

The next day we crossed the Geranean Mountains by 
the pass of the Skyronian Hocks, The breakneck bridle- 
path follows the chariot-road constructed by Hadrian, of 
which the massive supporting walls remain in many places, 
The Greek Govcrnraent has at last commenced the task of 
constructing a new road, which will probably be finished in 
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the course of tweoty years, although it might be done in 
twelve months^ thereby completitig the communication 
between Athena and Corinth, The haunt cf the robber 
Skyron, destroyed by Theseus, was near the southern limit 
of the moontains, where they to^v^er high overhead, gaping 
fvith caverns, and showing w^hite breaks In their tawny 
orange fronts, where Imge fragments have fallen off. Near 
the sea, the marble rock, smoothed and polished by the 
rains of thousands of years, rises like a hewn wall to the 
height of more than a hundred feet. Whether Skyron 
was a strong wind which blew travellers off the cliff, or 
whether he was a real, live robber j is a question over 
which scholars may break their heads. A more important 
fact is that there are bands of robbers in the Isthmus now, 
and no chariot roads* 

Thence to KalamaM was a ride of four hour^, over a 
plain almost entirely covered with mastic, wild olive, and 
the Isthmian pine — unplowed and uninhabited. In one spot, 
heaps of rough sulphur Ave re piled on the seashore, and 
we saw, in the face of the mountains on our right, the 
quarries whence they came. As we approached Kalamald, 
the min wrought by the earthquake which visited the 
Isthmus on Sunday, Februaiy 21, became evident* In the 
whole town but two houses appeared to be uninjured, and 
those of which the walls yet stood were so damaged as to 
be entirely uninhabitable. The town was a mass of Mdeona 
ruin— a mere heap of stones and broken tiles, out of which 
the rafters and roof^trees rose like the shattered spars of 
ship^s^recked vessels. The khan where we had breakfasted 
on our way to Athens^ was level with the earth 5 a largv 
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house opposite was bo riddled and cracked that it resembled 
a basket, and great gaps, etill yawning in the earth, showed 
how tenilic had been the npheaval. The quay had sunk 
perceptibly, and a barrack at its eictremity, split clean into 
two eqnal parts, leaned outward, threatening to fall at any 
moment. The people told us that the whole thing was the 
work of a second. It came hke a thunderbolt, out of a 
clear Bky, with no previous sign of warning. The sound 
and the shock were simultaneous ; houses fell, the earth 
heaved np and down, cracked open as it rose, and when 
the cracks closed again as it sank, streams of water spouted 
up from them like fonnlains, high into the air. Four per- 
sons were killed, and bnt two wounded. 

We could learn very little as to the probability of getting 
quarters for the night nearer Corinth, but determined tc 
push on, A mile from Kalamaki our road passed over the 
site of the renowned Isthmian games. The m closure of 
the stadium is still distinctly marked by the heaps of hewn 
Rtones, but of the temple of Neptune tliere are only shape- 
less fragments. As we rode over the deserted BtadiuiUj 
Braisted broke a branch of Isthmian pine as a souvenir, 
and I repeated Schiller's '*Gods of Greece;" 

'* Then Hko palaces arose jou.r templeSi 
LiT'ed for you each old, licroic game; 
At the lathrans, rich with crowns and garlanda, 
Chariots thundered to tho goal of fame." 



Two miles more brought ua to the quarries whence 
Corinth and the Isthmian temples were built — vast hollows, 
walled by the hewn rock, their extent denoting the amount 

7* 
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of tnaterial drawn from them* The plain was part^lly cul 
tirated, its ricb^ mellow loam, more moist than that of 
Attica^ producing admirable crops of wheat* 

We stopped at the village of Hexaraiha, about an hour's 
ride from Corinth, as there was no habitable house in tho 
latter town, and the tents furnished hj government barely 
Bufficed for the destitute inhabitants. Heitamilia, though 
BO near Corinth, enfiered less than KalamaJd, which appears 
to have been directly on the line of the greatest vibration, 
Lntraki, only five miles distant, on the western shore of 
the Isthmus, escaped with camparatively trifling damage, 
We found quarters for the night in the house of the 
Demarch — a handsome two-story building of hewn stone, 
one end of which hnd been thrown down. Nevertheless, 
enough wa^ left to shelter us from the raitij which began to 
fall heavily. A few of the houses in the village were 
levelled to the earth, but the most of them escaped with 
cracked walls j broken roofs, or the loss of a gahle. No- 
body was injured, but among the hills to the south 
four peasants and about thirty goats were killed by the 
falling of a mass of rockj in the grotto where they w&re 
lying. 

The Demarch, who was a good-humored, commmiicative 
fellow, with rather more than the ordinary inteUigence, 
informed me that he was in Corinth when the earthquake 
oeenrred. In a moment, 1^ says, came the thunder and 
the shock. The houses all fell together, and there was 
such a dust that one man could not see another, etandmg 
near him Many of the citizens were at the office of the 
Demarch, intending to elect new candidates. The wallf 
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fell, but fortunately fell outwards^ and nobody was injured 
In another house a number of children were dancing, while 
their mothers were gathered together to talk scandal. The 
latter succeeded in holding up the falling roof until the 
children escaped, and wore then^ in turn, rescued by some 
men. Twenty-flve persons were killed on the spot, or 
afterwards died of their vrounds, and the number wounded 
waa estimated at over fifty. This slight loss of life^ when 
compared with the extent of the catastrophe, is explained 
by the fact that the earthquake took place between ten and 
eleven o'clock in the forenoon, when the inhabitants are 
mostly out of doors. 

While the Demarch was relating to me these particulars, 
there was suddenly a sound like distant artillery, and the 
house trembled slightly. " There it is again I" said he ; 
'' we have heard it every hour or two since the beginning." 
In the evening there was another shock | two during the 
night ; and at six in the morning, while we yet lay in bed, 
one so violent that some stones were dislodged from the 
waU, and rattled on the floor over our heads. This latter 
was accompanied by a deep, hollow, rnmbling sound, which 
eecracd at the same time to be under and around us- It 
was probably my imagination which gave me the impression 
that it came from the west and rolled towards the east 
Although we were convinced that the worst was past, and 
that we were no longer in any danger from these shocks, 
their nncertain recurrence and mysterious threatening 
character gave us a vague feeliog of alarm. The DemaCrchj 
his brother, their wives ftnd children, our agoyats and our- 
eelves all slept on the im paved floor of the honsej but the 
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famOy were bo accustomed to the shocks that they no 
longer paid any attention to them. 

As it was raining next morning, we waited unt tl nearly 
eleven o'clock, when, finding no signs of a change, we set 
out in the storm. A ride of half an hour brought us to 
Corinth — or rather what had been Coiioth — for, although 
a few houses were standbg, they were cracked from top 
to bottom, and had been abandoned. The greater part of 
the city was a shapeless heap of ruins, and most of the in- 
habitants seemed to liave deserted it. Some tents had 
been pitched, and a few rough wooden barrackfl erected^ 
which, at least, sheltered them from the weather. The 
force of the shock appeared to have been of about the 
same violence as at Kalamaki* All accounts concurred in 
representing it as a sudden, vertical upheaval, not accom- 
panied with horizontal waves, and the fiict that nearly all 
the walls fell outward, verifies this statement. The central 
line of the force undoubtedly passed through or very near 
Corinth and Kalamaki, in a direction about E. M. E. and 
W- S. W. On either side of this central line the force 
must have diminished in very rapid proportion, as Hcxa- 
milia, not two miles distant from it, appeared to have been 
visited by a shock considerably less violent, and a village 
five or six miles westward from Corinth, suffered but little 
damage. At Megara^ on one side, and Argos on the other, 
the earthquake was sensibly felt, but without producing 
the slightest effect. 

The shocks, which still continued, were confined to tht 
neighborhood of Corinth. They did not pass the Gerancan 
Mountains on the north, or that range on the south which 



THE KAUTHQItAKE AT CORI^TJI^ 



Wi 



divides the valley of Nemea from the plain of Argos. Thii 
limitatjon of the operations of the cartliquake is its most 
Biogular feature, enabling us to determine very nearly the 
central point of the subterranean forces, which coiQcides 
M^th the centre of the Isthmus at its narrowest part. The 
Government decided to remove the town of Corinth to a 
new site on the plain two or three miles nearer the Gulf. 
No commencement had been made, however, and I doubt 
whether the people will second this measure. The Isthmus 
Is undoubtedly the best site for a commercial city in all 
Greece, atid the King and Ms. advisers committed a great 
o^^ereight in establishing the capital at Athens, instead of 
building up a new one here. Athens never can be an 
important city ; its life depends onJy on that of tha Court. 
It is a very small sort of a Washington — a village with 
public buildings. Here, however, is the saddle of Greece, 
whose warm flanks are bathed in the Mediterranean, and 
whose head, snorting for Constantinople, is thrust into 
Thessaly. A city mounted here, would have one foot in 
either sea, taking the commerce of the Adriatic from 
Patras, that of the Orient from Syra, and yet uniting the 
conflicting interests and jealousies of Greece as nothing 
elae could have done. Ah, what a chance was lost through 
the classic taste and practical stupidity of old Ludwig of 
Bavaria! 

Wo paused awbile before the seven ancient Doric co- 
lumns of the temple of Neptune, or the Corinthian Jove, 
c^r Minerv^a Chalcidis, or whatever else tbey may be. 
Rough as these monoliths are, evidently erected long 
before the perfect period of Grecian architecture, ona 
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nevertheless finds the simpk grace of the Doric order in 
their woroj unwieldy masses. One of them has been vio* 
lentlj split by tbe earthquake, and a very slight impulse 
would throw it against its nearest fellow, probably to pm^ 
dpitate that in tarn* 

Passing around the giant Acropolis, whose summit was 
enveloped in clouds, we entered the valley of a stream 
which comes down from the Kemean Hills, It rained 
filowly and steadily, and the deserted latidscape was doubly 
dismal under the lowering sky. We toiled on for four 
hours, and finally took refuge from the weather in the 
khan of Kourtessa, near the site of Cleonae- This place, 
too, had sufiered from the earthquake* Of the three houses, 
two were uninhabitable, the largest belonging to an officer 
of the gend'armerie, being terribly shattered, with both 
gable-ends thrown outwards. The young keeper of the 
khan, Agamemnon by name, received us kindly, and we 
wMled away the evening in listening to the songs of a 
blind, wandering Homer, who sang violently through his 
Dose, accompanying himself with a cither, equally nasal and 
discordant* The character of the music was entirely 
Oriental — monotonous, irregular, and with a prolongatio 
of the final syllables of every line, which always interrupted 
the tempo. Some of the more lively airs suggested Irish 
melodies. There were admirable tilings in the themes — 
esjiecially in a song of the JTI^ts — ^but they needed to 
be reduced to order and harmonised* Afler dinner came 
the same terrific, rumbling sound we had heard in the 
morning, with a sudden strong vertical motion, which made 
the house rock like a reed in the wind. The shock lasted 
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from twenty to thirty* sccondSj and the vibratioua contbued 
at least a minute longer. The timhers crackedj and th^ 
walls gave signs of splitting, A very little additional foroo 
would have brought the house down upon our headu. 

During the night, I waa awakened by the crash of a fil- 
ing waU belonging to the Im-ge house; the shock w^aa 
already over. But at daylight we were visited by the 
most powerful of all. The violence of the upward and 
downward motion caused the walls on either side of us to 
crack open and separate, with a horridj grinding sound, 
while many of the smaller stones fell around us. We were 
in bed, and felt rather concerned for our safety, but were 
too intent on watching the phenomenon to take measures 
of escape, I felt relievedj however, on finding that the 
storm was breakmg away, so that we could soon put our- 
selves on a more stable soil than that of Corinth, 

By ten o'clock we had climbed to the crest of the hills, 
and the plain of Argos, crossed by long streaks of golden 
morning light, lay below us. On the right the mountains 
of Arcadia rose in a rampart of gHttering snow, with the 
hills of Erymanthus and the pyramidal peak of Cyllene 
Btill further to the west* Beyond the emerald pavement 
of the plain rose the Acropolis of Argos against the purple 
line of the Argolic Gulf, The glorious landscape swam in 
a transparent vapor, which still further softened its exqui- 
site harmony of color. The pink mountain headlands, 
painted with the tender est streakings of silvery-gray 
Bhadow, had a play of light like that upon folded silk, and 
the whole scene was clear and luminous in tone, as if 
painted upon glass* It is difficult to picture in words the 
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pnre, aerial delicacy and loveliness of coloring which tinted 
the Argive worid below us — and I have not the magic pen 
cil of Turner, who alone could have caught its transitory 
gpleniior 




CHAPTER XV. 

AEGOLIB AND AECADIA. 

I HAYS nothing to add to the descriptions of the mmed 
fortresses of ArgoliSj given b^ previons travellers. Of course, 
we sat in the Gate of Lions, at Mycenie, and, as in duty 
hound, thought of hnlly Agamemnon, Orestes, Electra, and 
all the other renowned old creatures who either were or 
were not (see Grote's History), admired the grand Pelasgic 
masonry of Tiryns, and climbed the seventy-two rows of 
rock-hewn seats in the theatre of ArgoB. To one who has seen 
Egypt, Baalbec, and Elephanta, these ruinSj apart from theii- 
historical interest, are not very impressive. Athens, Sunium, 
Egina, and Phlgaliaj comprise aU that is left of the architec 
lural splendors of Greece ; the rest is walls, foundations, 
cattered stones, and a few very dilapidated theatres* The 
traveller must bring the magic of immortal associations 
with hinij or he will be disappointed. 

I found tho ^* thirsty Argos " a rich, well-watered plain 
- — at least in March* The Inachos rolled a fuU, swift streana 
to the Gulf, and the lush grab was shooting up bo vigor 
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OTislj ttat two or three weeks more would see it in head 
Argos is a meaOj filthy towUj with a most indolent j opula' 
tion, if the crowds of loafers at all the coffee4iouses might 
be taken aa a specimen. The country people were pitching 
quoits in the streets, and at a caie where we stopped to 
restj twenty-five men were playing cards* A Greek officer, 
who spoke some French, accosted us. I learned afterwards 
tliat he had been burnished from Athens on account of his 
peculations being discoyered* The richness of the soil, he 
said to me, makes the people idle : they raise two crops a 
year, have amply sufficient for all their w^ants, and work no 
more than they can helpp '' You want a Goyenior despotic 
enough,'' I said to Mm, "to take all these able-bodied 
idlers aod make them clean the Augean stable in which 
they live," In fact, all the labors of Hercules need doing 
over again in Greece, The Hydra inhabits the Leraa&an 
marsh ; the lion crouches in the valley of Xemea ; and there 
is more than one wild boar in the forests of Erynianthus, 
Fever, floods drouth j and fire are at their old ravages, and 
they are doubly ferocious when they have reconquered a 
territory once wrested from them. 

We spent a night in Kauplia, and climbed the embattled 
rock of the Palamidi, The town is small, being squeezed 
into a narrow space between the lower fortress and the 
water- The houses are lofty, well-built, and dirty, as in 
[talian seaports, and there are two diminutive squares, one 
of which has a monument in honor of Demetrius TpsilantL 
It haa been decreed to erect another to Capo d'lstria^ — ^the 
only efficient ruler Greece has had — but some years have 
pafised^ and the first block of marble is not yet cut, ]x 
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place of it, we foand triumphaJ arches of calico coimn& 
morating the recent festival, and an Ionic pillar with ^i 
aetoDi&hing capital supportiiig a pasteboard figure of the 
King- Workmen were just taking to pieces the Dorie 
columns of lath and muslin which had been erected in the 
principal streets. Outside the gate there was anothei 
triumphal arch, the supports of which had given way, so 
that it leaned at an angle of forty-fiTe degrees, threatening 
to fall and block up the road, I could not look upon these 
monstrous decorations without intense disgust. One does 
not espect Greece to build new Parthenons all at once, 
but stich pitiful gimcrackerj is worthy only of Ashantee or 
Timbuctoo. 

The morning was mild and cloudless, A light breeze 
blew from the west, scarcely rippling the beryl sheet of the 
Argohc Gulf, while the wide, amphitheatric plain basked 
m the fairest sunshine. We mounted the steps of the 
fortress — 860 in all — ^aud were well repaid, not so much by 
the fortifications as by the glorious ArgiTe panorama 
*iround us. The position is one of immense strength, the 
tiock being almost precipitous on the sea side, Eastward, 
t &.II3 into a narrow ridge, connecting it with two hills of 
nearly equal height, but too distant to command it. The 
fortress, like all Venetian works of the kind^ is much larger 
than necessary, consisting of several detached forts m closed 
within one wall of cu*cuit. The principal batteries bear 
tlie names of Phocion, Epaminondas, and Hiltiades, The 
[dace is now used as a State Prison, and we had the satis* 
faction of seeing some ten or twelve manacled brigands in 
a dirty court^yard. 
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We werQ two dnjs in riding from Nanplia to Tripolitza, 
There is a broad carriage-road the whole way, a distaDce 
of nearly forty miles, the construction of which is due to 
loaaJ enterpriaej 300^000 drachmas having been subscribed 
in Tripolitza alone. The only fault in the work is that it is 
too well done for the neods of the country. It is carried 
over two branches of the Parthenian Mountains by zigzags 
of BO eaay a grade that the actual distance is trebled, and 
horsemen stick to the old road in preference. The work- 
ma&shlp is good, although a little ragged in places, and the 
bridges are admii^ble. The Government newspaper, the 
J^ipiSj recently stated, in its summing up of the benefits 
which Greece has derived from the reign of Otho, the 
amount of the roads which have been made, I find the total 
length of these roads to be less than 120 miles ^ while, if we 
subtract those which have been constructed simply for the 
convenisace of the Courts and not for the good of the 
country, there will remain barely fifty miles. The Greeks 
pay J and their friends say : *' Don't ask too much of ns ; we 
are young and poor ; we have not the means to accomplish 
more.*' Tes ; but you build a palace for two millions of 
dollars ; you support a useless army of military and naval 
leeches ; you give to the Court whenever the Court asks, 
and you give nothing to the people* Tou adopt the policy 
of Venice, the Eastern Empire, Turkey even, instead of 
looking for example and guidance to the oountries which 
now lead the van of civilization* 

Riding southward along the beach, after leaving Kauplia, 
we passed the Government stud, established for the purpose 
of rearing cavalry horses, Fran9oi3 knew the tSiallmeister 
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a Meckleeburger named Springfeldt, who had long been in 
Biis>sian service at Warsaw. We spent an hour with tbo 
tall, strappingj gaod4iumorod feUow, who was delighted to 
talk German agam. He had been there three months, and 
ieemed very weU satisfied with his situation. The stallions, 
he said, weie mostly of Arabic blood, some of them very 
fine animals j but no judgment had been exercised in the 
breeding, and the colts were generally inferior. He enter- 
tained US with " pitch- wine" (as he called it)^ of excellent 
quality, at five cents a bottle. 

At the end of the Argive plahi is the little village of 
Miles, where Ypsilanti gained a splendid victory over the 
troops of Ibrahim Pasha, and CoL Miller greatly distin- 
guished himself. On the lefl is the Lemgean marsh. The 
road BOW chmbed across the Parthenian moontams, with a 
glorious backward view from the fiummit ridge. Kanplia, 
the gulf and plain, lay at our very feet, bathed in a flood of 
aiiy gold, while the summits at hand rose dark and cold 
under the descending folds of a heavy ram-cloud. Beyond 
the ridge opened a stony basin, six miles in diameter, and 
arid enough to be the home of the DanaKdse, Passing the 
ruins of a pyramid, we descended to our resting-place for 
the night, the khan of Achlad6kambo9 (the pear-garden). 
At the village of the same name, on the hill above, the 
people stole the King's silver plate when he breakfasted 
there on on# of his early journeys through the Morea^ 

The next day we crossed a second range of the mountains 
The road wa3 thronged with asses laden with bar-iron or 
bales of dry-goods, bound inland, while an equal number, 
carrpug skins of oil or great panniers of egga — provision 
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for tlie approaching Easter days — descended to the coast, 
We also met a convoy of mulea, laden with money, pro* 
tected by a guard of soldiers. From the top of the lidg^ 
we saw the grciit central plain of Arcadia, which ia between 
two and three thousand feet above the level of the sea. 
Here the eeason was nearly a month later than on ths 
plain of Argos, and the country had a gray^ wintry look. 
There is no sufficient drainage for this plain, and henca 
parts of it are marshy and miasmatic. One to whom poetry 
has made the name of Arcadia a golden sound j the key to 
landscapes of ideal loveliness, skies of perpetual Spring, and 
a pure and happy race of men, will be bitterly disappointed 
as he descends from the gusty Paithenian Hills, In this 
bleak region, surrounded by cold, naked mountains, with 
its rough barbaric Slavonian population, and its filthy den 
of a capital, he will not recognise one feature of the Arca- 
dia of his dreams. But bo it is ; the " beUa etd deW oro^"* of 
Tasso and Hesiod never existed and never can exist, and 
Arcadia, which is for us the musical name of a beautiful 
Impossibility, signifies no more to the modem Greek than 
Swampscot or Sheboygan. 

Tripolitza soon appeared in sight, at the foot of thfl 
mountains which inclose the plain on the west. It is an 
immense straggling village — a mere mass of red tile-roofs — 
and we found the interior even less attractive than the dis- 
tant view. Crooked streets, heaped with filth aud inter- 
rupted by pools of black mud, lead between rows of roughly 
built, dirty stone houses, inhabited by people as rough Bui 
ftirty as they* On entering the place, we were assailed by 
a multitude of beggars : all the children seemed to have 
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adopted this profession. The female costume is pictui-esque 
and struck me as being truly antique in character* It con- 
Biata of a white muslin petticoats over which is a short tunic 
of blue cloth, with a bnght red border, open in front ; n 
girdle aromid the waist, sleeves of yellow or some gay 
color, and a loose white handkerchief enveloping the head. 
Most of the men have Slavonic features, but I saw, ia all, 
perhaps half a dozen true Hellenic fiicea. 

In the afternoon we set off for Mantinaea, distant eight 
miles to the northward. Four miles from Tripolitza, the 
plain turns westward around an angle of the mountains, 
disclosing a higher and drier level, abounding in vineyai'ds 
which were separated by hedges of thorn and blackberrj- 
Our road was upon green meadow turf, straight across the 
plain. The low, white walls of Mantinaaa now met the 
eye, at the foot of a round, gray hill, over which towered 
the snow-streaked summit of Orchomenos, On approach- 
ing the place, we could readily imagine the spot where 
Epaminondas fell, and the part of the hill from which he 
directed the battle in his dying moments, until a second 
daughter of victory was born to perpetuate his lineage. 
The foundations of the tm-reted Avails can be traced 
throughout their whole extent, the first three courses being 
as perfect in many places as when fii'st laid. It is conjec- 
tured that the remaimng portion was of brick- 

b Black sun-clouds rested on all the mountains, as we rode 
away fi^om Tripohtza. For three hours we followed a 

.rocky bridle-path, crossing the ridge at an altitude of about 
1,000 feet. By noon the chilly uplands were passed ; the 
hills suddenly fell away, and we saw far below us, warm in 
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the suD shine, and stretching off to the blue Lycaeim Moun 
tainSj which girdled it with a splendid belt, the valley oi 
til© Alpheus. Dense copses of shrubbery, Btodded with 
gnarled oak treeSj covered the moimtam eddes; the bins 
crocus and pale star-flower spangled the snnny banks; 
fresh grain-fields and meadows of sprouting tnrf bright- 
ened the immense valley, and the red roofs of towns, with 
cypresses risiag from their midst, dotted it here and there. 
Away to the right was Kaiytena, the rock-fortress of Colo- 
cotroni; in front Sinanu, on the site of ancient Megalo- 
polis I and to the left, at the entrance of a defile command- 
ing the road to Sparta, Leondaix 

Descending to the floor of the valley, we rode over thfi 
oozy turf to Sinann, a scattering town, with broad, grassy 
streets. We met many shepherds in shaggy sheepskin 
capotes and with long crooks in their hands. The people 
came in a body to the diity little cai<§ where we halted, in 
order to stare at us. Three or four eprnce young paJikars 
offered to accompany us to the theatre of Megalopolis^ 
which is about half a mile to the north of the town. As 
Fran gob had told them that I spoke both ancient and 
modern Greek, they plied me with questions the whole 
way, and I was sorely troubled to keep up my reputation 
for scholarship* These people iv^cre almost entirely of 
Slavonic blood, which is no doubt the predominating 
element in Greece. Groups of villagers sat in the sun — 
happy Arcadians! — and skilfaUy explored each other's 
heads. Both Sinanu and LeoDdari were very rich places 
under the Turks, but are bow miserably poor, or seem to 
be so. The country Greeks hide their money, and are 
therefore often richer than Ihey a\»pear. 



CHAPTER XVI. 



■OUE DAYS AMONG THE SFABTAira. 



Lbondari^ wbero w^. passed the night, is on the froniief 
of Spartaj but etill in Arcadia, Here Alpheus, from his 
"glacier cold" on Taygetus, mshes down the hills in pur- 
suit of his Do nan Arethugia. Here is still the rural paradise 
of ancient Greece, with its pure air, its sweet waters, its 
seclusion and peace— but alas I the people. We overlooked 
long tracts of oak forests^— nothing but oak — some ancient 
trunks, gnarled and hoary with a thousand years, and 
younger woods oovering the gently-rounded knoUa. The 
morning was divinely clear and brilliant, but cold, with a 
thin sheet of ice on standing water. In an hour and a half^ 
after threading scattering groves of oak and ilex, we passed 
ft low bar connecting Taygetus with MensBlua on the north, 
and this, as I rightly guessed, was the water*ehed between 
the Alpheus and the Eurotas — the boundary of Sparta. 
In the splendor of the day, every feature of the landscape 
had its clearest form and its richest coloring j and from the 
beds of daisy and crocus at our feet to the snowy pyramidi 
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of Taygetus, high ahove us, everything spoke of life and 
of Spring. There is a village called LoTiganiko^ in a- very 
wild position, high up under the very crest of the moun- 
tarn, which supplies the Morea with physicians. The hoya 
are even sent to France and Germany to complete their 
studies. During the day we met with numheis of peasaiitai 
driving asses laden with bundles of young mulberry aud 
olive trees, from the nurseries of Sparta, There was re 
fVeahing evidence of improvement, in the amount of new 
ground brought under cultivation. 

As we approached Sparta, the road descended to the 
banks of the Eurotas, Traces of the ancient walls which 
restrained the river still remain in places, but, in hia shiildng 
coursej he has swept the most of them away, and spread 
his gravelly deposits freely over the bottoms inclosed be- 
tween tile spurs of the hills. Tlie clumps of poplar, willow, 
and sycamore which lined the stream, and the thickets of 
blackberry, mastic, ilex, and arbutus through which our 
road wound, gave the scenery a charmingly wild and rural 
aspect. The hilla — deposits of alluvium left by the pre- 
Adamite floods — took the most remarkable forms, shomng 
regular terraces, cones^ pyramids, and bastions, as they fell 
off towards the river. Towards evening we saw, at a dis- 
taucej the white houses of modern Sparta, and presently 
some indications of the ancient city. At first, the remains 
of terraces and ramparts, then the unmUtakable HeUcnio 
walls, and, as the superb plain of the Eurotas burst 
upon us, stretcMngj in garden-like beauty, to the foot 
of the abrupt hillsj over which towered the sun-touched 
snows of Taygetus, we saw, close on onr right, almost 
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the only relic of the lost ages— the theatre, liiding 
acruas a field of wheat, which extended all over the 
Bcene of the Spartan gymnastic exhibitiona, we stood on 
the proscenium and contemplated these silent roins^ and 
the broad beautiful landscape- It is one of the finest views 
ID Greece— ^not eo crowded with striking points, not so 
splendid in associations as that of Athena, but larger, 
grander, richer in coloring. The plain, watered by the 
unfailing Eurotas, is covered with luxuriant vegetation, and 
opens its fruitful lap to the noonday aun. In warm coun- 
tries water is the great fertili^^r, and no part of Greece is 
so well supplied in this respect as Sparta* 
^P Besides the theatre, the only remains are some masses of 
Roman brickwork, and the massive substructions of a small 
temple which the natives call the tomb of Leonidas* I 
walked over the shapeless rubbish which covers the five 
hills, without a single feeling of regret. There were great 
fighters before Agamemnon, and there are as brave men as 

Nleonidas to-day. As for the race of military savages whom 
Lycurgus — the man of ice and iron — educated here, who 
would wish to restore them ? The one virtue of the Spar- 
tans — bravery — is always exaggerated, because it is their 
only noble trait. They were coarse, cruel, treacherous, and 
dishonest, and while they acted in two or three instances as 
a shield to Greece, they dealt the perfidious stabs through 
^krhich she perished at last. In art, literature, science, and 
philosophy, we owe nothing to Sparta. She has bequeathed 
to US only a few individual examples of splendid heroism, 
and a code whidi, God be thanked, can never be put m 
practice agau;. 
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We spent the night in a comfortable house, which 
actually boasted of a floor, glass windows, aud mnslin cur* 
tains. On returning to the theatre in the raorningj we 
turned aside into a plowed field to inspect a sarcophagus 
which had just been discovered. It stiil lay in the pit 
where it was found, and was entire, with the exception oi 
the M. It was ten feet long by four broad, and was 
remarkable in having a division at one end, foiToing a 
smaller chamber, as if for the purpose of receiving the 
bones of a child. From the theatre I made a sketch of the 
valley, with the dazzling ridge of Taygetus in the rear, and 
Mistra, the mediasval Sparta, hanging on the steep sides of 
one of his gorges. The sun was intensely hot, and we were 
glad to descend again, making our way through tall wheat j 
past walls of Roman brickwork and scattciing blocks of 
the older city, to the tomb of Leonidas* This is said to be 
a temple, though there are traces of vaults and passages 
beneath the pavement^ which do not quite harmonize with 
such a conjecture. It is composed of huge blocks of brec- 
cia, some of them thirteen feet long. 

I determined to make an excursion to the mountain dis- 
trict of Maiaa, which comprises the range of Taygetug, and 
the promontory of Tenarus, between the Laconian and 
Messenian Gulfs. ThiB is a region rarely visited by travel- 
lers, who are generally frightened off by the reputation of 
its inhabitants, who arc considered by the Greeks to be 
bandits and cut-throats to a man. The Mainotes are, for 
the most part, lineal descendants of the ancient SpartanSj 
and from the decline of the Roman power up to the pre- 
aent century, have preserved a virtual independence in 
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their mountain fastnesses. The worship of thv pagnn 
deities existed among them as late as the eighth centuryi 
They were never conquered by the Turks, and it required 
considerable management to bring them under the rule of 
Otho. A Greek poet, fifty yearg ago, writes of them: 
*'^Let all honest men lly from them as from a serpent. May 
the plague and the drought blast them aU V^ Dr, Kalojjo* 
ihakesj a bom Mainote, who received his medical education 
in Philadelphia, assured me, however, that I shonld not 
meet with the least difficulty in travelling through the 
country. My principal object was to ascertain whether the 
ancient Greek face and form stiU exist among those whose 
blood may he presumed to be purest of all the fragments 
of the ancient stock. A thorough investigation of the cha- 
racter and habits of the people necessarily requires a fami- 
liar knowledge of the language* 

Starting at noon, we passed through the modem Sparta, 
which is well laid out with broad streets. The site is 
Buperbi and in the course of time the new town will take 
the place of Mistra, We rode southward, down the valley 
of the Eurotaa, through orchards of olive and mulberry. 
In one place some thirty men were at work, digging up the 
plain with large hoes, in order to plant a vineyard. The 
proprietor, a handsomely-dressed palikar, with pistols in his 
oelt, was directing the lahon We now entered a tangled 
maze of rough alluvial hills, threaded by frequent atrcamB 
rhich came down from Taygetus, Here we met a jjroces- 
iion of ragged but very good-humored young fellows, the 
last of whom carried a cross decorated with gilt paper and 
laurel leaves, A Spartan, w^ho waa riding with us, saic* 
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they had been ceiebratmg the festival af St. Lazaioi 
There was the greatest diversity of chai-acter in the facei 
we saw. A very few were of the antique type, some Turb 
ifih, many Albanese or Skvoaie, and some actually Irish in 
every respeet. Our sailors are accustomed to call the Irisb 
Cfrmks^ and the term is more than a mere chance. There 
m'e very striking points of resemblance in character — the 
same vanity, talent for repartee^ tenacity of religious faith, 
and happy lack of forethought. If the Gr«>ekfl, on one 
bandj are more temperate, the Iriah, on t.ie other, are mora 
hospitable ; if the former blunder less, the latter cheat less, 

We stopped for the night at the little khan of Levetzova. 
When Francois last visited this place, fourteen years before, 
be found the khanji lying dead upon the floor, havbg just 
been murdered. It was a case of blood revenge, and the 
assassin came all the way from SmjTna to effect his pur- 
pose, I asked the present khanji whether the country 
was quiet- " Here it is very quiet," said he, " but as for 
foreign parts, X don't know how it is»" I saw some cows 
pasturing here, quite a rare eight in Greece, where genuine 
butter is unknown- That which is made from the milk of 
eheep and goats is no better than mild tallow. The people 
informed me, however, that they make cheese from cow's 
milk, but not during Lent, They are now occupied with 
rearing Paschal lambsj a quarter of a nuHion of which are 
Blaughtered in Greece on Easter Day, 

The next morning we rode over hiHs covered with real 
turf, a little tliin, perhaps, but still a rare sight in southern 
lands. Tbe red anemone mantled the slopes as with a sheet 
of fire ; the furze bushes shone with a shower of goldec 
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blossoms, which wholly concealed their prickly stems, and 
on moist banks the daisy, violet, bnttercnpj crocus, and star 
wort formed mosaics of spring bloom. The hills were dot 
ted with graves of the oak which producea valonia or nnt- 
galls. But for the mastic and oleander, and the carob-trecs, 
with their dark, glossy foliage, I could have believed my- 
self among the German hiUs at the end of May, In two 
hours we entered the territory of Maina, on the crest of a 
hill, where we saw Marathon! si (the aneient Gythinm), 
lying warm upon the Laconian Gulf The to\\Ti is a steep, 
dirty, labyrinthine place, and so rarely visited by strangers 
bat our appearance created quite a sensation, Fran^oisj 
as usual J was furious at being^ catechisedj and snubbed the 
highest officials in the most despotic manner* When I 
remonstrated, he replied, *' What can one do ? If I ask, 
' Where is the khao ?' instead of answering, they cry out, 
' Where do you come from ? where are yon going to ? who 
are the strangers? what are their names? how old are 
they? what do they travel for?' Diablef If it was s 
Turkish country , I should not be bothered in this way. 
We should be entertained, we ahoold eat, drink, and smoke, 
before we heard a question ; but good manners among the 
Turks and Christians are two different things !'* 

We took refuge in a caf(6, and ate our ham and eggs in 
public, to the horror of the orthodox spectators. I made 
acquaintance with the teacher of the Government school, 
who gave the people an excellent character, but lamented 
their slowness in learning, Francois also found an old ac- 
quaint an ce, a former fellow-soldier in Fabvier's escpedition 
against Bcio, who took us to his house and regaled us with 
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Doffee and preserved qmnces. His dangbterj a slender^ 
handsome girl of sixteen, waited tipon iia. The father 
corapldned that he had not jet saved enough for her 
dowryj as he could not expect to get her nmrried for lesa 
than two thousand drachmas ($333)* For thia reason sons 
are more profitable than daughters to Greek parents, and 
of course much more welcome. 

As the road beyond Marathonisi is unpraGticable for 
laden horses, we engaged two mulesj and set out for 
TKimova, on the western side of the Mainote peninsula. 
This is the only road across Taygetus which is passable in 
whiter, as there is a very sudden and singular break in the 
[ligh snowy range between the two porta. After leaving 
Marathonisi and the baiTcn little isle (50 by 200 yards in 
extent) where Pans and Helen passed the first night after 
their elopement, the scenery suddenly changed* A broad, 
rich valley opened before ua, crossed by belts of poplar 
and "ndllow trees, and inclosed by a semicircle of hills, most 
of which were crowned with the lofty towers of the Mai- 
notes. In Maina almost every house is a fortress* The 
law of blood revenge, the right of which is transmitted 
from fiither to son, draws the whole population under its 
bloody sway in the course of a few generations. Life ia a 
running fight, and every foe slain entails on the slayer a 
new penalty of retnbotion for himself and his descendants 
for ever. Previous to the Revolution most of the Mainote 
families lived in a state of alternate attack and siege. 
Their houses are square towers, forty or fifty feet high, 
with massive walls, and windows bo narrow that they may 
bo used ai loopholes for musketry. The first story is at a 
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fsonsiderablc distanca from the grounds and reached by n 
long ladder which can he drawn up so as to cut off all com* 
mimication. Some of the towers are further strengthened 
bj a aemicircukr bastion, projectiDg from the side most 
liable to attack. The famiHes supplied themselves with tele- 
scopes, to look out for enemies in the distance, and always 
bad a store of proYisions on hand, in case of a siege. 
Although this private warfare has been suppressed, the law 
of revenge exists* 

From the summit of the first range we overlooked a 
wild, glorious landscape. The hiUs, wooded with oak, and 
swimming in soft blue vaporj interlocked far before us, 
inclosing the loveliest green della in their embraces, and 
melting away to the break in Taygetus, which yawned iii 
the distance. On the right towered the square, embrasured 
castle of Fassava, on the summit of an almost inaccessible 
hill — the site of the ancient Las* Far and near, the lower 
heights were crowned with tall white towers. The men 
were all in the fields plowing- They were healthy, tough, 
symmetrical fellows, and there was old Hellenic blood in 
their veins. They greeted us in a ftiendly way, and one 
whom I questioned concerning the road to Tzimova, an* 
Bwered : '* It is four hours yet, but I pray you to forgive 
me, for the road is very bad." For two or three hours we 
threaded a terrific gorge, through scenery as rugged and 
grand as that of Norway, On every side were unusual 
evidences of industry — enormous heaps of stone removed 
to make room for little grain-plots, barren slopes reclaimed 
by artificial water courses, and terracea climbing the moun 
tmns until the loftiest strips of green seemed to be stucli 
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against the sheer walls of rock. On expressing my deHgM 
at seeing such signs of patient labor, Fran5oiSj who sharei 
the usual Greek prejudice against the MainoteSj answered: 
^' But all this is the work of the women. The men are 
lazy vagabonds, who sit all day in the villages, and smoke 
paper cigars. The country is too poor to support its 
population, and you will find Syra and Smyrna fuU oi 
Mainote porters." There may be some truth in this 
accusation, but it is exaggerated. 

At sunset, after climbing a rocky staircase, we i-eacbed a 
little platform between the opposing capes of Taygetus, 
whence we saw both the Laconian and Messenian Gulfs. A 
still more dreary landscape lay before us, and there were no 
sign a of Tziniova* The dusk fell, we dismounted and 
walked behind our spent horses, and so two hours passed 
away- Franjoia heaped anathemas npon the head of his 
friend in Marathonisi *'The stupid beast!" he exclaimed; 
"he told us it was only four hours to Tziraoraj and we have 
already been six upon the road." I gave him a cigar, the 
moral effect of which was soon made manifest- "After 
all," he added, with a milder voice, between the whii&, 
**Demetri meant well enough, and if he was mistaken 
bout the distance J it is perhaps not his fault," " So, 
Fran9ois," I remarked, **you find that smoking improvef 
your temper?" "Ah, yes," he answered, " my body is tc 
biamo for all the sins I ever committed. I can trace every 
one to the fact of my having had no tobacco, or not enough 
to eat J or too much to drink-" At last we came upon olive 
groves, glimmering in the moonlight like the ghosts of 
trees, and then the scattered towers of Tzimova. I had 
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neglected to procure letters fi-om Dn Kalopothakes in 
Athens to his relatives herGj and Fran9ois had but one 
actjuaintauce, whom he had not heard of for fourteen years; 
BO we were doubtful whether we should obtain quarters 
for the night. Reaching a httle open place, however, 
where some men were assembled, we asked whether any 
one would receive us into hm house. Thereupon stepped 
forth a man with instant and cordial assent — and to our 
wonder he proyed to be, not only the old friend of 
Fran9ois, but one of the relatives of my friendj the 
Doctor ! In five minutes we were installed in the clean and 
comfortable abode of hi^ Holiness, the Bishop, who was 
absent, and F.^ as he set about preparing one of his 
marvellous soups, whispered to me: "This is what the 
Turks call destiny, and, ma foi t they are right. An hour 
ago I was on the brink of despair, and now the gates ol 
Paradise are opened." 

Ill the morning we visited the other members of the 
house of KalopothakeSj and were very courteously received. 
The people collected to stare at usj and a pack of boys 
tramped at our heels, but their manners were entirely kind 
and friendly. Here the Slavonic element predominated, there 
being few Greek fences except among the women. The 
name of the place has recently been changed to Areopolisj 
tliougb I cannot find that any ancient city of that name 
ever existed here. As we started in the morning on our 
way up the western base of the Taygetns, a fierce-looking 
palikar in fustanella and scarlet drawers came towards us, 
jumping over the stone fences of the gardens. He ^hook 
hands with us, scanned us from head to foot, and then, 
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turning to the Tzimovites who were escorting ua^ astei 
'Who are these?'' "Thej are Englishmen— traveHei-s," 
was the answer- **Toti will go to Yitylo: that ia my 
towiij" said he to me — ^^echete e^eianP^ {^^J you have 
ealth) and forthmtb strode away. He was the chief 04 
iTitylo, which k only ahont three miles north of T^imoYa, 
although we were two hours on the way, so terrific is the 
mountain road, 

Yitylo is bnilt on the hrow of a precipicej more than a 
thousand feet above the sea. Our road, winding back and 
forth along the face of the rock, was like a path made by 
the infernal powers over the mountains which guarded 
Eden. Far up, apparently trembling in the Mr, as if giddy 
with their position^ the tower-dwelhngs of the town over- 
hung usj but the sheer yellow rocks, piled upon each other 
like huge steps, were draped with all manner of wild vines, 
flowers, and ivy, and every narrow shelf between was a 
garden of velvet soil, out of which grew olive and fig 
trees of enormous size. The people at work in these 
gardens were all armed. TJiey wore a costume something 
like that of the Cretans, and the stamp of ancient Grreece 
was upon their faces, A handsome, fierce boy, who was 
leaning over the edge of a rock above the road, looked me 
full in the face, and asked, with a sort of savage suspicion, 
** What do you want here ?" The town was crowded with 
idlers, with knives in their belts and cigars in their moutlis, 
Some twenty girls, who came down from the mountains, 
sach with a donkey-load of furze upon her back, resembled 
antique goddesses in a menial disguise, Xo dirt or labor 
could conceal their symmetryj and the barbarism of n 
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thoa£iind years had not destroyed the type of their ancient 
race- 
There is a carious story connected with Yitylo. About 
a hundred and fifty yeai*s ago, say the people, emigration 
from Mania into Corsica was frequent ■ among others, the 
&niily of Kalorairis, or Kalonieros (both names are men- 
tioned), from Ykylo, who, soon after their settlement in 
Corsica, translated their name into It&Masi-^^anaparie. 
From this j^mily came Kapoleon, who was therefore of 
Mainote, or ancient Spartan blood. Pietro Mavromakhalis, 
it is said, when he visited Napoleon at Tdeste, claimed him 
as a feDow-countryman on the faith of this story. The 
Mainotes implicitly beheve it : the emigi*ation at the time 
mentioned is a matter of history, and the fact that the name 
of Bonaparte previously existed in Italy, is no proof thai 
the Corsican Bonapartea may not originally have been the 
Kalomcros of Main a. The thing is possible enough, and 
somebody who is sufficiently interested in the present race 
of Bonapartes to mako researches, would probably be able 
to settle the question. 

Our road for the remaitider of the day was indescribably 
bad. For several hours we traversed a stony, sloping 
tf^rrace on the side of Taygetos, 1^500 feet above the se.i, 
md crossed by great yawning gorges, which must be 
doubled with much labor. The people said ; " The road is 
\ ery good, since our Bishop has had it mended. Formerly 
it was bad." What is a bad road in Main a ? Mis: togethei 
ecpial portions of limestone quarriei?, unomde pavements^ 
liuge boulder-stones^ and loose beach shingle, and you will 
have a mild idea of the present good one. There were 
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many villages scattered along the terrace, freqtiently so 
close to each other as almost to form a continuous towui 
The clear water-veins of Taygetus burst to light in spaciom 
stone fonntaijis^ over which arose large arches of inasomy, 
festooned with ivy» There were also a great multitude of 
churches, many of unmixed ByzantiDC style, and several 
ceoturies old. The people — ^true Greeks, alnioat to a man 
— accosted U3 with the most cordial and friendly air. The 
universal salutatiuu was *'^ Kalos orizetel^^ (welcome), in- 
stead of the ^^JTall emera sas/" (good-duy to you!) which 
is used in other parts of Greece. Although many of the 
natives were poor and ragged j we saw but four beggars in 
all Maina, while on entering Kaiamata, the next afternoon, 
we encountered twelve in succession* 

The descent to the sea-level was by a frightful ladder, 
which it required all the strength and skill of our poor 
beasts to descend. We had dismounted long before thin, 
as ridmg had become a much greater labor than walking, 
Pericles, one of our agoyata^ exclaimed : " I was never in 
this country of Haina before* If I should happen to be 
fettered and brought here by force, I might see it again * 
but of my own will, never ! " We p^sed many traces of 
ancient quanie^, and the sites of the Laconlan towns of 
Thalamse and Leucti^a, but a few hewn blocks are all that 
remain. After twelve hours of the most laborious travel, 
and long atler night had set in, we reached the little town 
of Skardamula, A shepherd on his way to the mountains 
turned back on learning that we were strangers, and as- 
sisted us to find lodging;^- But this was not difficult. Al- 
most the first man we met took us into his lofiy tower of 
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defence, the iippei" room of Tvhich was vacated for us. The 
people were curio us, but kind, and I found my liking for 
the Mainotes Increnaing with every daj. Fran9oi8, how- 
ever, would know no good of thenij and the Athenians 
opened their eyei in astonishment when they heard me 
praise those savage mountaineers. 

We had a lenten supper offish and vegetables, and slept 
securely in our lofty chamber* In the morning we received 
a visit from the Demarch, who courteously offered us re- 
freshments. The people who assembled to see us off w^ere 
very handsome — of the ancient blood, abuost without ex- 
ceptiom On crossing the river beyond the village I was so 
struck with the magnificent landscape that I halted an 
hour to sketch it. Before us lay Skardamula, its tall 
towers rising above the mulberry and sycamore trees which 
lined the bank. Hills covered with fig and olive, and 
crowned with the dark shafts of the cypress, rose beyond, 
a Maiaote foitress on eveiy commanding point. On our 
left issued the river from a gigantic gorge betw^een preci- 
pices of pale-red rock ; a line of bastioJi-like hills stood La 
front of the high purple peaks around which scarfs of 
momiug vapor were continually twisting and unrolling 
themselves, while, through the gaps between them, glim- 
mered like fields of frosted silver the snowy cones of the 
Taygetus. 

Climbing a high headland of the coast by a rocky ladder, 
we descended on the other side into a lovely valley, in the 
lap of which, embowered in cypress groves, lay the village 
of Malta. Another castle wag placed at our disposal, for 
breakfast, but we could get nothing except a few Ggg%, 
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Fraujois was especiajlj ill-bum o red on finding- that nc 
\^me was to be had* " I suppose^" said he to the people, 
"your piieat here uses brandy when he celebrates mass," 
Presently, however, we had a viait from the captain of tbe 
^end'armesj who pohtely inquired whether he could assist 
ns in auy way, "Not unless yon could give us some 
wiue," answered Frau9oia, rather scornfully. To my 
iurprise, the captaiu ingtantly despatched a villager to the 
priest J who aoon came, accompanied by a jar of tha desired 
beverage. The captain now received the most courteous 
replies to Ma inquiries, a very genial conversation followed, 
and we parted from the company In the most itiandlv 
manner, 

The journey to Kalamata occupied six hours, through 
scenery as rich and magnificent as that of Italian Switzer< 
land. The eye ranged from orange orchards and groves of 
cypress on the rocky terraces near the sea, to forests of 
fir on tbe higher hilla, biistling with robber towers, w^hile* 
far above, the sharp white peaks flashed and glittered in 
the blue. While descending to the plain at the head of the 
Golf, where we left the Mainote territory, I met Ariadne, 
carrying a load of wood on her back. Even in this posi- 
tion, bent under her burden, she exhibited a more perfect 
beauty, a more antique grace, than any woman you wiU 
see in Broadway in the coarse of a week. If such be the 
Greek race now, in its common formSj what muat have 
been those refined Atheoiau women whom Phidias saw ? 
Bince I beheld Ariadne, ancient art haa become a reality. 

Early in the afternoon we reached Kalamata, a large, 
straggling, busy town, with a dismantled acropolist and 
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took up our quarters in the " Grand Hotel of Messenia.'* 
The filthy rooms of this establishment were not a pleasant 
change from the airy towers of Maina. All the afternoon, 
as I sat at the window, the boys tormented an idiot in the 
treet below, and aU night there was such a succession oi 
discordant noises through the house, that we got but littlo 
sleep. 
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The plain of Mossenia, over wluch we rode, after leaving 
Kalamata, k the richest part of the Morea, Although 
its groves of orange and olivej fig and mulberry^ were 
entirely destroyed duriug the Egyptian occupation, new 
and more vigorous shoots have sprung up from the 
old stnmpsj and the desolated country is a garden again, 
apparently as Mi' and fruitfol as when it excited the 
covetousness of the Spartan thieves. Sloping to the Gulf 
on the south, and protected from the winds oo all other 
sides by lofty mountakis, it enjoys an almost Egyptian 
warmth of cUmate* Here it was abeady summer, whilo 
at Sparta, on the other side of Taygetus, spring had bu 
just arrived, and the central plain of Arcadia was still 
bleak and gray as in winter. As it was market day, we 
met hundreds of the country people going to Kalamata 
with ladcQ asses. Nine-tenths of them, at least, had 
Turkish faces. The Greek type suddenly ceases on leaving 
Maina, and I did not find it again, except in a few scatter 
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in g instances, during' the remainder of our travels in tha 
Peloponnesus. And yet some travellers declare that the 
bulk of the population of Modern Greece belong to the 
ancient stock I On the contrary, I should consider 200,000| 
or one-fifth of the entire number, a very high estimate. 

We crossed the rapid Pamiaos with some dLflSculty, and 
ascended its right bankj to the foot of Mount Evan, iv'^hich 
vve climbed, by rough paths through thickets of mastic and 
furze, to the monastery of Vurkano. The hull ding has a 
magnificent situation, on a terrace between Mounts Evan 
and Itbome, overlooking both the upper and lower plains 
of the Pamisoa — a glorious spread of landscape, green with 
springj and touched by the eim with the airiest prismatic 
tints through breaks of heavy rain-clouds. Inside the 
court is an old Byzantine chapel, with fleurs-de-lis on tlie 
decorations, showing that it dates from the time of the 
Latiti princes. The monks received us very cordially, gave 
us a clean, spacious room, and sent us a bottle of excellent 
wine for dinner. We ascended It home and visited the 
massive ruins of Messene the same day. The great gate 
of the city, a portion of the wall, and four of the towers 
of defence, are in tolerable condition. The name of 
Epaminondas hallows these remains, which otherwise, 
grand as they are, do not impress one like the Cyclopean 
walls of Tiryua, The wonder is, that they could have been 
built in so short a time — 85 days, says history, which would 
appear incredible, had not stifi more marvellous things of 
the kind beeu done iu Russia, 

The next day, we rode across the head of the Messenian 
plain, crossed the " Mount Lycsean " tnd the gorge of the 
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Keda, and lodged at the little village of Tragoge, on the 
frontiers of Arcadia. Our experience of Grecian liighways 
was pleasantly increased by finding fields plowed directly 
across our road, fences of dried furze built over it, and 
ditches cuttiDg it at all angles. Sometimes all trace of it 
would be lost for Lalf a mile, and we were obliged to ride 
over tlio growing crops until we could find a bit of fresh 
trail. So far aa I can discover^ the Government neither 
makes nor guards any road in this part of the Morca, 
Two or three times a year a new track must be nciade. 

The bridle-path over Mount Lyca&us was steep and bad, 
but led us through the heart of a beautiful region- The 
broad back of the mountain is covered with a grove of 
superb oaks, centtiries old, their long arms muffled in 
golden moss, and adorned with a plumage of ferns. The 
turf at their feet was studded with violets, filling the air 
with delicious odors. This sylvan retreat was the birth* 
place of Pan, and no more fitting home for the universal 
god can be imagined. On the northern side we desceodea 
for some time through a forest of immense ilex trees, which 
sprang from a floor of green moss and covered our pathway 
with summer shade* Near here, Frangois was once stop 
ped by robbers, to whom he gave some wine and tobacco 
in exchange for a sheep, and persuaded them to spare the 
baggage of two travellers whom he was conducting. We 
were now in the heart of the wild mountain region of 
Messenia, in whose fastnesses Aristomenes, the epic hero 
of the State, maintained himself so long against the 
Spartans, The tremendous gorge below us was the bed of 
the Keda^ which we crossed in order to enter the lateraJ 
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f alley of Pliigalia, inhere lay Tragoge. The path was not 
only difficult but dangerous— in some places a mere hand^s 
breadth of gi'avel, ou the edge of a plane so steep that a 
single slip of a horse's foot would have sent him headlong 

o the battom. 

We intended to stop with the priest j from whom Fran9oid 
hoped to coax some of his sacramental wine. On hailing 
a peasant, however, on approaching the village we learned 
that the good man had been dead for some months, 
" What was the matter with him ? *' asked F- " Kothing 
was the matter with him," answered the man, " he died." 
We thereupon went to the father of the deceased, who 
received us kindly, and gave us a windy room, with a 
number of old silver-mounted yataghans and muskets 
hanging on the walls. During the evening a neighbor 
came in, whose brother was shot as a bandit a few years 
ago. In the kitchen there was a segment of a hollow 
sycamore trunk, used as a grain chest. Thirty or forty bee- 
hives, In a plot of ground near the house, were in like 
manner composed of hollow trees, and covered with broad 
flat stones. 

In the morning J a terrible scirocco Imante was Mowing, 
with an almost freezing cold. The fury of the wind was 
io great that in crossing the exposed ridges it was difficult 
to Iseep one's seat upon the horse. We climbed towards 
tbe central peak of the Lyca^an HUls, through a wild dell 
between two ridges, which were covered to the snnmait 
with magnificent groves of oak. Starry blue flowers, 
violets and pink crocuses epangled the banks as we wound 
dnward, between the great trunks. The temple of Apollo 
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Epi^tirius stands on a little platform between tlie iwo 
highest peaks, about 3,500 feet above the sea. On 
the morning of our visit, its piBars of pale bluish-gray 
limestone rose against a wintry aky^its guardian oaks were 
leafless, and the wind whistled over its heaps of ruin; yet 
its symmetry was like tbat of a perfect statue, wherein you 
do not notice the absence of color, and I felt that no sky 
and no season could make it mor^ beautiful. For its 
builder was Ictinus, who created the Parthenon. It was 
erected by the Phigalians, out of gratitude to Apollo the 
Helper, who kept from then- city a plague which ravaged 
the rest of the Peloponnesus, Owing to its secluded 
position, it has escaped the fete of other temples, and 
might be restored from its own un destroyed materialB- 
The cella has been thrown down, but thirty-fivc ont of 
thirty -eight columna are itill standing. Through the Dorici 
shafts you look upon a wide panorama of gray mountams, 
melting into purple in tbe distance, and crowned by arcs oi 
the far-off sea. On one hand is Ithome and the Messeman 
Gulf, on the other the Ionian Sea and the Strophades* 

We rode lor, nearly two hours along the crest of the 
mountain, cooking down into the deep-blue valley of the 
AJpheus, and then descended to Audritzeua, which lies in 
a wild ravine, sloping towards the river* This is a poor 
plaoe, with less than a thousand inhabitants. We passed 
the night at a small village, two hours beyond, and the 
next day pushed on down the valley to Olympia. Aa the 
streams were swollen with melted snows, w^e had some dif- 
ficulty in finding a place where the Alpheus was fordable* 
It was about thirty yards wide, with a very swift current^ 
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and the agoyats were in mortal fear during the tranwit, 
although the water did not reach above our gaddle-girthi* 
Having safely reached the noithem bank, we now had the 
Ladon and the Erymanthus to croaSj both of which were 
much swollen Pericles and AriMtides crossed themselves, 
after these streams had been crossed, and really had the 
water been six inches deeper, we should have been swept 
iway. There is no bridge over the Alpheus, and oommn- 
nieation is frequently cut off during the winter. 

We now trotted down the valley, over beautiful mea- 
dows, which were uncultivated except in a few places where 
the peasants were plowiug for maize, and had destroyed 
every trace of the road* The hills on both sides began to 
be fiinged with pine, while the higher ridges ou our right 
were clothed with woods of oak. I was surprised at the 
luxuriant vegetation of this region* The laurel and mastic 
became trees, the pine shot to a height of oiie hundred feet, 
aud the beech and sycamore began to appeai . Some of the 
pines had been cut for ship-timber, but in the rudest and 
most wasteful way, only the limbs which bad the proper 
curve being chosen for ribe, I did not see a single saw- 
mill in the Peloponnesus ; but I am told that there are a few 
m Euhcea and Acarnania* As we approached Olympia, I 
could almost have believed myself among the pine-hills of 
Germany or America. In the old times this must have 
been a lovely, secluded region, well befittiog the honored 
repose of XenophoOj who wrote his works here. The sky 
became heavier as the day wore on, and the rain, which 
fid spared us so long, finally inclosed us in its misty circle. 
Towards evening we reached a lonely little house, on the 
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banks of the Alplieua. Kobody was at home, but we sao 
ceeded in forciDg a door and gettbxg shelter for our bag- 
gage, Francois had supper nearly ready before the pro- 
prietor arrived. The latter had neither wife uor child, 
though a few chicks, and took our burglarious occupatiou 
yery good-hiimoredly< We shared tbo same leaky re of 
with our horsesj and the abundant fleas with the owner' 
dogs. 

In the morning the clouds broke away, and broad sun- 
shine Btreamed down on the Olympian vale. A ride of 
twenty minutes brought us to the remain b of the temple of 
Jupiter— ^substructions only, which have been discovered 
by excavation, as they are entii-ely beneath the level of the 
soil. The vast fragments enable one to guess at the size ' 
and majesty of the perfect edifice. The drums of the Doric 
columns, only two or three of which remain in situ^ are 
nearly eight feet in diameter. The stone employed is the 
same hard, coarse, gray limestone as that of the temple of 
Apollo Epicurius, The soil of Olympia — a deep alluvial 
deposit — undoubtedly contains a rich fund of remains of 
ancient art; but when fJ*»J] they "^ **-r>ught to light? 
Prince Pllckler-M ask au proposed to the Greek Government 
to make excavations at his own expense, and to place what- 
ever he found in a museum which he would build on the 
spot, but his generous offer was refusedj out of a mean jea- 
lousy of permitting a foreigner to do that which the Greeks 
themselves will not do for a hundred years to come. Tim 
latter boast of their descent from the old heroes^ but (old 
Pittakys excepted) they are greater Yandals than the Turks 
-iwards the ancient montiments of their country. Foreign 
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influence has preserred the Acropolis from beiog still fur 
thcr despoiled; foreign scholars have discovered the lost 
landmarks of Greece ; and foreign money is now paying for 
the few excavations and restorations which are being car- 
ried on. Athenian boys hurl stones fi'om their slings at the 
choragic monnmeiit of Lysicrates and mutilate its exquisite 
friezej and the sportsmen who pass Colon os pepper with 
ahot and baU the marble tombstone over Ottfried Mailer's 
grave, Duiing my residence in Athens, Sir Thomas Wyso 
prevented the builders of the new Cathedral from plunder- 
ing the Theatre of BaccbuSj and it is fear of the opinion of 
the world, rather than reverence for the Past, which savea 
tnany a venerable relic from the like fate. 

The hills surrounding Olyinpia are low, and picturesquely 
wooded with pine. The scenerv has a pleasing ah- of seoltt 
iion and peace. Broken stones and bncka mark the pos*i- 
tion of the city, w^hich stood on a shelf of the valley neact 
the hills J out of the reach of intindations from the river » 
The temple stood very nearly in the centre, opposite an arm 
of the valley which enters the hiOs to the north, at right 
angles to the course of the Alphous, Here wss the 
stadiunij no trace of which now remains. At one end is a 
small Koman ruin of brickwork, resembUng a bath. We 
here found a %vild ohve-trecj from which we robbed enough 
of leaves to make a victor's crown. The vale is nearly 
deserted, and most of its mellow loam is lying fallow. And 
this is Olympia, whence, for nearly 1,200 years, the chrono- 
logy of the ancient world was computed — which Las w^it- 
nesaed the presence of a greater number of great men tluu] 
any other spot in the world 1 
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A journey of tivo days across the wild mountain conntry 
of Erymanthus took m to Kalavrj^ta, in Auhaia. We left 
tlie valley of the Alpheus at Olyoijiia, and struck into a 
billy district, covered witb forests of splendid pine* A 
niinvber of lumbermen were at work, wasting more tLnn 
balf the wood for the want of saws. After a gradual 
ascetit of about a thousand feet, we readied a 8ummit 
ridge, hut iostead of finding a correspanding descent on 
the other side, wc saw a broad table-land stretching away 
to the foot of a secoud ridge of hills. On this fine phun 
was the little village of Lala, built on the site of one 
destroyed during the war. The place wag very rich, but 
now, although about one-tenth of the number of the former 
inhabitants own the same region, they are miserably poor* 
The iieUls for miles around, once bounteous with corn and 
wine, are lying waste and covered only with a thick carpet 
of ferns and asphodeb Ascending the second range of 
hilla, we came upon another table-laud, covered with an 
Immense forest of oaks. We rode for more than two 
hours through this forest, which extends to the foot of the 
high range of Erymanthus, a distance of eight or ten niilea, 
and even spreads up the mountain sides as far as the region 
of snow, Slost of the trees are less than fifty years old, 
but interspersed among them are noble old trimks of many 
oeaturies. The open spaces were carpeted with soft, green 
urf, and every sunny bank gave a breath of violets to the 
air. The ground was covered with limbs and trunks, 
slowly rotting away. I saw enough of waste wood during 
the ride to supply all Athens for five years, but there it 
will lie and rot, so long as there are no roads in Greeca 
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It is sadcieniDg to see a country so rich in natural resourcea 
neglected ao shamefully. 

Leaving the forest at last, we entered the deep, abrupt 
gorge of the Erytnanthus, and spent the niglit in a louely 
khan in the Tvoodsj high on the mountain Bide, It was a 
long day's journey thence to Kalavryta, over the back-bone 
of Erymanthufl* This is the main line of cominmiication 
between the Gulf of Corinth and the south-western portion 
of the Peloponnesus, The King and all his ministers have 
travelled it, the people have sent, UteraUy, hundreds of 
petitions in regard to it, yet not a solitary drachma, so far as 
I could learn, has ever been expended on it, Near the 
khan there is a wOd mountain stream, which frequently 
cuts off communication for days, A good bridge over It 
could be built for 10,000 drachmas; the poor people of the 
neighborhood have raised among themselves nearly half 
the amount, yet all their clamor and entreaty cannot pro^ 
cure the remainder. 

Out khanji was evidently of Turkish blood; the Greek 
face is very rare in these parts. We had an exceedingly 
rough ride of three hours, np the gorge of the Ery man- 
thus to Tripotamo. The mountains rose on either side tc 
a height of 300 feet above the stream, which thundered 
down a precipitous defile. Tripotamo is a khan, lying, as 
its name denotes, at tbe jnnotion of the three branches of 
Erymanthus, A few foimdation walls still remain fi-om the 
ancient city of Peophis, which stood on a rocky height, 
commanding the valley, 

We now followed the middle branch of the Erymanthus 
up a warm, narrow valley, planted with tobacco and vines. 
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The banks were purple witla the dark-hued violetj and the 
ail' balm J as the breath of Paradise, At the end of ths 
valley we moimted the central rid^e of the Erymanthean 
chain — a sharp comb, which appears to connect the group 
of Panachatacum with that of Cyllene, From the summit 
we had a glorious view backwards, down the gorge of the 
ErymanthuSj between the blue foldings of whose motintaina 
we saw the level line of the wooded table-land overlooking 
the Olympian plain* Before us stretched a similar valley, 
dosed on the north by another mountain range, while the 
hoary summit of Cyllene sparkled near ns on the right, 
through the crystal ether- Of the four monasteries wliieb 
we passed, between Tripotamo and Kalavryta, but one waa 
inhabited* The others, so Francois said, had been seques- 
trated by the Government, 

Kalavryta is situated at the eastern end of a high moun- 
tain basin, which discharges its waters into the hatahethra 
(canon) where lies the monastery of MegaspeUon. Over 
it towers the snowy head of Cyllene, in which are the foun- 
tains of the Styx, It is a busy, picturesque little place^ 
with better houses than one usually finds in the country 
towns. There was no khan, but the Chief of Police directed 
us to a house where we obtained quarters. As it had a 
second story, chimney, and small glass windows, we con- 
sidered ourselves luxuriously lodged. The next day wo 
went no iurther than Megaspelionj two hours distant. Our 
youngest agoya% Pericles, was quite ill, from the effect of 
Lent* He had eaten nothing but bre^d, olives, and raw 
onions during the whole trip. A single good meal would 
have cured him, Imt I believe he would sooner have died 
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than have eaten meat before Easter. Oar host rcfased to 
drink winCj because he Lad oDce brought a load offish from 
Lala to Kalavryta in one day, and is certain he would never 
have accomplisheci itj if he had not strictly observed hU 
fasta at the propei time. What has Christianity become ? 
I3 it, as practised by one-half of Christendom, mueh bettci 
than the ancient Paganism? 

Entering the gorge of Megaspelioiij we had a succession 
of grand monntaln picturea, the naked rocks rising high 
overhead, almost to the very clouds, while there was barely 
space between their bases for the Kalavryta River. Wo 
saw the monastery, fkr up on the mouDtain side, stuck 
against the face of tremendong cliffs of dark^red rock, A 
long and steep ascent leads into the amphitheatric hollow 
which it overlooks, the buildings being hidden from view 
by a projecting spm- until yon are close upon them- It is 
certainly one of the wildest and most singular places in the 
world. The precipice, wliicb is nearly ^ve hundred feet 
perpendicular, is hollowed out at the bottom into three 
creseent-shaped caverns, penetrating ninety feet into the 
rock. In front of these, a nmssive wall, sixty feet high, 
has been built up, and on the summit of the wall, and the 
rocky floor of the topmost cavern, are perched the chapela 
and dormitories of the monks — for all the world like a lot 
of swallows' nests, of aU forms, colors^ and dimensions* The 
mountain slope below the monastery is terraced and de- 
voted to gardens, of which every monk has a separate one, 
and there at-e nearly three hundred when they arg 
all at home. The stali^cascs and passages in the interior 
of thifi hive are mostly he^vn in the 8olid rock, and so 
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dark and labyrintliinG that you must have candles and i 
^de. 

The monks — to whose piety I will testifyj §ince I saw how 
dirty they were — received us rather coldly. Tint did not 
efuae ub a room, nor prevent Francois from cooking a hit 
f mutton* They hurried us off to the church, supposing 
hat we must he impatient to behold the portrait of the 
Holy Virgin, sculptured in v^ry blaek wood, by St- Luke 
himself. If the portrait be correct, she was a very ordinary 
person. I prefer, howeverj to throw the blame on St, LuKe, 
whose pictures are quite as hideous as this bas-relief* The 
rooms of the monks were in haimony with their persons. 
All the ofihl of the monastery is throwTi out of the windows, 
and hes in heaps at the foot of the wall, w^hence its effluvia 
rise to mingle with the incense in the chapels above. The 
most fipacious part of the building was the wine-cellar, 
which was well stored. There was no temptation to stay 
and witness the Easter festivities — indeed, w^e were too 
anxioas to reach Athens. Two Englishmen, however, w^Lo 
had arrived before ns^ were spending every night in the 
church and sleeping in the day-time. The monotony of the 
nasal chanting is something terrible, and how they endured 
t six hours a night was beyond my comprehension. 

So we left Megaspelion on megalo sabaton (Great Satur 
day), in the beginning of a ram. Our path climbed the 
mountain behind the monastery, and followed the crest of 
a long ridge running towards the Gulf of Corinth* Clondi 
were above and below nsj and a wild, black abyss of storm 
bid both Cyllene and the gul£ These mountains were 
thickly clothed with £rs, the frst we bad seen in Gre€ce 
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Tbe most of them were young, but here and there rose n 
few fine, tall trunks, which both War and Peace had spared. 
The appearance of this region showed conclusively how 
easy it would be to restore the loat forests of Greece — and 
through them the lost stream a. After four or five hours 
up and down paths so difficult that they Tvould have been 
rery dangerous with horses unaccustomed to such travel, 
we reached the hamlet of Akrata on the coast, wet, sore, 
and hungry. 

A crowd of -village idlers collected about the little shop 
where wa stopped to breakfast, and thronged in to see ue 
eat and to ask questions. They had sharp, eager, intelli- 
gent faces, but all with a greater or less mixture of the 
Slavonic element. Among tbem was a handsome boy of 
sixteen, who, having studied at the gymuasiimi of Patras, 
was put forward as spokesman. We were the first Ameri- 
cans they had seen, and they were curious to learn some 
thing about America. I pointed out one of the boy a 
present as having a genuine American face, whereupon the 
smart youngster remarked, "That is almost like an insult 
^t is as much as to say that he don't look like a Greek*" 
*' You should, on the contrary, take it as a compliment to 
your country," I answered ; "the people of a free couotry 
have a different expression from those who live under a 
despotism, and if he resembles an American, he resemblea 
a free man." He was a little abashed ; and one of the men 
asked ; " But if it is a free country, what despot (tyrannos) 
rales you ? * I thereupon, with the help of Fran9ois, gave 
them a brief description of our Government and country, 
to which they listened with the gr^itest attention, asking 
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questions whioh sho'^ed a clear comprehension of loj 
explanations. I am aure that a group of German or Frendi 
peasants would not have understood 'ilie subject half aa 
readily. 

By this time the rain had not only ceased, but tbe cloudi 
parted J allowing splendid gaps of eunslune to stream do wit 
on the dark-green gulf, and hght up the snowy top of 
Parnassus, nearly opposite. Before sunset we reached the 
village of Stomi, where we spent the night very comfort- 
ably in a two-story house. The next day was Easter Sun- 
day, wliich we had promised to spend with our friend, the 
Demarch of IlexamUia. The storm had delayed us con- 
siderably, but we still hoped, by starting early, to arrive in 
season for the Paschal lamb. The way, however, was 
longer than wc had counted upon. Following the shore 
of the gulf, we witnessed the Easter festintiea in twenty 
villages^ saluted by everybody with the glad tidings . 
'* Ckristos anesW^ (Christ is arisen,)— to which we gave 
the customary reply : ^^Ahthoa aneste^^ (Truly he is arisen.) 
All were dressed in their gayest garments, and the satisfac- 
tion which a hearty meal of meat— the first in fifty days— 
spread over their countenances, was most refreshing to 
oebold. There was a continual discbarge of musketry 
fi'om the young palikars \ and, in the afternoon, the women 
danced slowly on the shore, in long eemielrcular companies 
to the sound of their own screechy voices* The short 
mantles which they wore, over their white petticoatSj were 
of the gayest colors, bordered with an ornamental pattern 
Df truly antique and classical form. One of them was au3 
exact eopy of that worn by Ristori, as Medea* 



I 




S^^nding our baggage direct to Hexamilia, and mtra^ting 
Pericles with a message to tiie Demarcbj that a Paschal 
huab should be bought aud roasted for us^ we left the shore, 
and mounted to the rocky platform whereon stood Sikyoiij 
the forerunner and riviil of CoriDth. We spent a quiet 
hour in the grass-grown theatre, looking on the Gapphire 
gulf, and the immortal peaks of song beyond it. It was 
nearly sunset when we reached Corinth, but I determined 
to improve the occasion by climbing to the acropolisj which 
we had been unable to do on our former visit, on account 
of the rain. From the huge rock, nearly two thousand 
feet in height, you baye a panorama extending from Sunium, 
tbe eastern headland of Attica, on one sidcj to the moun 
taia& df Etolia, on the other. 

It was after dark when our weary horses baited at the 
Demarch's door, in Hexamilia. The lamb was on a spit, 
truly enough, and Pericles and Aristides were tuniing him 
with expectant eyes. The Demarch opened an ainphora of 
red, resinous wine (which, haying once learned to drink, 
we preferred to all other), and late at night, hj the light 
of lanterns, we sat down to our Easter feast. The bouse 
was BtiU shaken by the throes of the lingering earthquake, 
but none of us heeded them. The Demarche whose red 
face and starting eyes already told of repletion, tore a rib 
from the lamb with the renr.ark: "I baTe already eaten 
three times to-day, but on Easter one can hold a double 
portion." It is a fact that there are more cases of illness 
after this festival, than at any time in the year. We were 
ill ravenously hungry , and the Demarch was finally left 
behind in the race. Pericles and Arlstides devoured an 
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entire quarter, besides an immense omelette, ndth alenl 
rapture. 

Returning by way of Megara and Eleusis, in two dayi 
more, we hidled again the beloved Acropolis from the bron 
of Daphna 
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Ko poet of niodern times — ^aot even Seott among the loobi 
of the Highlands — has left so lasting an impress of his own 
mind on the scenes he saw and sang of, 2S Byron. Whe- 
ther on the Rhine^ in Sivitzcrland, Venice, Rome, Albania, 
Greece, Stamhoul, or Gibraltar, the first lines that bnbble 
.Bp from the bottom of Memory's pool, aa some featnre or 
expression of the landscape agitates it, are snre to be his. 
Epithets stnick off like the lucky dash of an artist's pencil j 
cling so tenaciously to the scenes themselvesj that monn- 
tain, cape J cataract, and temple hurl them back to you* 
'* The Acroceratmean mountains of old name," '^ Leucadia'e 
far-projectmg rock of woe,'^ Soracte heaving from the plain 
"like a long-swept wave abont to break," Lake Kemi 
'* naveUed in the woody hills,*' the *' exulting and ahouud- 
ing '* Rhine— are all illustrations of this. It is not, as some- 
body obseiTes, that Byron expresses the average sentiment 
of cultivated travellerSj but rather from the intrinsic excel* 
lenee and aptness of his descriptive epilhe^a^ that he is sa 
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constaiitJj quoted. Nothing can be finer than the imagea 
— ^rarely more than a hno in length — with which Childe 
Harold is crowded. The disciples of Wordsworth have 
attempted to depreciate Byron as a poet, as Follok and 
other Pharisees have blackened his character es a man — hn 
o one can visit Greece without recognising how wonder- 
fully the forms and colors of her scenery, the solemn sadness 
of her ruin, are reproduced in his pages. 

It is a severe test of a description to read it on the actual 
spot. The twiHght medium of words pales in the broad 
blaze of Natui-e ; and as mountain, city, and river flush into 
living color before your eye, the lifev-blood seems to be 
dramed from the page in your hand. Only when you be- 
come familiarized with a landscape, can you venture to 
open a book in its presence* Classical travellers, it is true, 
carry their Homers with them to read on the mound of 
Troy — or their SophocleSj for the Gate of Mycenae ; but 
this is a bit of agreeable sentiment which we must pardon, 
In ChamouniSj before simrisc, you would scarcely think of 
reading Coleridge's ''Hymn;" Schiller^s "Diver" would 
sound but tamely in the Calabrian Strait j and I should hke 
to see the man who could repeat any of the many feeble 
addresses to Niagara, on Table Kock I 

Why is it, then, that ao many of Byron^s descriptions^ 
when you have once read them, are given back to you 
again by Nature herself? Because he wrote in the pre- 
sence of Nature : impression and expression were simulta* 
neous; and his pictures, like the open-air studies of a 
painter, however deficient in breadth, depth, or atmosphere, 
have the unmistakable stamp of truth* Scarcely any other 
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poet pamted so dirtictly fi-om the model. His tbundei 
gtorm on Lake Leman, written, aa one might say, hy the 
flashes of lightniDg, reminds ns of Turner lashed to the 
foremast of a steamer, in order to study a Bnoiv^-squall at 
sea. The first and second books of Childe Harold were 
written ahnost entirely in the open air- In wandering 
about AthenSj on a snnny March day, when the asphodela 
are blossoming on ColonoBj when the immortal mountains 
are folded in a transparent purple haze, and the wayeless 
^gean slumbers afar, among his islands, I never failed to 
hear a voice steal upon the charmed silence — a young, 
manly voice, ringing with inspiration, yet subdued by the 
landscape to a harmony with its own exquisite rhythmiia, 
tbantifig : 

** Tet are tliy skira as blue, iLy craga ob -wild, 

Sweet are ilij groves, and verdant are thj fields 
Thine olive ripe aa when Minerva smiled. 

And BtU] his honejed wealth Hymettua yields; 

Thore Iho Mitho beo his fragrant fortress bnilda, 
The free-bom w^anderer of thy mountam air j 

Apollo still thy long, long summer gilds, 
Still in Ilia beam Meudeli^s* marbles glare; 
Artj Glory^ Freedom f^ill, but Nature still is fair," 



Here the simple thought is neither new nor profound . 
but when the blue sky of Greece is over your head ; w-hen 
the thick olive groves shimmer silverly before you down 
die valley of the Cephiasus ; when the bee risea from hii 
bed in the bells of the asphodel j and the flavor of the thymr 

^, * Pentelicuau 
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honey of Hymettus is still on your palate ; when the marble 
quarries of Pentelicus gleam like scara on the I hie pediment 
of the mountain^ — then these lines sing themselves into yoni 
I>rain aa the natural Toice of the landscape. 

Although fiily years have elapsed emce Byron first visiled 
Greece, his connexion ^vith the later Btniggle for indepen- 
dence has kept aUve some memoriea even of that earhei 
period. Xo foreign name is so ^vqW known to the Greeki 
SB that of J^eeroTt (as they pronounce it) ; his portrait 
always has a prominent place in the Pantheon of the Libe- 
rators. Mrs. Black, to whom he sang ^^Zoe mou^ sa9 
ugapo^^^ still hvcs at the Piraeus, and has transmitted her 
eharma to a lovely Greco-Scottish daughter ; and Ma\To- 
cordato, hia friend and ally, though blind and octogeuary, 
was living at the time of my visit. I knew the physician 
who attended hhn at Missolonghi — the same in whose ai-ma 
Ottfiied SItlller breathed his last. Mr. Fmlay, the historian 
of Mediaeval Greece, knew hun both at Cephalonia and at 
ilissolonghl, and rebted to me the circumstances under 
wMch he contracted his fatal illness. Some of the particu- 
lars were new to me ; and as Mr. Finlay infoimed nie that 
portions of his statement had already been pubhshed^ I feel 
no hesitation in repeating them here. 

It is well known that after Byron reached Missolonghi, 
he was greatly annoyed and perplexed by the turbulent 
horde of half-robbcra among whom he was thrown — a set 
of jealouSj clamorous , undisciplined rogues^ who were less 
zealous in the cause of Grecian freedom than in their endea- 
vors to get a share of the poet's money. Ambitious to 
achieve some military distinction, and at the same time 
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accompHsli somethiag for Greece, he enrolled a eompanjr 
of Suliotes under his own immediate eommand, and cam 
menced a Etrict course of discipline. [Byron's helmet^ 
witli his crest, and the motto " Crede Biron^'^^ is now in 
he poaaession of Dr* S. G. Howe, of Boston, who received 
t from Count Gamba, It is so small that few men could 
t>e found whose heads could he put into it J He was very 
punctual in his attendance at the drill, and disregarded a 
proper protection from the weather, fearing that an appear- 
ance of effemmacy would weaken his influence over his men, 
Mr, Finlay, then a young and ardent Philhellene, was 
sent with dispatches from Athens to Missolonghi, about the 
close of March, 1824. After remaining a few days he pre- 
pared to return; "but heavy rains had swollen the river 
Achelous, and he was obliged to delay his departure. His 
plan was, to cross the Gulf of Corinth in a small boat, so 
as to avoid the risk of being captured by the Turks at 
Lepanto, and then push on eastward, through the defiles of 
the Achaiau Mountains. One morning, at last, the weather 
seemed better, and ho set out* Kidbig eastward over the 
plain, towards the Achelous, be met Byron on horseback. 
The latter turned and rode along with him for two or three 
miles, conversing on the prospects of the cause* Finally, 
Byron said ; *' You'd better turn back ; the river is still too 
high.'* *' I think not," said Mr Finlay ; " but, at least, Til 
try it.^* *^ You41 be wet to the skin, at any rate," urgtid 
Byron, pointing to a heavy black cloud, which was rapidly 
approaching, *' You will be wet, not I," Mr. Finlay an 
BW^ered, whereupon Byron saying: "Pll see to that,* 
turned his horse and galloped back towards the town. 
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In a Tqw minutes, however, the cloiid broke, and the rain 
fell in torrents * Byron's house was at the western end of 
Missolonghij so that, in order to avoid the brealcoeck 
streets, he was in the habit of crossing the harbor io a 
boat, and mounting his horse outside the eastern wall. On 
Jm occasiorjj he reached the boat in a dripping state^ and* 
being obliged to sit still during the jiassage, received 
vialent chill, which was followed by an attack of fever 
Mr. Finlajj finding the river still too high, returned to Mis 
flolonghi, where he was obhged to wait tw*o days longer, 
Byron then lay upon the bed from which he never arose. 
*' One evenbg," related Mr, F., " he emd to CoL Stanhope 
and the rest of us : ' Well, I expected something to happen 
this year. It's all oiving to the old witch.' We asked for 
an e3Lplanation, 'When I was a boy,' said he, 'an old 
womauj who told my fortune, predicted that four particular 
years would be dangerous to me. Three times her predie 
tion has come true ; and now this is the foiirth year she 
named. So you see, it won't do to laugh at the witches. 
He said this in a gay, jesting voice, and seemed to have no 
idea that his illness would prove fatal. Indeed, none of us 
considered him in a dangerous condition at that time.'* 

During his first visit to Greece, Byron resided for several 
months at Athens, and eveiy fair or inspiring feature of the 
illustrious region was fandliar to him. Two points seem to 
have especially attracted him — the ancient fortress nf 
Phyle, In the defile of Fames, through which passed one 
of the roads into Bceotiaj and the sunset view from the Pro- 
pylsea, or pillared entrance at the western end of the Acro- 
polis. The latter Is frequently called " Byron^a View," bj 
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the English, and no poet*s namo was ever associated witli 
a lovelier landscape. Seated on a block of marble op 
posite the main entrance, w^hicli Steepler climbs the slope, 
you look down between the rows of fluted Doric columns, 
o the Hill of the Kymphs, rising opposite, across the yal* 
ley of the Cephiasus, twinkling with olives and vines, over 
the barren ridge of Coi^daUtts, the mountaias of Salamia 
and Megara, and away to the phantom MUb of the Palopon- 
nesuS) whose bases are cut by the azure arc of the Saronic 
Gulf Here was written the often quoted descriptioii of a 
Grecian sunset, conimencing ; 

"Slow ajEika, morij I0V0I7 era hia race bo nm. 
Along Morea'a lilUa tho a^jtting huu^ — " 

and every feature of the picture is correct. In the southj 
you see Egina, crowned by the Panbellenic temple of Jupi- 
ter^ Hydra, and Poroa; while the "Delphian cliff" on the 
west, behind which the still triumphant god sinks to rest, 
though hidden from sight by a spar of Paraes, is neverthe- 
less visible from the sides of Hymettus* 

To me, this view had an indescribable charm. Apart 
from the magic of its immortal associations, it is drawn and 
colored with that exquisite artistic feeling, which seems to 
be a char act erifitio of Nature in Greece, and therefore takes 
away from tho almost despairing wonder with which wo 
should otherwise contemplate her perfect temples. We 
the more easily comprehend why Proportion should have 
been an inborn faculty of the Grecian mind — why the laws 
of Form, wuth all their elusive secrets, should have been so 
thorouglily mastered. The studied irregularity of the 
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Parthenon, the result of which is absolate syminetiy, wai 
ceyer attained hj mathematical calciilatioDp It sprang 
from the iugpired sagacity of a brain bo exquisitely educated 
to Order, that it could give birth to no imperfect concep* 
tion. Ictinus caught the magic secret (which all Apostles 
of the Good Time Coming would do well to leara), that 
Nature abhors exact mathematical arrangement — that tme 
Order and Harmony lie in a departure from it> By yiolat- 
mg the apparent law, the genube law was found. 

A few days before leaving Athena, I rode out to Phyk, 
which is about eighteen miles distant. The weather was 
Intensely hot, thBrmometer ninety -one degrees in the sbade^ 
and a strong sirocco wind, blowing directly from Africa, 
wrapped the mountains in a fiery blue film, A rapid trot 
of two hours brought us to an Albanian village at the foot 
of Parnes, where we halted for breakfast, and to rest our 
exhausted horses. The inhabitants have the reputation of 
being robbers, and probably deserve it* Tbey seemed to 
have no regular occupation, and the number of well-armed, 
lusty, yellow-moustacbed, and long-nosed fellows lounging 
about, was, in itself, a Buapicious ch'cumstance. They were, 
however, very oourteous to us, and I have no doubt we 
might have lived for weeks among them with entire se- 
curity. 

At the little inn, where we ato our cold chicken and 
caviar^ moistened mth resinous wine, several of the vill^ 
gei^ were collected, in lively conversation with a keen, 
qmckMsyed fellow from a distant village, whose witty 
remarks and retorts diverted them exceedingly. One 
wild, young scamp jimiped up at intervals, and exeeutecl 




steps of the palikar dance^ or roma^ika^ and another, lolling 
lazily in a cornerj sang fragments of a song he had learned 
in Crete ; 

** All on % Sundflj momiDg, 

On Ea.^ter and New-Year*a daj, 
The bells of Holj Cosstantiao 
Thej ringf so loud and gay." 

The tide of fun rati high \ and I regretted that mj im- 
perfect knowledge of the language did not allow nie to 
cnjoj it with them, Finalljr, however, one of the villagers 
called out to the jolly stranger : *' Nicoli, teU us that story 
of your second marriage. Giorgios herej and Costandi, 
and Kyrie Francois have never heard it»" "Oh^ yes I" 
shouted the others ; *Hhat was a capital triek of NieoU's, 
You must all hear it." NicoU thereupon began the story 
— ^his quick blue eyes dancing in wicked delight under hia 
shaggy brows at the very thought of the trick, 

*' You must know%" said he, " that my first wife died 
about a year and a half ago. Wei], she had not been dead 
long, before I found out that I must fill her place with 
Boraebody else- It's poor business living without a wife, 
especially when you've been used to having one. But I 
was 3S poor as the Holy Lazarus, and how to get a hand- 
ome ^r), with a good dower, was more than I knew. At 
aat I remembered Athanasi, the fat innkeeper in Kuluri, 
where T had spent a night a year or two before. He had a 
daughter, handsome and nimble enough \ and live hundred 
drachmas^ they said, would go with hen I must be Atha- 
naai's son-in-law, I said to myselfl Kow, I am no fool 
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fcnd presently I bit upon the right plan^ I washed mj 
fustasellaSj put on my best clothesj auJ started on mj 
horse (it's not a bad animal, you know) for Kulnri, But 
first, I took my big saddle-bags, and filled them with bro* 
ken honie-&hoeg and other such bits of iron. Then I threw 
iu all the money I had — aboot ten or twelve silver dollars 
— locked the bags, and hung them over my saddle. As 
jogged along the road, with the metal jingling under me 
I said to myself 'Hoi Papa Athanasi, get the bride ready; 
your son is a-coming I * 

"When I drew near Kuluri, I put my horse into a trot, 
so that everybody heard the jingle as I rode. I went 
straight to Athanasi's^ hung my saddle-bags up in a place 
where I could always keep my eye on them, and ordered 
dinner, ' The best that can be had,' said I, ^ it ^vili be paid 
for !' The dinner was fit for a bishop, I must say, and no 
lack of wine* When I was satisfied, I asked Athanasi, 
* Who cooked for me ?^ ' Oh,' says he, * it was nij daugh- 
ter^ Heraclea.' ' Let her come, then,' says I : ' I must tell 
her how good it was.* Then I unlocked my saddle-bags 
before their eyes, gave a dollar to Athanasi, and another 
to his daughter- I jingled the bags well as I carried 
them out — and heavy enough they were — and then rode 
awayp 

" The next week, I came back and did the same thing, 
but when Heiraelea had gone to the kitchen, I said to 
Athanad: 'Your daughter pleases me; I should like to 
mai^ry her, and even if her dowry is not so high as I have 
1 right to ask, I will take her/ He looked at me, then at 
my saddle-bags, brought another bottle of wine ; and sc 
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tlte thing was eettled. It wasn't a month beforca Papa 
Anagnosto blessed us as man and wife ; and I felt easy and 
comfortable again. Her dower waa — well, I won't say Iiow 
mnch I but I might have done worse, 

" When my wife went home with me, I hung the saddle- 
bags over ray bed, aod cautioned her against blowing any 
one to eome near them* She did everything as I wanted 
it, and was quiet and steady enough for a week or two 
But a woman, you know, is never aatisfied. I know it 
would come and come it did. * What is the use of all that 
money hangmg there,' she thought, ' when I might have 
the heaviest gold ear-rings in the village?* *NicoB,my 
life,' said she [here the speaker imitated a woman's voice, 
in the most irresistibly droll way], 'I should like to get a 
new pair of ear-rings for the Easter dances.* * Yery well,' 
says T, * here's my key. Go to the saddle-bags and take as 
much money as you want.' She hopped into the bed-room. 
like a catj while I went on cleaning my gun, as cool as conld 
be. In a minute, she was out again, looking scared and 
pale. ' Money 1' she screamed ; ' that^s not money— it's bits 
of iron !' ' WTiy, yon're a fool :' s^d I, trying to look as 
wHd as I could. When I went in with her^ and looked 
into the saddle-bags, I threw my gun on the floor, stamped, 
howled, and cursed like a thousand dragons ; while Hera 
clea, sitting on the bed, could only say : ' Holy Spirldion < 
what has happened ?' * Wby,' I yelled, ' that cursed Alex- 
andros, that wizard, that devil — whom I offended last week 
— ^he has gone and turned all my bright silver dollars into 
iron !' Then, when she found I was so furious, she tried 
to quiet and console me* So I got out of the difficultj 
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then ; but I guess ghe begins to suspect how it really waa 
However, she likes inc well enough, and I am now tht 
father of a Utile Atbanasi ; ao it don^t much matterJ' 

Nioolut's Btory™to the truth of whleh some of the villa- 
gers testified^ — ^gave great amusement to hia auditors, Wa 
shook liands \rith the jolly band of miscreants, and rode 
up the hot, narrow gorge for an hour or more, until the 
road approached the summit ridge of Pames, where, upon 
a narrow, precipitous oape, stood the ancient fortress of 
Phyle, The blocks of tawny marble of which it is com- 
posed are cntiro to the height of ten to twenty feet, and 
picturesquely overgrown with glossy draperies of ivy. 
Sitting on the parapet, the savage defile, dark with pine 
trees, yawns below yon ; while, between its scarped walls 
of orange-colored rock, you look out over the warm plain 
of Attica, as far as Hymettua and the sea* In the central 
distance rises the Acropolis, distinct with all its tern* 
pies. Here, as in the Pi'opylsea, you have a foreground 
and a fi^ame for the picture ; and the wonderful coloring 
of the landscape, thus confined to an extent which the 
eye can take in at a single glance, assumes a purity and 
depth which is always wanting in a wide panoramic 
view. 

On the Propylaea, perfect Art inframes the harmonious 
landscape; at Phyle, it is savage Kature, Different in 
features, the views nevertheless make a similar impression, 
Nothing conld better illustrate the integrity of Eyron'fi 
appreciation of Nature than his selection of these two 
points. And, while sitting among the lizard-haunted nuns, 
f^azing through the hot fihn of the sirocco upon Athens, 
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and reflecting upon her flimsy Court and degenerate people, 
I could not but admit that he might still say : 

" Spirit of Freedom I when on Phjle's brow 
Thou sat'st with Thrasybulus and his train, 
Couldst thou forebode the dismal hour which noi^ 
IMiiHi the green beauties of thine Attic pLiinlr" 
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wooded, since the destructioa of young trees has been pro- 
Libited by law> The agricultural proBperity of the country, 
in many dietricts, depends entirely on the restoration of the 
lost forests. The ean was intensely hot in the close glmi^t 
and we fotmd the shade of the old Citha^ronian pines very 
gratefd. We met a straggling company of lancers return- 
ing from the Thessaban fi-ontierj and many travellers in the 
course of the afternoon. Among the .baggage animals fol 
lowing the lancers we were surprised to find Pegasus and 
Bellerophon, the lean horses which had carried us through 
the Peloponnesus ; and soon after, Aristides hunself resplen- 
dent in clean Easter garments. He was greatly disap- 
pointed at seeing us under way, as he had intended to carry 
UH to the Mounts of Song on his own winged steeds. 

Towards eveoingj we descended into the valley of the 
Eleusinian Cephissua, at the foot of Cithasron, passing the 
rom^s of an ancient tower, twenty feet high* At sunsetj 
when the sky had become overcast and stormy, we reached 
the solitary khan of Casa, at the foot of a rocky, precipi- 
tous hill, crowned hj the acropolis of CEuoe, and were 
heartily glad to find shelter in the windy building, from the 
more violent wind outside* The keepers of the khan were 
two women — old Mends of Francois — who received us 
with great cordiality. There was a military barrack a few 
paces off, containing a corporal's guard, who were sup- 
posed to keep down brigandage. The setting sun built a 
magnificent rainbow upon the bases of heavy clouds, which 
moved away upon Athens with thunder and lightniug. 
Our lodging was in a loft, among heaps of grain and piles 
of dried heibs ; but F*'h convenient camp-beds, as we knew 
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from erperi^nce, -were as comfortable in a Btablo aa any 
where else ; and his fiitnous potage aux voyagmrs would 
have made a hungry Lucuilus sbiiek with satisfactioiu 
BencYolence prompts nia to communiGate tbe receipt foJ 
tills soup, which anybody can make, with a little pracuca 
Boil two fowls for the broth; add a sufficient quantity of 
vermicellij and, when nearly done, the yoiks of four eggs, 
beaten up with a gill of water. Then squeeze into tbe nix- 
lure the juice of lialf a lemon : and, lo 1 it is done. If anj 
lady can make a better soup, with fewer materials, I should 
be glad to possess her autograph. 

We awoke to a cloudless sky ; and, after coffee, climbed 
the hill of (Eno^j or Eleutheria, whichever it may be. I 
suppose Leake is most likely to be right; and ro I shall call 
it (EnoS. A hard pull of fifteen minutes brought ua to the 
low^er part of the wall, which is composed of immense 
blocks of gray conglomerate limestone — the native rock of 
the bill* The walls are eight feet thick, and strengthened 
by projecting square towers. On both the nortbern and 
southern sides, the natural precipices assist the plan of 
defence. Following tbe nonhem wall up the hill to the 
northwestern augle, w^e Tvere surprised to see before us a 
range of taU square towers, which, with the connecting cur- 
tains, appear to be in nearly a perfect state. Of the nuie 
towers which defended this side of tbe city, lii ire still 
from twenty to twenty-five feet in height. We walked 
along the top of the wall, and passed througb them all in 
BUG cession. There are loop-boles in the aideSj for arrows or 
javelins ; and I noticed mortices m the stones, for tbe joists 
which supported the npper floors* On the southern side 
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the wall overhangs the deep gorge, through which flawTi 
the main branch of the Cephissus* There were two mas- 
sive postern gateways to the town. The walla are better 
preserved, without exception, than tmj which I saw m 
Greece- They date from the time of Alexander the Great, 
The position of the place, among the wUd peaks of Cithn^ron, 
makea it one of the most picturesque ruins in the country* 

We now climbed the main ridge of the mountains ; and, 
in less than an hour, reached the highest point — whence the 
great BcBOtian plain suddenly opened upon our view. In 
the distance gleamed Lake Copals, and the hills beyond; in 
the west, the snowy top of Parnassus, lifted clear and 
bi-ight above the morning vapors; and, at last, as we 
turned a shoulder of the mountain in descending, tho 
streaky top of Helicon appeared on the left, completing tho 
classic features of the landscape. We descended to the 
halyma^ or summer village of Yilia, whose inhabitants cul- 
tivate part of the plain during the winter. The want of 
water obliges them to retire to another village in the 
mountains during the summer; so that their lives are 
passed in a regular alternation between the two places — 
rsach village being deserted half the year- This is a very 
common mode of life among the Greek peasants. As wo 
entered the plain, taking a rough path towards Plataea^ the 
fields were dotted, far and near, with tho white Easter 
shirts of the people working among the vines. 

Another hour, and our horses* hoofs were upon tho 
sacred soU of Platasa. The walls of the city are still to be 
traced for nearly their entire extent. They are precisely 
similar in construction to those of (EnoS — like which, also 
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they werti strengthened by square towers. There are tKa 
iubstructions of various ediiicea — some of which may hare 
been temples — and on the side next the modem village 11^ 
four large sarcophagi, now used as vats for treading oul 
the grapes in vintage-time- A more harmless blood thaa 
once curdled ou the stones of Platsea now stains the emptj 
lepulchres of the heroes, 

*^It wai a bright imtnortal head 

They crowned with cloitering ylne ; 
And o'er their best and bravest dead, 
They poured the dark-red wine." 

We rode up to the miserable little idlkgej took our i 
in the church-door, and ate our breakfast there, gazing on 
the hollow plain below the ruins, which witaessed, proha- 
bly, the brunt of the battle. In the intense glare of the 
Bunshine no illusion was possible. The beggarly huta 
about ns ; the nncoutb piles of stones, lying here and there 
among the springing grass ; the bare, deseited hills beyond 
— what was there to remind one of ancient valor and glory 
in all these ? The landscape was like a worn-out garment, 
which the golden mist of sunset, or the magic of moonshine^ 
may touch with deceptive color; bul^ seen at noon-day^ 
with every rent and patch obtruded to your gaze, it is sim- 
ply— rags, 

Neverl!ieless, we rode over the plain, fixed the features 
of the scene in our memories, and then kept on towards the 
field of Leuktra, where tlie brutal power of Sparta received 
its first check. The two fields are so near^ that a part of 
the fighting may have been done upon the same ground 
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The laudniarks of Leuktra are so mjoertaiiij however, that 
I trusted eatirel}^ to Francois, %vho had conducted travel- 
lers thither for tbiitj years, and plucked some field-flow era 
on the spot he pointed out. I then turned my horse's hmd 
towards ThebeSj which we reached in two hours. 

It was a pleasant BcenGj though so different from that of 
two thousand years ago. The town is built partly on the 
hill of the Cadmeion, and partly ou the plain telow. An 
aqueduct J on mossy arches, supplies it with water, and 
keeps its gardens green. The plain to the noith is itself 
one broad garden to the foot of the liill of the SphinXj be- 
yond which is the blue gleam of a lake, then a chain of 
barren hills^ and oyer all the snowy cone of Mount Delphi, 
ui Eubosa, The only remains of the ancient city are stones 5 
for the massive square tower, now used as a prison, cannot 
be asctibed to an earlier date than the reign of the Latin 
princes. A recent excavation has disclosed the foundationa 
of a mediaeval bmlding, constructed of ancient stones. Can 
it he the palace of that Thehan merchant who bought t!ie 
Duchy of Naxos and made himself the equal of kings — the 
architectural wonder of Greece dui-ing the Middle Ages ? 
The site of the town is auperb. Both Helicon and Pamas- 
Bus toH'er in the south and w^est, and even a corner of Pen- 
telicus is visible. While I sat beside the old tower, sketch* 
ing the Mountain of the Sphinx, a Thehan eagle— the spirit 
of Pindar — soared slowly through the blue depths ahov4\ 
The memories of Pindar and Epaminondas consecrate the 
soil of Thebes, though she helped to ruin Greece by her 
selfish jealousy of Athens, It is not an accidental circum 
itance that she has so utterly disappeared^ while the Pro- 
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pylsea of tlip Athenian AoropoliSj which Epamlnondflt 
threatened to carry off, still stand — and may they stand for 
ever I 

A scholar from the French Academy at Athens joined iifi 
in the evening. He waa out hunting inscriptions. The 
French ficholara are always hunting inscriptionSj and it if 
wonderful what a lot of archiEologieal eggs (addled) they 
discover- Tbi^ time he had certjunly heard of a nest, smd 
was on his way at fuU gallop, to secure the prize. The 
next night he rejoined us at Livadia, wet to the skin, with- 
out an aip/ia or a beta about him^ and rather disposed to 
find the secret of the Pindaric measure in the red Bceotian 
wine, than to grope any longer in empty cellars. 

The next morning we rode down from tlie Cadmeion, an^ 
took the highw^ay to Livadiaj leading straight across the 
Boeotian plain. It is one of the finest alluvial bottoms in 
the world, a deep, dark, vegetable mould — whi^h would 
produce almost without Umit, were it properly cultivated. 
Before nsj blue and dark under a weight of clouds, laj 
Parnassus ; and far across the inomense plain the blue peaks 
of Mount CEta. In three hours we reached the foot of 
HeUcon, and looked up at the streaks of snow which melt 
into the Fountain of the Muses, Presently a stream, as 
Uinpid as air, issued from the clcfb heart of the mountain 
" fons ^andusicB, spiendidior vitro P* I ei:claimed ; bat 
it was a di^dner than the Bandusian wave w^hich gurgled its 
liquid dactyls over the marble pebbles. Ajax and Themis- 
tocles had halted in the shade of a garden on the bank ; 
Francois was unpacking his saddle-bags ; so I leapt froiQ 
Erato, my mare, knelt among the asphodels, and drank 
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The water tad that sweetness and purity which makes yoo 
seem to inhaloj rather than dnuk it. The palate swam ia 
the delicious flood with a delight which acknowledged nc 
satiety. " What is this ?" I said, as I lifted up mj head 
** Can it he the JVIuaes' Fountain coming down from yondei 
mountain? Whence this longing unsuppressed in my 
breast — this desire that ii springing to be singing F My 
veins are on fire — give me a lyre I Pll beat Apollo alJ 
hollow r' 

"Ffihaw !" said Francois (who had just taken a draught). 
" He now can di^ink who choosesj at the Fountain of 
the Muses. Why, you know, the gods and goddesses, 
and the nymphs in scanty hodiceSj are now no more de- 
tected in the shrines to them erected. That was only a 
superstition unworthy a man of your position^ To such 
illusions you're no dupe: this watei^'s very good for 
soup !" 

"Sound the hew-gag, beat the tonjonP* exclaimed 
Braisted, who had not been thii'sty ; "I boheve you are 
both crazy," But the mare, Eiato, ivho had taken long 
draughts fi'om the stream, whinnied, whisked her tail, and 
galloped off one line of hexameter after ai3 other, as we con 
tmued our journey. So I devoutly testify that Helicon 
is not yet dry, and the Fountain of the Muses retalna 
Its ancient virtue* 

In the afternoon we turned the spur of a mountain — a 
sort of outpost between Hehcon and Parnassus— and saw 
before us livadia, on the noitheni slope of a high hilL A 
ruined Turkish fortress, with two round towers, gave the 
l^tace a wild, picturesque air^ w^hilo the green gardens and 



224 



TRAVELS tS GESLECE AND EUSSiA. 



mulberry orchards beJow, relieved the sterilitj of the gray 
cliffy which towered above it. Clear, bri^htj mountair 
water gashed in full streams down the glen, and wandered 
away into the rich plain, fructifymg the pregnant sail 
wherever it went. We reached a lai-ge, dreary khan, a^f 
he rain began to fall ; and, having established onr selves 
here for the night, set out to ™it the cave of the oracle 
of Trophonitis. It liea at the tipper end of the town, in a 
ravine which is buried almost below the sunshine by precipi* 
tous rocks that tower more than a thousand feet above- 
The grand, savage aspect of the spot might well have 
given lise to the ancient superstition that he who once 
entered the cave never smiled again. Notwithstanding it a 
reputation, 1 took refuge in one of the hollow chambers 
from the torrents of r^n which drove down the awful 
gorge. 

A ride of three hours the next day brought ua to Chero- 
ncea^ the battle-field where the Bceotians made their last 
desperate stand against Philip of Macedon* The ruins of 
the city have disappeared, with the exception of the thea- 
tre, the seats of which are hewn in the solid rock, and some 
fragments of marble and breccia ; but the monument to the 
Boeotians who fell in the battle is one of the most interest- 
ing in Greece. The colossal lion, placed in the sepulchral 
nound, had gradually become imbedded in the earth, and 
hug preserved, when it was discovered and blown to pieces 
with gunpowder by the gnerilla chieftab, Odysseufl, duriiig 
the war of independence* The head remains entire, with 
the eyes upturned in the agony of death, and the teeth set 
in the last howl of mingled rage and despair, I havenevei 
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seen a more grand and touching memorial. The mutilated 
face embodies the death-cry of Greece. It expresses a 
despair so awful, yet so heroic, that a man need not blush 
if lie should find sudden tears starting into his eyes as ho 
gazes upon it. 



CHAPTER XX. 

PABKABBUS ANB THB DOllIAN MOUNTAIITS. 

Tnic khan at Chcron^ea was a mere hovel, where the onljfl 
place for our heds was in the stable among the horses. ■ 
Our hoofed friends were tolerably quiet, however, aajfl 
nothing disturbed our slumber except the crowing of th@9 
cocks. But the landlord of this hotel demanded no ]e3a 
than three dollars for our lodgings j and thereupon ensued 
one of those terribly wordy battles in which Fran9oia wafll 
a veteran combatant* Epithets struck and clashed against 
one another like swords | the host was pierced through and 
through with furious luages, and even our valiant dragoman 
did not escape some severe wounds. Then some peasants, 
whose horses had been stalled for the night in our bed-room, 
demanded to be paid for the feed of the animals, because, 
they said, we had fed ours in the stable, which obliged 
them to feed theirs, onneccssarily. The Greeks believe, 
that if one horse sees another eat, without eating himself 
he will fall sickj and perhaps die, UntU I discovered thii 
fact, I was surprised to find that when wo reached a khan^ 
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all the horsGS were removed from the stable tintil after 
ours had been fed, when they were brought back again. 

In the morningj treraendoua black clouds were hanging 
over Parnassus J and deep-blue gloom, alternating with 
streaks of fierce sunshine, checkered the broad, level valley 
of the Cephiasus — the highway through which the Persians 
and the Macedonians marched upon Greece. As we skirted 
the plain, riding towards the Bouth-eaetem corner of Par- 
nassus, Francois pointed out a village, hanging on the dark, 
rocky slope. " That is Daulia ! " said he. The ancient 
Daulis, the birth-place of the nightingale I The thickets 
by every stream resounded with the exquisite songs of the 
bird of passion and of soitow. 



" Boet Uioa once more osaaj 
Thy flight ; ftnd feol come over thee, 
Poor fugitive, the feathery change 
Once more ; and once more make rosotind, 
With loro and hate, trimnph a.nd agony^ 
Lous Daulia and the high Gophisslao yolo 7 " 



I W© BOW entered a deep defile, leading along the southero 

base of Parnassus to Delphi. The country was stony and 
' barren, overgrown only with broom and furze, and 
I reminded me of some of the wilder parts of Scotland. 
This in the home of brigands j and they still abound in these 
rocky fastnesses- A shepherd-boy, tending his floek of 
black goats, called out to us : " The robbers have come 
down — have yoti met any of thera ? " He informed us 
that, five days before, they had carried off a rich Greek, 
whom they were keeping in a caveit somewhere in thf 
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rocks overhanging the defile. They demanded thirty 
thousand dollars for hig ransom, and would not give him 
op nntil the monej was paid. 
Passing the spot where (Edipus killed his father, and the 
ild gorge of Schiste, we reached, about eleven o'cloch, 
the khan of IsmenoSj tolerably high up on the Bide of 
Parnassus, whose snowy peak cleft the sky, wrapt in a 
misty veil of drifting snow. The wind was frightful- It 
blew with tremendous force and icy coldness, stiffening our 
limbB and freezing the very blood in our vems. A snow- 
storm raged around the topmost summit of Parnassus^ 
which shone now and then with a blinding white gleam, aa 
the clouds parted. While we were breakfasting, a com- 
p^my of shepherds arrived. Instead of Arcadian crooks 
they carried muskets and daggers, and I have no doubt 
looked after something else besides their Bheep. They 
were fierce, splendid fellow^s, with a strong dash of the 
ancient Hellenic blood in their veins. Two of them had 
come to appeal to the keeper of the khan as an arbitrator, 
one accusing the other of baTing stolen two sheep, while 
the latter claimed oompensation for the damage done to fa is 
grain by eight sheep belonging to the former. It was a 
double case, aot easily to be decided, and the mild little 
umpire quite lost his wita in the storm that raged around 
him. Fists wero clenched, furious words fluDg back and 
forth, daggers drawn, and every moment I ejcpectcd te 
fee blood flow. It was a wild, exdting scene, in singular 
keeping with the hurricane outside, which made the house 
rock to its foimdations. 
As wo continued our journey along the southern side of 
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PamassaSj high over the gorge hetweea it and a cluster of 
barren peaks, formiBg a cape between the bays of Salona 
and Aspropitia> I was several times almost unhorsed by the 
Tiolence of the wind. One of the first poems I read, aa a 
child, was Mrs, Hemana* "Storm at Delphi," commoi^ 
cing; 

Far througb the Delphian shadea 
A Perslati tmmpet rang; " 



— and, though forgotten for years, it returned to my 
memory as we faced the gusts which seemed still to protect 
the shrine of the god, la two hours, however, we reached 
the village of Arachova, which is situated most pictu- 
resquely on the steep mountain side, in the midst of a vast 
ampbitheatric sweep of terraced vineyards. The place was 
almost entirely dcseiled, the inhabitants being in the fields 
Of upon the mountain with their flocks, Tlie few whom 
we saw, however, veriSed the correctness of the statement 
that on Parnassus, as on the sides of Taygetus, may still be 
found traces of the ancient blood of Greece. Here still 
live the forms of Phidias^ the rude plebeian type of that 
ennobled and perfected beauty which furnished him with 
the models of heroes, deml-gods, and deities. Yon bare 
footed girl, filling her pitclicr at the fountain, would have 
been a Ventis of Itlilo, in a higher social sphere j the shep- 
herd, asleep ou a sheltered bank under the rocks, is already 
a Faun of Praxiteles, and might be a The ecus or a Perseus ; 
and these children need but the loveliness of nudity to 
accome Oapids, Ganymedes, and Psyches* The clear-cut 
flymmetry of the features, the low brow, short upper lip 
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and roimded cbin, the beautiftil balance of t!ie limbSj and 
that perfect modelliDg of the trunks which neither conceals 
nor exhibit 3 too much the development of the mnscles, are 
all here — so far as the body can be seen through its di» 
guiae. The true Greeks differ from the Albaninns and 
the mongrel Turco-Slavic-Yenetian race, which cotiatltute 
the bulk of the population, in everything — in character, 
fomi, features, and movement— ^and I cannot understand 
whj it is that enthusiastic tiavellcrs persist in aeeing to 
every one who bears the name of Greek a descendant of 
PerioleSj or Leonidas, or Homen 

As we left Arachova, proceeding towards Delphi, the 
deep gorge opened, disclosing a blue glimpse of the Gulf 
of CoiiDth and the Acha'ian mountains, TremeDdous cliffs 
of blue-gray limestone towered upon our right, high over 
the dope of Delphi, which ere long appeared before us. 
Oar approach to tlie sacred spot was marked by tombs cut 
in the rock. A sharp angle of the mountain was passed ; and 
then, all at once, the enormous walls, buttressing the upper 
region of Parnassus, stood sublimely against the sky, deft 
right through the middle by a terrible split, dividing the 
twin peaks which give a name to the place. At the bottom 
of this chasm issue forth the waters of Castaly, and fill a 
atone trough by the road-side. On a long, sloping moun- 
tain-terrace beyond, facing the east, stood once the town 
and temples of Delphi, aid now the modem Tillage of 
Kastri* 

Francois conducted us up the bill to the house of Mr. 
Triandaphylli (Hose), a good-lumored old fellow, who, 
with hlfl wife, received us in the most cordial manner 



PARNASSUS ANI> THE DORIAN M0CN1AIN3. 



231 



They occupied a second story, with two roomg, ono of 
which had a broad chimney-placej where they were cooking 
dinnen The shelter and the fire were most welcome to iis. 
and BO were the bowk of red, resinona wine, which Darao 
Rose, with the air of a Pythoness, presented to na* An 
old soldier, who has nonunal charge of the antiquities — an 
easy Way of pensioning him upon travellei-s — had scented 
us from a^, and now offered his services as guide. We 
were at first disinclined to move j but the warmth and the 
Delphian wine soon restored all the enthusiasm which the 
Parnassian winds had blown out of uSj and w© sallied ibrth. 

As yon may imagine, our first wait was to the shrine of 
the Delphic oraele, at the bottom of the cleft between the 
two peaks. The hewn face of the rock, with a niche, sup- 
posed to be that where the Pytliia sat upon her tripod, and 
a secret passage under the floor of the sanctuary, are all 
that remain. The Caatalian fountain stitl gushes out at the 
bottom, into a large square inelosare, called the Pythia's 
Bath, and now choked up with mud, weeds, and stonea. 
Among those weeds, I discerned one of familiar aspect, 
plucked and tasted it, Water-creas, of remarkable size and 
flavor! We thought no more of Apollo and hia shrine^ 
bat delving wrist-deep into Castalian mud^ gathered huge 
handfuls of the profane herb, wliich we crashed in the 
E^cred fount, and sent to Francois for a salad. 

We then descended to a little monastery, on the opposite 
slope of the glen. In the court-yard, at the door of a snaaU, 
Gintaatic church, leaned three or four ancient bas-reliefs* 
One was the torso of a man, life siise, and very well model- 
ed; a Bmaller one^ full of spirit j represented foui horses 
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attached to a chariot. The monastery stands oa an aucieot 
terrace, of fine square blocks, which the soldier said had 
ooce supported a school, or gjmnasium — who knows ? All 
through and around Kastri are portions of similar terraces, 
gome of very early masonry. Of ihe temple of Apollo 
there only remain blocka, marble drums, and the inscrip- 
tioti which cost poor Ottfried Mailer his life* 

As the sun Bank, 1 Bat on the marble blocks and sketched 
the immortal landscape. High above me, on the left, soared 
the enormous twin peaks of pale*blue rock, l}ing ha!f in 
the shadow of the mountain slope upheaved beneath, half 
bathed in the deep yellow lustre of sunset. Before ma 
rolled wave after wave of the Parnassian chain j divided by 
deep lateral valleys, while Hehcon, in the distance, gloomed 
hke a thunder-storm under the weight of gathered clouds. 
Across this wild, vast view, the breaking clouds threw 
broad bolts of cold blae shade Wj alternating with zones of 
angry orange light, in which the mountains seemed to bo 
heated to a transparent glow. The fnrions wind hissed an^ 
howled over the piles of ruin, and a few returning shep- 
herds were the only persons to be seen. And thL^ spot, for 
a thousand years, was the shrine where spake the awfiil 
oracle of Greece ! And yet — what was it ? A hideous nest 
of priestcraft— of jugglery, delusion, aod fraud. Only the 
ideal halo thrown over it by the Hount and the Fonntain 
of Song, has given to the name of Delphi such wonderful 
nnisic- The soil where Plato^s olives grew is more truly 
hallowed. When yon stand before the naked shrine, you 
think less of the cloudy sentences uttered there j the words 
of fiite for Greece, than of the secret passage laid bare 
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helow the Pfthia's niche — the trickeiy under the inspirar 
tioE* But as it then was, so it is now; bo will it always be 
Does not the blood of St, Januarius become liquid once a 
year? Do not pictures weep and bleed, and skeleton 
bones fkll upon doctors' tables ?* 

When we returned to the Triandaphjlli mansion, we 
found the Roses, old and young, at their supper. Their 
meal consisted of a stew of veal and onions, with bread 
and good wine. The old lady handed me her glass, and 
her husband picked out and extended to me on his fork, a 
choice fragment of meat, as a token of hospitality. While 
we had been absent, Francois had improved the opportu- 
nity, and gratified his own and their love of gossip, by 
gi\ing all manner of information concerning us. When, 
therefore, I took the glass of Trine, Mrs. Rose ar-ose, like a 
Pythia, with extended arms, and moved by the Delphic 
spirit, nttered a prophetic sentence. What she said, you, 
reader, have no right to know : it aufiices that the oracle is 
not yet dumb* It spake to me : and, under the apell of thrt 
place, I behaved it. Was it fulfilled ? you ask. Well — no. 

Francois slept among the Rosea, and we in an outer 
roomj lulled by a wind which threatened to shake down the 
house* In the morning, it still blew so violently, that I 
gave np my intention of visiting the Corcyrean Cave, espe- 
ially as we learned that the upper plateau of Parnassus 
was still covered with snow. We went, however, to the 
stadium of the Delphic games, which lies along the hill- 
^de, above the village. Parting with our friendly IiostSi 
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we passed out by the ancient gate of Delphi, which wat 
hewn out of the solid rock. On rounding the corner of tlie 
mouatainj there opened upon us a glorious Tiew of the rich, 
olive-covered Chrissean plain below, the Gulf of Corinth 
with Ery man thus and Pan-achaicum beyond, and the daz- 
:iliug Dorian moontaina to the westward. The descent to 
Ihe valley, which was rough and difficult, occupied two 
hoursp 

On the filope of the opposite mountain, lay the flourish- 
mg town of Salona* We did not visit it, but bore to the 
right, up the courae of the stream, into the Dorian hUla, 
The valley gave cheering evidence of improvement, being 
covered with young olive orchards and thriving Tineyards, 
to the extent of which the people are adding every year. 
At the bottom of each field was a square basin of masonry, 
with a hole leading to a sunken vat — a primitive but yery 
lerviceable wine-press. The gorge now became narrow 
and wild, overhung by precipices of blue limestone, stained 
with the loveliest orange tints* Turning a sudden angle, 
we saw before ns the village of Topoha, built up a steep 
Gap6 of the mountain, at the intersection of two valleys, 
rich with fine old olLve groves. Sparkling Btreama gushed 
down the rocks in silver foam, and hedges of fig and pomer 
granate embowered the paths. Here the blast of war 
which has elsewhere in Greece left such desolating traces 
lecms never to have reached. It was an idyl of the ancient 
Doris, 

The bouses were large, twoHstoried, and conafortable, and 
the people, who thronged the narrow, tortuoua streets in 
Sunday idleness, had mostly faces of the old Hellenic 
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stamp. Some children, gathered about a fountain, were aa 
beautiful as anything in ancient art. After a search, we 
found a large country store, better stocked than any ix^ 
saw in Greece. Here we breakfasted, gazed upon by a 
curious, but good-humored aud friendly crowd. The people 
asked many qnestioui*, and seemed delighted that I was able 
to converse a little with them in their own language. I 
waa considerably puzzled for awhile by their speaking of 
Delphi as Addphous. Among others, a dumb man came 
m, and made piteous attempts to talk to ua, accompanying 
hh gestures with uncouth^ inarticulate noises. We took 
special notice of him, which seemed to gratify the others 
Tery much, I gave him a tumbler of wine, which he flou- 
rished around his head, and then drank, placing one hand 
upon his heart, with signs of extravagant joy. I wag 
delighted to find that here, aa in Sparta, the character of 
the people improved in proportion as they approached the 
purity of the ancient blood. 

After leaving Tapolia, our road took to the hills, cross-* 
ing the summit of the lower ridges, connecting Paroassus 
with the Dorian Mountains. We passed a most plctu- 
esque old mill, with a lofty race, raised on a wall, from 
which the water was carried to the wheel in curious wicLei 
tubes, plastered with clay* It was a ride of nearly four 
hours to the khan of Gravia, over the wild, uninhabited 
hills^ sparsely dotted with fir-trees on their northern side. 
As we descended towards the upper valley of the Cephissus;, 
(Eta, the boundary of Thessaly Phthiotis, came in sight. 
Following the course of a rapid stream, we descended into 
the valleyj which opened green and lovely before us, shining 
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Boftly in the mellow gleam of the sun, already dropping 
behind the Dorian snows. The place contained only half 
a dozen houses, each one of which was anxious to offer ua 
lodgings. Our room was large and duty, but the evening 
soup was better than ever, and besides, our Topolian wine 
was of that kind which cheers the heart, but not inebriatca 
the braiiu 
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When wg left the khaa of Gravia at simme, hundredA 
of nigLtmgalea were singing in the green thicketa, and the 
light already lay warm on the glorious plain* After cross* 
ing Cephissna, we rode for two hours across the low hillg 
along the western base of (Eta, which were completely 
covered with forests of oak, in full foliage. Although our 
bridle track was rough and muddy, I enjoyed greatly thoso 
Bweet Arcadian woods, brightened by the purple sprays of 
the Judas-tree, and fragrant with the odora of the flower- 
spangled turt The ground was covered with fallen trunks 
and dead limbs — an immense supply of fire-wood, rotting 
idly in a coiintry where it is exceedingly scarce and dear* 
Francois affirmed that the Dorians were mostly bandits, 
and that their laaness acoounted for the iruined and 
neglected appearance of the country. As we climbed the 
aides of (Eta, plungmg up and down great ravines, there 
were fine views of Parnassus across the plain. Anothei 
honr of ascent brought ui to the Btmunit, and we saw, 
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through the mountain gateway opening before us. Mount 
Othrys, on off-shoot of PinduB, and the modem as it was 
the ancient frontier of Greece on the norths 

On the topmost peak of (Eta, which rose on our right^ 
near at hand, is the spot where Hercules died, wrapped in 
the poisoned ehirt of the Centaur. But how dim seemed 
those grand old tratlition^ iu the clear, imillusive light of a 
spring morning ! Hercules was as &r away as if that wers 
the Alleghaniea^ and not (Eta, aod the only associalion 
which came readily to my mind was an absurd one, A few 
months before, I had beeu reading Immermann's novel of 
'* Mtlnchausen," wherein^ under the disguise of goats upon 
Mount (Eta, he holds up the transcendentalists and reform- 
ers of Germany to the moat exquisite and unmerciful ridi- 
cule* These goats and their sodalistio pranks obstinately 
thrust themselves on my memory, and instead of sighing 
sentimentally, I laughed pro&ndy, O heroes and demi 
godsl pardon me; and yet not only Aristophan.es, but 
PlatOj would have done the same thing* Let us be honest, 
if we cannot bo ideal. When a man always feels the pro* 
per emotion at the right place, suspect him I 

Descending for a mile or two through groves of fir, oak, 
and beach, we came upon the open side of CEta, whence a 
superb panorama is suddenly unfolded to the view. The 
great plaua of the Spercheios, tinted with all the softest 
colors of ^ring — a shifting web of pink, green, and gold — ■ 
lay unrolled beneath from its far source at the feet of Pijo 
dus to the broad arc in which it embraces the Malian gulf 
Beyond the valley ran the long gray ridge of Othrys, ter* 
minating, far to the east, in the snowy summit of Pelicm 
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ThG town of Lamia, sprinkled in a hollow at tho base of tlio 
hills, glimmered Mntly in the di;i5tancc. The blao moun 
taios of Eubcea bounded the view on the east, ,vnd deep 
down an our right, at the baae of (Eta, lay the pass of 
rhermopylsQ, A long and rough descent followed, but the 
path waa shaded with oak, ilex, laurel, mastic, and pine, 
among which were the first beechea we had seen In Greece 
We breakfasted at a fountaioj half-way down ; tbeoj leavm^ 
the baggage to take the direct road to Lamia, descended to 
the corner where CEta of old jutted into the gulf, forming 
the pass of immortal name. 

Thermopylaa is not so formidable now. The deposits of 
the Spercheioa have, in the course of twenty-three hundred 
years, formed a marsh, from one to three miles in width, 
between the base of the mountains and the sea- The Per^ 
sian army was encamped upon the broad valley of the 
Spercheios, while the Greeks had posted thema elves a mile 
or more within the pass, near the hot-springs whence it 
devives its name. Here the Spartans were seen by Per- 
sian scouts, on the morning of the battle, washing their 
faces and combing their long hair. They seem to have 
advanced to the mouth of the pass, and there met the first 
onset ; but gradually fell back to a low hill near their first 
position, where the last of them were slain. The aimilaiity 
between Thermopylae and the field of Issus^ where Alez* 
ander defeated Darius, is quite remarkable. 

We gathered a few wild flowers from the spot, and then 
turned about for Lamia, Some peasants came out of their 
cane huts, built on the edge of the marsh ; and one of them 
banded me a common copper coin of the Eastern Empire, 
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begging me to tell him what It was. He said that Jlii 
filth er, who had Ibund it wheo plowing, had been offered 
two dollars for it, but had refused. '^ If anybody offers you 
t&i dollars," said FraD9oiSj *^ don't sell it ; but hang it by a 
Btriog around the neck of your oldest boy, and it will bring 
Iiim good luck." " What do you mean by deceiving tha 
poor man in that manner?" I asked. "OliT' answered 
my inveterate guide, " he m a beast i if you told Mm the 
coin was worth ten lepta (two cents), be would be offended. 
He wished to Bell it to you for five dollars : lietter make 
liim happy, and save yourself from being bored, by con- 
firming bim in his own stupidity." With which practical, 
bat not very commendable doctiine, Fran9oiB lighted a 
fresh cigar. 

We crossed the Spercheios on a high Venetian bridge ; 
and, after passing the marsh, which was a wilderness of 
the pink and white ^irma^ in full bloomy rode on over 
level grain-fields to Lamia* This town has been compared 
to Athens, and there is, in fact, considerable resemblance 
between the two places. The Acropolis is very similar m 
form and position ; and there are even suggestions of the 
Kympbeion, the Museiooj and Lycabettus, between which 
he town occupies the same relative position. The fortress 
on the AcropoEs is Venetian j but made picturesque by the 
addition of a Turkish mosque and minaret. Two other 
miuaretB in the town still remain; and these, with the 
camels which travel back and forth from the port of Stybda, 
called to mind the Moslem cities of the Levant. 

On entering Lamia, we inquired for a khan, which» it 
seems, the place does not afford* While engaged in se^k 
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fug lodgingSj we wer« accosted by a Boldier, who bore a 
pressing in^itjitioa from the Commandor cf the gm- 
iTarmerie^ that we should come and take up our quarters 
at his house, I declined — Baying that we had ah-eadj found 
rooms ; audj while we thanked the Commander for hii 
courtesy, would not be obliged to trouble him. "Oh! hut 
he expects you " said the soldier : " lie has beeu looking 
for your arrival all day." "Then it ia n mistake,'^' I 
answered ; " and he takes us for somebody else," By the 
time our pack - horses were unloaded^ however, a second 
messenger arrived* " The Commander begs that you will 
come immediately to his house, he expect you, and has let- 
ters for you from Athens;* Again I asserted that there 
was some mistake, ** No, no," said the messenger ; " you 
are the very ones. He received letters two days ago about 
you. He will not accept any refusal.'' 

I thought it barely possible that General Church, Mr, 
Hill, or some other good friead in Athens might have 
written to Lamia in my behalf, after my departure, and 
finally decided to accompany the messenger. He conducted 
QB at once to the commander's residence, a neat, comfort- 
able house on the slope of the hill, and ushered us into the 
presence of Major Pleases, who received us with great 
cordiality. " My friend. Gen* Church," said he, ^' has 
written to me announcing your arrival, and I am very 
glad to welcome you to my house.** I then remembered 
distinctly that Gen. Church had spoken to me of his friend 
PlessoSj in Lamia, and had offered me letters of IntroduO' 
tion, which I had neglected to bring with me. Presuming 
therefore, that all was right, I accepted the proffered hospi- 
11 
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tBlltjf and sent Franfola after the baggage. But I 
preseDtly undeceived. The major handed 'me a lettet 
Baying : ** This I a for } on — it arnved several days ago 1 " 
Behold 1 it was for Mr. Gardner, M. P,j who waa travel ling 
somewhere in Eubcoa, I at onee explained the mistake, 
and proposed to retre^it ; btit the friendly cojuraander would 
not hear of such a thing. "1 have you now/' said he, *^ and 
here you fhall stay until you leave Lamia. A friend of 
Gen. Church, and an Amencanj is alwaj s a welcome guest.** 

Lieuten;^nl l^Ianoj a nephew of Mavrocordato, joined us 
at dinner, nnd in the evening came in a iluinote captain — 
a strikingly handsome, agreeable fellow. As they all f^poke 
French and Italian, wa had a very animated mnversation 
OQ the poljiii^al condition of Greece, My new acquaintances 
were enthusiastic patriots, as was proper; but the admis- 
sions they made tended to conllrm my previous impres- 
flionSp Major Plessos has the task of suppressing brigandage 
on the The^salian frontier, which he appears to have done 
very effectually. The room in which we slept was hung 
with trophies taken from the robbers — long Albanian 
muskets, ornnmenled with silver, pistols, yataghans, splen- 
did silver belts, and even richly - ornamifnted cases of 
the pure nictal, designed to contain a copy of the New 
Tesiiament I The lobbersi, you must know, are gentlemen 
and Christians ; and although they cut off the noses of 
shepherds, and pour boiling oil on the breasts of women, 1 
have often heard them spoken of by the Greeks with a 
certain degree of admiration and respect. 

After we had got into bed, Francis, whose tongue had 
been loosened by ihe Phthiotan wine, redder than tha 
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blood Bpilt at Tliermopylse, sat down upon a chesl of anna, 
and became confidentiaL The sight of tlm glittering 
weapons suspended on the wall carried bitn back to the 
fitrnggles for Grecian independence, in which he had borne 
his part. He had fought m Doris and EtoUa • had taken 
part in FabTier's unfortunate expedition to Scio; and had 
been for j^ears a captiye in Stamboul* " Ah I " said he, 
with M3 eyes fixed on the crossed yataghans, " we came 
over ground to-day that I know but too well! I fought 
the Turks, many a day^ on those Mils, as you go from 
Gravia towards the ruins of Orchomenoa. We had a little 
battery — three guns only — but it annoyed the Turks very 
much ; and they made a desperate struggle to get hold of 
it. Out of two hundred men, I don't belioye we had sixty 
left. They wouldn't have taken it, after all, if we had not 
lost our captain He was a mountaineer from Acamania, 
one of the handsomeiit men you ever saw ; tall, with a head 
and shoulders like a Hon, blue eyes, and a magnificent 
beard, as blonde as a Muscovite's, We were working the 
guns with all our might, for the Turks were coming down 
upon us. He sprang upon a parapet to give orders, and 1 
was leaning back, looking at him, and waiting for the word , 
His sword-arm was stretched out, his eyes flashing, and his 
mouth opened to shout — when, all at once, I saw his forehead 
Creole in. He did not waver, his arm was still stretched j 
but instead of words, a sound like ' Zt — zzt — 2st I ' cane 
from his mouth. Then hia knees suddenly bent, and he feh 
down, stone-dead. We fought like devils ; but each man 
for himself, after that — ^no command anywhere — and the 
Turks got th<^ battery." 
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**Wero yo« wounded?" I asked. 

" Kot then, but a few days afterwards. I eacaped, picked 
up a horse, and joined a body of lancerSp We kept up fl 
Bort of guerilla warfare about the plains of Qr chomenosj 
aToiding large bodiea of the enemy* But one day the 
Turkish cavalry surprised ua. When a man is deaperatej 
ho losea hia wits ; and I haye not much recollect loo of j 
what followed* There was dust, there were sabres, pistoli 
Bhots, yells, and mad riding, I tumbled a Turk off UiJ 
horse with my la^t pistil, and threw it at the head of 
another who rode full tilt upoa me. Then mj own horse 
jumped, and I lost my senses. When I opened mj eyes, it^ 
was dark night. I was in a htit, on my back, and a woman 
mi beside me. It was a peasant's wife, whom I knew; but 
I could not imagine what I was doing there- I tried to 
xisSp but felt as if every bone in my body was broken. 
•Where am I? What's the matter?* I asked. * Oh,' she 
eried, ' we are beaten I ' Then I remembei-ed alL I had 
a bad lance wound in my leg, and was dreadfully bruised, 
but knew that I was not going to die. ^ Where are 
the others ? * I asked. * Where is Giorgios ? Where ts 
Constant inos ? Where is Spiridion ? ' She only clasped her 
hands and cried aloud, and I knew that they were dead, I 
got well after o while, but saw no more service until I 
joined Fab vie r. Ah, Dieu 1 to think of the blood wo shed 
~ and what has come of it ? " Thereupon Francois re- 
lapsed into a fit of mehmcboly musing — pending which I _ 
fell asleep. f 

In the morning, the Major proposed riding to the summil 
of Othrys, in order to look upon the plains of Tiie^ssaly 
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bnt the weather was eo calm that I feared wo would ha 
delayed in crossmg to Euboea, and reluctantly gave ordei-a 
to proceed Ut the port of Stylida. Aflar breakfast wo set 
oat^ accompanied by the Blajor and Lieut Mano for th« 
first few miles. A carriage - rond to Stylida has been com- 
mencedj and is about half fitiishod : 200,000 drachmas 
($33j000) have also been raised for a road across the marsh 
to Thermopylae ; but it is impossible to get laborers* 

Stylida, the port of Lamia, ten miles distant j is a pictu* 
reaque, pleasant little place. Our first business, on arriving, 
was to secure a boat, and we were not long in finding oi^c. 
It wag a solidly built sloop, about thirty feet long, which 
bad jtist arrived from one of the outer islands, with a load 
of maize, brought to Stylida, to bo ground ; afler which, 
it would be taken back as flour. Ajax and Themi^toi^es, 
who, at first, positively refused to cro«3 with their hoi'ses, 
preferring to give up the remainder of the eontrarJ"^ and 
return home, now declared that they would go with ns. 
We were obliged to wait antil evening for the land-breeze, 
and in the meantime furnished some entertainment to the 
good people of the town, who inspected us during the 
afternoon with a friendly curiosity. 

The sloop was decked fore - and - aft, but there was an 
opening in the hold, midships, about bix by eight feet in 
dimensions, and into this place all our five hordes were 
stowed, Tliey were gotten aboard without a great de*^l 
of trouble, a little frightened but submissive. As there 
was a dead calm, the captain's two boys towed us out of 
the harbor in a little boat. Braisted and I crept into the 
(Jker-Kold, a hot, eraraped plaee, where we lay until nearly 
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suffocated j then went on deck, smoked, and watched i 
sails for an horn-, and finally, turned in at midnight to sleep. 
The night ivas quiet, with an occasional puff from the 
land. Towards morning, the captain anchored under an 
island off the extreme north-weetem point of Enbtea, 
whence at dawn he rowed to the beach, where we anchored 
broadside on. At sunrise, we commenced discharging the 
cargo, which was a work of some difiScoIty ; but by dint 
of patience, main force, and the whip, the horses were, one 
after another, made to rear, plunge over the sloop's side, 
and take to the shore. The first one cleared the gunwale 
in good style, but all the others caught with their hind legs, 
and were thrown headlong into the water. The poor "beasts 
were rejoiced to get upon lirm earth again; nor were we 
less so, for we were all tired and hungry. But we were 
now upon Eubffia — the Kegropont of the Middle Age»— 
tJie largest of the Grecian Mea. 
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On liinding in Euboeaj our first care was to find food aod 
rest Taking the first donkey - path, over fields and through 
mastic thickets^ ive reached, in about an hour, a scattering 
village, high up on the side of the mountain* The approach 
to it wa3 through lanes of pomegranate - trees. Streams of 
water gushed down the hill -side, fertiliaing wherever they 
touched J and the vegetation was not only more luxuriant, 
but further advanced than that of tho mainland. Just 
above the village there was a magnificent fountain of water, 
in a grove of enormous plane-trees. Two of the trunks 
which Braisted measured, were twenty -eight and a half 
and thirty-five feet in circumference* It was a fresh, lovely 
spot, full of broken light and shade, and musical with the 
eound of fallin'r water and the sttiptinflr of nii^htinirales in 
the pomegranate thieket^. After resting two hours (during 
which I made a sketch of the place) , we breakfasted, and 
then started for Edipsos, five hours distant. 

The day was fair, hot, and with a sultry haze in the air 
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After £i3cendmg the steep ridge of the mouutata whicfa 
forms this corner of Euboea, we bad a long itud rugged 
descent on the northern side, overlooking a splendid pano* 
rama of tbo Artembian straiti the mountainB of Th'^ssalj, ■ 
and the snowy peak of Pelion in the background. The 
path was lined with clumps of rayrtle, masticj laurel, and 
other glossy and fragrant trees ; while fiowers of all hues ,, 
fipangled the hanks. fl 

Edipsos is a most picturesque Tillage^ at the base of a 
lofty mountain, frotn the cleft gorges of which issues a fine 
Btream, Chaimela of swift, clear water traverse the place; 
and the houses are embowered in mulberry and fruit treeSw 
In the centre of the village is an immense piano - tree, tbe 
trunk of which is encircled b^ a bench for summer loungers* 
We found good lodgings in the house of the school master, 
A gend'arme^ who persisted in talking Greek to me^ I 
informed me that there are a nnmber of fine mineral springs 
up the glen. Bottles of the water, sent to Germany to be 
analj^ed, were found \q contain highly medicinal propertieSi 

The next morning, wo rode across the hille to the eplea' 
did plain of Xirochori, the rich northern extremity of 
£ubo3a. The whole Artemisiaa strait, and the island of 
SkiathoSj in tlie ^gean, w^ere visiblei The valley nnd vil* 
lage of Agios Joannes, into which we descended^ are the 
property of M. Miinot, a French gentlcniani whose manaioii, 
surrounded with orchards^ occupies a commanding sitnatioa 
on one of the lower hills- Here we had a slight evidence 
of what may be done in Greece by the exerdse of a little 
knowledge and industry- Stone walls or neat wooden 
fences bordered the road; orchards of thrifly oUto* trees, 



grafletl on the wild itock, covered the hilb, and the village, 
in its lien mess, comfort, Hnd the tidy, prosperous air of its 
inhabilantrf, Bcemed to be Swiss rather than Greek, A 
number of tha European PhilhoIlenGs eettled in Euboea after 
the independence of Greece had been acknowledged. The 
rich Turkish proprietors were allowed a few years to dis- 
pose of their estates j and, when the time drew to an endp 
were forced to sell out for a mere song, on account of the 
searcitv of purchasers. Thus, tracts comprising fiom five 
to ten square miles of the richest land were sold at prices 
ranging from S5,000 to $10,000. Under the present misera- 
ble adnunistration of government, these purchases are not 
euch great bargains as might be supposed. 

Crossing the plain of Xirocbori, we endeavored to strike 
the main road leading thence down the centre of the island 
to Ghalsis ; yet in thi^, the richest district of Greece, a 
road lias never been located ! Every spring, the peasants 
plow up the ground, and the horse*path with it. We wan- 
dered about two or three hours before finding a trail, but 
were abundantly repaid by the beauty of the valley into 
which it conducted us* The hills were covered with noble 
pine-trees. A handsome mansion, belonging to a rich 
Greekj stood on a knoll above the stream, and an avenue 
of young trees led to a cheerful summer-house on the 
height, commanding a lovely view to the rrorth ward- 
Where were we ? This was not the barCj baiTCn^ savago 
Greece we knew ; it was a warm dell in eon I hern Germany 
^- the home of ease, taste, rest, and security* So com* 
pletely is it in the power of man to transform the impress 
lion of a landscape. The mansion, the avenue, and tha 
11 • 
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Btimnier - house banished from mind the ancient Eubocaj tk 
granary of Athena i or, if I remembered the fact, it wb! 
but to notice how easily classic associationa are outweighed 
by the amenities of modem Ufe. But when we reached 
the summit of the moantaitij and looked bactwardj ther? 
stood, as if to rebuke us, not only Pelion^ silyered witfe 
BBoWj guarding the gulf whence Jason sailed with lui 
young Argoriauta, but Ossa behind him, overlooking the 
Yale of T(impe, and far, far away — the dream of a peak, 
in tho vapory Blumber of the air, the home of the g^Is, the 
immortal mountain — Olympus of Thessaly ! 

We now entered a deep» wide gorge, leading southward 
to the Eu ripe an strait. Tall, dark pines feathered the 
mountain aides to the very summit, and abundant streams 
of water gushed down every rocky hollow* The road waa 
a faint trail, difficult to fiad, and perilous in the extreme. 
In some places it was a mere thread, notched along th@ 
face of a precipice, where one slip would have sent horse 
and rider down the awful gulP^ With each one of these 
dangerouB pusses, the chances of our safety seemed to di- 
minish J and when, at last, we reached a spot where tha 
path was not more thaa four inches wide, resting on points 
of rotten - look in jj rock, Ajax and Themistocles turned back 
with the pack animals, the intrepid Frau^is dismounted^ 
ftnd the mare Erato stopped short. My nerves were in a 
tingle, but the sensation was more agreeable than other' 
wise* Come, Erato, said I, this i^ not much worse thao 
those poetical chasma oyer which your divine namesake 
has often carried me. Francois went first* leading Boreal 
of the ihaggy mane. I did not dismount, but dropped 
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the reina oa Erato^s neck. As boMj as a cat ateAling upon 
a bird, she put out one paw, tried her foothold, then brao" 
hig heraelf upon it, brought forward the next foot and 
planted it in the same way, and thug, inch by iach, crept 
along. I sat perfectly still, keeping a just equiiibrium, and 
looking at the path ahead— not for worlds into the yawning 
gul£ Millions of the finest needles were sticking into the 
pores of my skin ; but when we reaehed the opposite side 
they fell out suddenly, and I felt as refreshed as if I had 
bathed in a tub of hquid electricity. Braistcd followed 
in the same way; and alter incredible labor, Ajax and 
Theoiistocles brought their horses around over the rocks. 

For an hour and a half more w^o descended the left side 
of the grand gorge, whicli gradually contracted so as to 
form an impassable cafion. The path was delightfully 
shaded with pines, ilexes, oaks, and laurels : and the air, 
filled with warm odors of scented leaves and the flowering 
gorse and etstus, was delicious to inhale. Finally, w^e 
reached the last knee of the mountaiu, which commands a 
wide prosjpect of the Enbcean Gulf and the Locrian moun- 
tains beyond, A long upland terrace lay before ua, and 
we rode for an hour and a half over its wooded undulations 
without seeing any signs of the port of Limni, our destinr*- 
tion. The sun was setting in a bed of threatening vapors, 
lud we were very tired and hungry, when at last the path 
led down a ravine to some fields of olive-trees near the sea- 
shorei But there were no signs of habitations : only some 
Diles \fi sawed timber on the beach. We followed the 
windings of the indented coast for nearly two hours longer, 
before we came upon the wished-for haven, which is snugly 
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bidden away in a little triangular nook between two capes. 
In my map (that of Berghaus, published by Perthes) tha 
place was given about four miles too hr to the northward 
— which wag the only example of inaccuracy I fonod during 
H my journeys in Greece* On my retnrn to Germanyj I 
pointed it out to Mr, Berghaus, who made the correction 
at once. In all other instances, I found Ma map a mirade 
of accuracy. 

We were famishiog, and iore from eleven hours in the 
saddle^ and the appearance of the well-built, compact vil" 
lage, with its large honses fronting the beach, promised 
us welcome quarters. The people gathered about us curi- 
ously, for a traveller was a rare eight there. There was 
no khan ; but we procured lodgings in the house of the 
richest inhabitant- The mayor and other dignitaries kept 
my Greek in use, while I enjoyed a refreshing narghileb 
before dinner, M 

In the morning, while we were taking some black coffee^ 
I was accosted in very bad English by a young sailor of 
the place, who had made a voyage to Liverpool and thence 
to Calcutta. Presently appeared a rough old fellow with ■ 
an unmistakable odor of salt about him, who hailed us 
with : " Good morning I How do you come on ? Are 
you Scotchmen or Iriahmen ?" On hearing our reply^ h« 
Beemed greatly surprised and delighted, *'Tou Ameri- 
cana I Why, T am a Yankee, too V^ In fact he had 
served six years in the American Navy, two ytsars of 
which he had spent at the Norfolk and Washington Navy 
Yards. "Ahl" said he, *'that is a great country: yor 
don't Bee any such pUea of rock as here — all plain, without 
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ifcoiiei, and good for wheat*" He was a native of Lnuni, 
where he had a family, otherwise he would have gono home 
with. xiSj and never returned to Greece again* " An Amen 
can Bailor," said he, "is a gentleman, but the Greeks arc 
all liars and scamps. They are my people, but I hate 
'em," 

The health-officer informed me that some remains of the 
ancient town of Argce still existed in the village, and con- 
ducted us thither, followed by quite a concourse of villa- 
gers. We found the fotmdations of a small but very 
handsome bath of the Roman time. The Mosaic floors of 
four chambers still remain in a tolerable statej with some 
fragments of stone and brick work, and broken marble 
columns* By this time our horses were ready, and the 
crowds of villagers assembled to see us o% our would-be 
countryman shaking hands and swearing iti sailor &shion| 
as he lamented his inability to accompany us. 

Our path led up the sides of rough, broken hills fot 
about an houfj when we reached the summit ridge of the 
islandj and saw before us the rich eastern valleys, the 
JEgean, and the scattered islets of the eparchia of Sko- 
pelos. The view was northern, in its abundance of piny 
hxDs and green intervening vales ; but southern, almost tro^ 
pical) in the hot, dim, silvery atmosphere in which they 
were clothed. It was really inspiring to find such lovely 
Arcadian scenery in Greece, and my summer memories of 
the forests of the Mysian Olympus came back vividly to 
mind. The richness and beauty of Euboea would never be 
suspected by the rapid traveller, who satisfies himself with 
ft view of dusty Attica, or the thirsty Argolis, 



2U 



TRAVELS rN GKKECE ANU RCTSSTA, 



After breaMasting beside a pictnresqne mill, in a loveh 
little dellj we started for ihB estate of Mr. ^oel, an 
English gentleman, who for twenty years has made Ma 
home in this solitade* Hiding on through low vaOeySj 
hedged in with forested hiHsj we soon saw, by the evident 
5are with which the joiing trees had bpen protected, that 
we were within the boundaries of hia domain- Presently ^ 
we came upon the track of a eart^— a most unusual sight, m 
Greece. Following this, wo emerged from the woods, and 
saw before us Mr, No^rs mansion, which stands on a gentle 
knoll, commanding a supei'b view of meadow and forest- 
land, sweeping into hills in the distance, and crowned by ■ 
th© anowy sammit of Pyxaiio I We rode into the court 
and dismounted, while a servant went to seek Mr. Noel, 
who was below in the village. His son, a hoy of twekej j 
who spoke English with a little hesitation, showed us, in 
the meanwhile, a large tame deer, of a species which is still | 
quite abundant on the mountains. He was a noble beast, 
much larger than the ordinary European deer, and so com 
pletely tamed, that it was difficult to keep him out of the 
house. While sitting in Mr, Hoel's library, in the after- ■ 
noon, I was startled by the thumping of his antlers on th 
door. Having efTected an entrance, he marched deliberately ■ 
around the table, snuffing at the hooks, and finally seizing 1 
upon a number of Galignani^ which he would have devour- 
ed in a very literal sense, had he not been ejected by main 
force. 

Mr, Noel soon appeared, leading with him our baggage^ 
horses, which he had met on their way to the khan. Tht 
cordiality of his reception left us no choice but to stof 
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there for the night. Wliile he went o^ to the forest to 
superintend the lumbermeD, I improved the time by makbg 
a Bkctch of the magnificent landscape. The Judas-trees 
gashed up like pink fountains among the tender green of 
he thickets ; violets and wild thyme scented the air, and 
he bees hummed theii- sleepy songa. The stream flowing 
hrough the valley was bordered by a double row of enor- 
mous plane-trees, and the distant mountains, instead of 
lifting their limestone craga naked in the sun shin ej were 
clothed with the cool robes of the evergreen pine. All the 
landscape, from the unseen -^gean, behind the eastern hill, 
to the summit of Pyxario, belonged to Mr. Noel. He was 
lord of a princely domam, in a land of immortal name — yet 
1 commiserated him. It was a lonely life, among a horde 
of ignorantj superstitious, ungrateful peasants, under a 
miserable governmentj where his example availed nothing, 
and all his attempts at improvement were frustrated. I 
confess, the sight of so much cultivation and reEnement aa 
Mr- Koel possessed, buried in such a wilderness, impressed 
me with a feeling of melancholy. Everything spoke of 
exile and isolation. His daughter, a sweet English rose 
bud, soon to blossom into womanhood, seemed far out of 
place among the frowzy Ariadnes and Iphigenias of the 
village, whose companionship, even, could not take away 
from her that quiet gi'ace and self-possession which she 
mherited from the mother who now sleeps in Grecian soiL 
In almost any other country in the world, Mr. Noel's 
labors would have produced more hopeiul results, Kot 
anly has he buUt more comfortable houses for his tenantry, 
establishcid a school for their children free of cost» and fui^ 
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nislied tbem with ample employment, but he has also mtre 
duced better agricultural implements, and endeavored tc 
teach them a more rational system of farming. He has 
made a wa^on-road ten miles in length, from the forests td 
the sea-shore, and occupies himself principally with the fell* 
ng of timber, which is shipped from hia own beach to Svm 
and the other island ports* The natives, however, oul 
laugh at his good advice; and all that he has done fd| 
them emboldens them to make new d^nands on his gene- 
rosity* He almost despairs of improving their condition 
60 long as they are under the sway of a creed which turns 
half the days of the year into festivals, and deprives them 
of sufficient nourishment during the other half. Of all the 
absurdities of Paganism, there is none qnite bo irrational 
and injurious as these ordinances of the Eastern Churcb, 
A Greek Empire in the Orient is simply impossible while 
they continue in practice. fl 

It was a great comfort to sleep 'in dean beds, and enjoy 
the abundant appliances of an English toilet. The morning 
was cool and gusty, and as we had determined to reach 
Cbaleis, we took leave of our kind host immediately after 
breakfast. As the avenue of sycamores in the valley hid 
from view his mansion, and the nohio landscape It com* 
mands, I repented Tasio's ** Ifeiia eia d^W oro^^ and sighed 
to think how dreary life would be in such nn Arcadia, with- 
out the company of congenial minds — but with sneh a con^ 
pany, what a paradise on earth I How, far away from th« 
Btorms and commotions in which we live, within the shel« 
tering circle of those purple hUlsj all pure tastea and £impl€ 
Tirtuea might flourish — how the years might pass, fair and 
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loft as Grecian days, until death woold be imwelcome, \ycv% 
it not for the resignation which snch peace would breed ! 

O Zimmerman! thou sentimental imposter 1 solitude! 
thou immortal hnmbag I It is very fine to talk of commu 
ion with Kature when you have a home and family, books 
horses, and amusements to fall back upon: but Nature, 
without Man, is a sorry teacher. Four years more of soli- 
tude would have made Selkirk a brute or an idiot, and 
even your Plato would go a long way on the same down- 
ward road. What are the lonely shepherds on Alpine 
heights? What were the anchorites of the early Christian 
ages ? Ko 1 better a garret in the Five Points tlian a cave 
in the Theban Desert. 

Oar road was a beautiful shaded path, following the 
stream to its source in the moantams, ivhence we climbed 
the spinal ridge of the island — a cold, mndy region, over- 
gro%Ti with pines. From the summit we saw, shimmering 
in the distance, the wheat-plains of Chalcis, and far to the 
south-east the snowy wedge of Mount Delphi, which k 
between five and six thousand feet in height. The descent 
occupied two hours, and thw afternoon was far advanced 
before we caught sight of the yellow walls and white niinor 
rets of the city. Our wanderings in Euboea were now at 
an enl, and a distance of only ^j miles separated us from 
our home in Athens. 

The afternoon and evening were intensely hot. We 
clattered through the stony streets, in the full glare of the 
sun, and finally found a sort of hotel, kept mainly for the 
accommodation of the officers in the fortress. Here we 
obtained a room, and in the course of time a dumer, con 
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sisting oi beefsteaks and English ale — smoked a narghitek 
on the quay among a lot of dirty sailors, watched the fune.1 
ral of a soldier from the windows — ^tried to writc^ and gavi* 
it up on account of the heat^ and finally came to the con- 
dnaion that ChaJcis was the dullegi and stupidest town in 
^I Greece. The three Mohammedan mosques, however, 
were some relief to the eye. This, we believe^ is the oulj 
place in the kingdom where a residence is permitted to the 
Turks. The only incident which occurred during our stay 
was the visit of a Greek, having in charge the horses of an 
English traveller, who had sailed from Siinium for the 
southern end of EnbiEa ten days before, and had not been 
heard from. The man wag in great distress — because, if fl 
the Englishman had been lost^ he would be obliged to pay 
for the keep of his horses. We could give him no conso- 
lation, but we were glad to learn, a week afterwards, that 
the traveller dnally turned up. ■ 

Starting the next morning bright and early, we crossed 
the Euripean Strait by a new drawbridge, over which all 
Greece rejoices, as it is almost the only public work which 
the government has acoomplishei It had been solemnly 
inaugurated by the king and (jneen two months previous—' 
©n which occasion their majesties fared no better than per 
Boni of common clay, A storm came on, the house in 
which they were lodged took fire, they were obliged to 
sleep in rooms half full of drilled anow^ and even the 
qneen'^a wot robes of ceremony were ironed dry without 
being taken off her royal person ! This memorable bridge 
once passed, we were on the mainland again, and in half ao 
honr rode along the strand of— Aulis I Yes, thia little bay 
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tills stony hill, these few blocks of hewn limestone, gnawed 
by the teeth of three Jjiousand years, witnessed the assenx 
})Iage of the annament destined for Troy — that is, provided 
Buch a thing ever took place. At any rate, this is Aulis, 

Jie goldeiij the Homeric name — a trumpet-word in Grecian 

ong. 

Trotting rapidly onwards three hoora over rich plains 
of wheat, three more over hills and hoilowSj spotted with 
plane-^rees and huge Bceotian oaks, and two more over 
itony, broken heights, we at last reached the northern side 
of Parnes, beyond whose pines lay Attica, now almost aa 
much a home to ns as it was to Pisistratus and Solon, The 
btiggagej guarded by Ajax and Themistocles, was for 
behind ] our three horses, Erato, Boreas, and Chiron j were 
pretty well spent j but iive or slk hours more would bring 
us to Athens, and we still cheered them on. We received 
news on the way that the robber-chiefj Kalabaliki, the 
terror of northern Greece, had juat been captured near 
Thebes and hiB band broken up* On the top of Parnes we 
were joined by three soldiers, w^ho were lounging in the 
rear, when three armed men suddenly emerged from a 
thicket. I did not for a moment doubt that they were 
members of Kalabaliki's band ; we confronted them boldly, 

nd passed, and as the soldiers came into view, they 

etreated again into the woods, A little before sunset we 
emerged from the forest, and saw the plain of Attica 
stretching away before us until it was blended with the 
jEgean Sea in the distance. The turf, on the npper slopes 
of the mountain around us, was as green as in Switzerland; 
clumpi of pine were sprinkled over the knolls, and thia 
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tvGsh Dorthera foreground gave an exquisite ctarm to tha 
glorious landscape, painted with the j(urple and violet tmta 
of the Greciaji air. Far away— a golden speck against tht 
iky — rose the Acropolis, beckoning us on. 

Aad on we went* Down to the plidn, epiirring the 
exhausted horses, while the euuset waned awaj. Past 
dusty villages, past dark wheat-fields;, dim olive groves and ■ 
vineyards, fragrant with the newly-stirred eaith, until we 
reached the well-known houses of Patissia- Then do 
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horses know where we were, and resigned themselves tc 
the task. In half an hour more> just as the moon rose 
behind Hymettus, and struck in gleammg sparkles on tlio ■ 
scarred pillars of the Parthenon, we jumped from our sad- " 
dies at the door of the House of Yitalis, thus termiaating 
the ride through Northern Greece* 

Ajax and Themistocles made their appearance towardi 
noon the next day — the former having been seized by the 
valiant guard on Moimt Pames, and detained all night on 
s ispieton of being a robber. 
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Except Acaroanmj Etolia, and some of the Cyclades, I had 

now visited aJl parts of Modem Greece, and, so far m per- 
Bonal observation and inquiry might accomplish in the space 
of four monthSj considered myself tolerably familiar with 
the condition of the country and its inhabitants. In sum* 
ming np my impressions and throwing them together in 
the form of a general statement, I shall endeavor to be just, 
beheving myself to be unprejudiced, I have lately looked 
over several recent works on Greece, and have been sur 
prised to find bo much of a partisan spirit in them- — as it 
the position and character of Greece and the Greeks were 
a question to be debated rather than a picture to bo drawn 
One author is too favorablcj another too severe, and I fore 
see that, inasmuch aa my path lies between the two ex^ 
tremeSj I shall be, to some extent, discredited by both 
sides. 

The fact is, a few deeds of splendid heroism have thrown 
a deceitful halo over the darker features of the Greek War 
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of Indep^Ddencej and most of those who "bend in reverence 
to the name of Marco Eozzaiis do not know that his uncle 
Nothi stol© supplies from his own troops to sell to tlie 
Tnrks — ^that^ while Cauaria and Miadis w^ere brave and ii^l 
cormptible, Colocotroni filled his purse and made cowards 
of his men — thatj while Karaiskakis was honorable, others 
broke the moat solemn oaths of their religion, and murdered 
the captives tbej had sworn to spare. Ooe can say tbat 
the Greeks are what the Turks made them— that we should 
not expect to find in slaves the virtues of freemen; but 
treachery and perjury were never characteristics of the 
Moslem. It is the corrupt leaven of the Lower Empire 
which still ferments in the veins of this mixed race, I have 
already said^ and I repeat it, that not one-fifth of the pre- m 
sent population can with justice be called Greeks, The^ 
remainder are Slavonians j Albanians, and Tm^ks, with a 
slight infusion of Yenettan blood. Only in Maina, on the 
elopes of Pamassua and in parts of Dorisj did I find the 
ancient type in any considerable amount* In the war, the 
Albanian blood — the Suliotes, Hydriotes, and Spetdotes — 
achieved the greatest distmctioup ■ 

Owing to this admLscture — when not always of race, yel 
stilt of character and association—there is a great diversity 
in the nature of the modern Greeks, and their number ia 
stiU so small that one must be cautious in stating general 
characteristics. Some features of the ancient race are still 
preserved ; they are vain, talkative, fond of argument, and 
fond of display. Their appreciation of Art, however, hai 
utterly perished- Most of ttiem profess a leaning towards 
democratic principles, yet they are pleased as children al , 
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the tawdrj^ pomp which surrounds a throne. They are 
passionately fond of gain^ yet, with the most elastic tem- 
perament in the world, dislike manual labor- One of their 
best general traits is their eagerness to learn, but, unfortu 
natelyj it ceases as soon as they are capable of obtainiDg an 
office under governtnent. Official corruption is as preva- 

i ent in Greece as — as— as in the TTnited States, but there is 
not the same means of preventing it in the former country. 
There is not an honest Bociety sufficiently large to brand the 
genteel pickpockets, and so the great bulk of the popular 
tion are in no better condition than the Christian subjects 
of the Saltan, while a horde of leeches, military, naval, and 
civil, thrive and fatten upon thenL More than one promi- 
nent man in Athens, with whom I conversed on the state 
of the country, said to me: "We want more people. 
What (^n we do with a million of inhabitants ?" Yet at 
this moment numbers of Greeks are emigrating from Acar- 
nania into Turkey I There might have been, long ago, a 
coni?iderable iniltii of German emigrants j yet the Govern 

' ment refused to permit it. 

The Greeks have three leading virtues, which, alone, 
form a basis of good almost sufficient to redeem them* 
They are remarkably chaste, for a southern race ; they ara 
probably the most temperate people in the world ; an<l 
they arc most unselfish and devoted in their family rela- 
tions. Their vanity, also, while it retards their progress in 
many respects, is a chord which may nevertheless be touched 
to their advantage. Being very sensitive to the judgment 
pronounced npon them by others, they sometimes become 
better for the sake of being thought better* Hence, no- 
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thing mJQres thorn so much as iajudidoug praise- I kmil 
A family who have acted on this principle ia their treat* 
ment of eervantSj and their confidence has never been 
abused. lu this f^ase^ however, au unfavorable Bentence 
would bare been a lasting mis fort miej and tiie incitement 
to honesty ^vm proportionately greater. Some Greek sei^ 
vautB, I have reason to know, are great scamps, and tLo 
reputation of the whole class is none of the best. The 
honesty of the country Greeks, I think, is quite up to the 
average of people in their condition — in fact, I am not sure 
that they do not deserve credit for not heing worae^ seeing 
that the most outrageous arts of cheating arc taught them 
by tEiose above them. 

For instance, the agriculturist is not taxed by assessment 
upon the value of his property, but by a tithe of what his 
land produces* The abominable Turkish sy^^tem prevails^ 
of farming out the entire tithes of the country to a pack of 
contractor:ii| who pay a certain sum to the Govermnent, and 
then make the most of their bargain. In measuring tho 
grain, the law requires that it shall be poured lightly into 
the measure, and the top scraped off level, but the con- 
tractors are in tlie habit of shaking and settling it repeatedly, 
and then bcMping the measure. This is only one example 
of their practices, and the tithes are only one form in which 
the people are taxed. Frequently there are special taxes 
levied for special objects* The money ia always collected, 
and that ia the last of it. Even the sum cuntributed by 
Government for the relief of the sufferers at Corinth melted 
away in passing through different hands, until less than the 
half of it reached its destination. 
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The Greeks are patriotic enough in prindpie^ but m 
J* *ctice no enemy could injure Greece more than thej do. 
T)\4»re is not one who does not see the abuses under which 
the lajid is groaning, but I have yet to find the first mau 
actively opposed to these abuses. One hears only such 
aments as these: ^*What can we do with such narrow 
means F We are not responsihle for our condition. Tha 
Great Powers took away from us Crete, Chios, Epirus, and 
Thessaiy, to which we were justly entitled, and which 
would have given the basis for a strong and successful 
kingdom. We are hopelessly weak, and more could not bo 
expected of us," But when I have said in reply: " If you 
do not achieve the most possible with the resources you 
have, you will never be in a situation to comm^jd gi'eater 
resources. You talk of poverty, yet spend more upon your 
Court, proportionately, than any country in Europe. Your 
revalues are large enough, if properly applied, not only to 
meet all really necessary expenditures, but to open mean a 
of communication for the want of which the industry of 
your cnuutry languishes," — I have more than once heard 
the feeble plea; "Our Coui-t must be suitably kept up 
There cannot be a throne without a large expenditure 
We Greeks are democratic, but the Great Powers gave us 
a throne, and since we have accepted it, the country would 
lie disgraced if the usual accessories of a throne were 
wanting." 

The Koyal Palace at Athens cost two millions of dollars, 
For this sum the Greeks have an immense, ugly pile of 
Penteliean maTble, as large as Buckingham, or the Mesidenz 
u Berlin, Ono fourth of the money would have built n 
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beautiful structure, proi*oilioned to the size and meana c 
tho eountrjr. The King has a salary of one uiilEon of 
drachmai* (H^^ijecO) per annum^ which, to hia credit, he ■ 
&peii(Li ill and about Atheus- The Court alone swallowe up 
about ono-twelilh of th^ entire revenues. Then there is a 
list of salaried and pca^iioned officials^— civil, military, and 
oaval — such as no country in Europe, relatively, e^^MbitSt 
in the Navy there ia just alH;Uu one offieer to every two- M 
tnd~a^half men ; in tlie Arniy^ which numbers 9,000, all 
-old, there ai'e no less than sevent^f ^tcnerals! The revenues 
.€ the country amount to someMun^^ n.'ore than $3,000,000 | 
oii ,.aUy, which, for a popnlatiou o^ :• ,000,000, is a sum 
sufcu\T:t not only for the machinery cf Govern men t, hut 
the ra^,^'^ ievslopmeut of the presenii ua^lt-^.tod resources; 
yet it is .vsy m see how, between usele^ e-qx-'uditure and 
oHicial ven,\\\y, the whole of it is swallowed nj^ Norway, ■ 
with a smaller revenue and a larger population, tsupporta '* 
her roads, seLx.Q!s. colleges, steamship lioes, army, navy ■ 
and police, and kot |[;s out of debt. m 

The absurd jealcus/ of the Greeks tends still further to 
retard anything liko Vrogresa. There might have been a m 
large imuugration of German farmers to the uncultivaterl 
lands of the Isthmus and Jltlorea, but no I the pure Hellenia 
stock must not be corrupted by foreign grafts. The first 
tlnng the Legislative Assembly did, after Greece received 
s Constitution, was to pass a law, depriving all heUrooh' 
ihones (Greeks bom in Crete, Chios, Constantinople, or 
anywhere outsldo the Emits of the present kingdom) of 
nqtud civil rights. Yet the greatest private beneiaetoi's of I 
Greece — ^Arsakis, RHzari, Sina, and others, who have 
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Ibanded or supported her institutions of learning, sciencje, 
and charity — are keterochihones / This shameful law haa 
Binc9 been repealed, but the ianie selfish policy prevails, 

I and instead of making Greece a rallymg point for the pride 
and nationtd feeling of the entire Hellenic race, the result 
tas been to alienate its scattered fragments. The Greeks 
dream of a restoration of the Byzantine Empire, ralher 

I than of the ancient republics or confederacies. They are 
itching to grasp Thessaly and Macedonia^ Constantinople^ 
more or less distant, lies in the plana and hopes of every 
Greek — and they will nerer get it. 

I Some travellers point to the Constitution of Greece, and 
by enumerating a few souading features, such as suffrage, 
free speech j a free press, religious li berry, educatiouj &&, 
give the impression that the Government is strongly Demo* 
cratic in its character. But the fact Is, the King does 
not understand a representative government — he does not 
even comprehend its first principles ; and ever since he was 
compelled to sign away a portion of his powerj at the 
aon's mouth, his whole study has been to recover it 
again. Thanks to the facilities afforded him by the Consti- 
tution itself, he has succeeded- The Senate is not only 
named by the King^ but the Nomarchs also, and he has the 
right of choosing the Demarchs out of the three candidates 
*ho haye the largest vote. One of these three is sure to 
be in the interest of the Court, and thus the whole govern- 
ment of the country is thrown back into his owl hands, 
A. distinguished citizen :)f Athens once said to me : *^ It is 
Dopeless to expect anything like a just and decent admin- 
istration of Government under the present system, Wa 
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once, hero in Athens, after great labor, smd not ^ litdfl 
mtngne, succeeded m presenting three candidates for tU 
Demarchyj two of whom were jast, enlightened men, of oof 
own party. The third was a snipid ass, whom we pre* 
vailed upon the Court party to select, believing it to be 
morally impoBsible that he would obtam the office.. But i( 
waa all in vain ; the King appointed the ass," During my 
Btay in Athene, a Court fevorite was appointed to the chief 
rank in the Navy, over the head of the venerable Canarii, 
whose name will be remembered as long as the world 
honors a deed of splendid heroisnt The true oM jnaa 
immediately resigned, nnd sent back to the King everj 
order or token of honor he had leceived at the hands of 
the Government, 

It IB a wearisome task to wade thtiough the long list of 
abuses, which are kept alive by the indolence and apathj, 
no less than the corruption of the Greeks, nor can I refer 
to them without the humiliating conseiousnesa that my HeU 
lenic friends have the right to ask, referring to our own 
legislators : *' Are tfou without sin, that jou ehould (Skst 
stones at us ? ** The rapid decline of political morality at 
home (I epeak without reference to party) makes every 
honest American abraad blush with shame and mordQcatioa. 

The avidity of the Greeks for learning has oflten been 
referred to, and justly, as one of their most hopeful traits. 
It i% general, pervading all classes, and the only qualifica- 
tion to be made with regard to it is that in a great many 
instances it ariBes from the desire of escaping manual labor 
and obtaining the consideration which place under govern* 
tnent affords. Hence Greece abounds with half-educated 
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inen> who cease their studies, satis fied, at a certain point- 
There have been no scholars produced since the Liberation 
equal to Comj, or ^sopios, who still liyes. The Kleptic 
Bongs are still the best poetry of Modern Greece, In His- 
tory and Law something has been done i in Art, Dolhing al 
all. Nevertheless, this thirst for education promises well, 
and to the honor of the Greeks be it said that the first 
thing they did on becoming free was to make provision for 
gchools. At present the total number of scholars in the 
kingdom amounts to nearly forty-five thousand, or about 
one in twcnty-foun The University of Athens is in a very 
flourishing condition, the Arsakeion (under the charge of 
Madame Mano, a sister of Alexander Mavrocordato) num- 
bers three hundred female pupils j and the well-known 
Bchool of Mr* and Mrs* Hill, nearly four hundred. There 
fire also excellent seminaries at Syr% Patras, Nauplia^ and 
other jplaces* 

No persons have done more for Free Greece than our 
two countrymen, just named, and few things pleased me 
more during my journeys through the country than to 
notice the deep and abiding gratitude which the Greeks 
feel for them, Th<^y are now teaching tlie second genera- 
tion — the children of tliose they taught from twenty to thirty 
years ago. I had every opportunity of witne.^siiing the 
plan and operations of their fichool^ and I know of no insti-^ 
tution of the kind which is doing a better work, I have 
frequently had occasion to speak of the inadequate aad 
unsatisfactory results of American Missions in foreign lands 
*^ results attributable, in many instances, to an excess rathei 
than a lack of ^eaL Mr. and Mrs. Hill have confined theii 
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efforts to educating for Greece a body of virtuous, reflii( 
intelligent, ond pious womerij and they have fully succeeded 
Proselytism is prohibited by the laws of Greece, and thej 
have not attempted it. They, therefoi^e, enjoy the IovqA 
and confidence of the whole Greek people, and continue to™ 
plant the seeds of a better, purer, more enlightened lifci 
leaving them to ripen in their own good time, and as God 
ghali direct Dr. King, who has bean American Consul for 
the last seven years, occupies himself principally with the 
conversion of the Armenians. He bosj besides, printed i 
great number of Greek traets and school-books, some ef 
which are extensively used in the school of the country, ■ 

The principal progress which Greece has made sine© her 
liberation, has bi^en in her commerce* The blue cross now 
fioats, not only in every port in the Mediterranean and 
Black Seas, but In most of the ports of Europe. The trade 
carried on at Constantinople by Greek vesseb is larger than 
that of all other nations combined* Greek houses are now 
3ommoa, not only in Trieste, Vienna, Marseilles, London, 
Paris, and Manchester, but are also springing up in the 
United States. In spite of what has been said concerning 
the commercial dishonesty of the Greek merchants in the 
Orient, those T^vho settle in the Decide at bear, generally, as 
good a character as their Frank brethren. The race has a 
natural aptitude for trade, and upon this feature one might 
also build a hope for the future of Greece. But what that 
future will be, we cannot even conjecture* I do not yet 
believe that the Hellenic race will regenerate the Onent 
A Grecian Empire, with Constantiuople for its capital, is as 
&r off as the moen> Whether the present kingdom will 
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eootinue to drag along a weaxy existence m a petty inde- 
pendent powerj or whether it will ultimately become the 
Emb of a more powerful body, is a matter upon which I 
shall not speculate. It i» signiiicantj however, that until 
quite recently, tlie pohtical factions iii Greece bore the 
name of the Englishj Eussian, and French parties^ Of 
those three, the Russian naturally was the strongest. 

As the King and Queen are childleBs, the people are m 
great nacertainty as to their future rulen According to 
the Constitution, the next moaarch must belong to the 
KatioDal Church* Prince Luitpold of Bavaria^ Otho'a 
brother, has renounced his right of succession rather than 
change his religion, Adalbert, the youngest brotherj is 
willing to comply, after he has possession of the throne — 
not before. But the eon of Luitpold has a prior claim, and, 
in addition, the Queen is intriguing with might and main 
to make capital for her brother^ the Protestant Prince of 
Olden burg> In all these nice little plans and couuter- 
plan?, Greece m the last thing thought of. The Queen ia 
thoroughly selfish, but it is not lo be denied that she is 
popular, and possesses considerable infiuence. The King 
is a truly amiable man, and I believe desires to do what ho 
can for the good of Greece ; but so long as he lives, he will 
iieyer realize her actual condition and necessities. The best 
men of Greece at present — Mavrocordato, Psyllas, Argyro- 
pouloB, and Kalerges — are not in a position to make their 
influence felt as it deserves, and so the country goes on in q 
blind way, heedless of the Future so long as it can bear 
the weight of the Present without breaking down* 

I write these things in sorrow, and wish that mj impre* 



i 



272 TRAVELS IN GREECE AND RUSSIA. 

Bions were of a more clieeriDg character. I should hail the 
success of Greece with as sincere a joj as any of her citi<' 
zens ; J should be glad to know that more of the ancient 
blood and the ancient genius was still extant — but I must 
not give the reader what I cannot find. Is there reallj no 
resurrection of a dead nation? No enduring vitality in 
(hose qualities of the old race, which triumphed for a thou- 
sand years ? Cannot those " arts of war and peace," which 
sprang from Greece and the Grecian Isles, flourish again in 
the arms of a purer religion and a more enlightened law? 
The answer may be given a century hence, but not now. 




CHAPTER XXIV. 



AdSIOULTUBE AZTD RESOlJ&CES' 



Bbfoke returning to the North, a few word a must bo eaid 
in regard to Greece as a productive countr^j a subject con- 
cerning which the reader has doubtless heard very coutraiy 
opinioTis. The Greeks themselves at^ so much in the hubit 
of saying, " We have a poor conntrjt" that the filing tour- 
ist, who stops four days at Athene on hm wny to Egypt and 
Palestine, and wbo sees only the bald sides of Hymetttis and 
Penleticus, and the dry plain of Atttca, imagines the whole 
country to be barren, desolate, cur&ed — as it is customafy 
to represent Judca. With the exception of Acarneniji, 
Etolia, and parts of Euboaa, it does indeed greatly lack 
water, hut ita soil is probably as productive, in other 
lespectSj as that of any country of Europe, The valleyi 
arc a line mellow ioanij which produces escellent crops of 
wheat, rye, and barley, althougli the system of agricultnns 
is Homeric in its simplicity and rudeness. The lower slopes 
of the mountaiiia, where they have been reclaimedj or have 
racaped the devastation of war, produce vines, as in Mitn 
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ioTongbi, forests, as in Eubcea, or grain, as in Main a, while 
the sides of Parnassus, Tajgetus, and Erjmanthua are cor- 
credj mp to the eleration of 6,000 feet, with woods of oafe, 
fir, and pina. 

But one thing failST without wbich the Garden of Edeo 
itself would be poor — the means of transporting produce 
to a markets AH the roads in the Peloponnesti% with 
the exception of that from Nauplia to Tripoli tza* are the 
roughest possible bridle - paths, crossed in manj places hy 
mountain torrents, which frequently mterrupt the coniiiiu- 
HI cation for dap. In fact, one can hardlj gay that there 
are any toads at all in spring, when the plow obliterates 
all trace of the previous trail. In Northern Greece thera 
is but one, from Athens to Thebes, which is now impassa- 
blCj owing to fifty yards of it having been washed away in 
the pass of CEuoe, about six luoutha before my visit From 
Thebes to Liyadia tliere is a bridle - track over the Bmotiaa 
plain, which is a quagmire when it rains. Formerly much 
barley was raised about Livadia, but the cost of transport- 
ing it to Athens ujKtn asses was found to be just three- 
fourths of the value of what the rs^ carried, so that, unlesa 
the trader succeeded in doing a little highway robbery on 
bis way back, he lost money by the trip. The peasantry 
around Athens now use carts, and with the present high 
prices, succeed in driving a very good business* Tha 
Government is at last making an effort to do something in 
the way of remedying this evil, We bear of roads to 
Cbalcis, to Corinth^ and other places. An engbeer has 
been imported from France at a salary of 2^^000 francs a 
year, notwithstandiog there is an abundance of Greek 
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giQeers idle. A large stim has been raise i by special 
taxation J but all that has yet been accomplished u the 
gradfug of a few streets in Athens. But — ^^ Do not expect 
too mucb of us,'^ say the Greeks, 

A German botanist (Fnias, I think) bos given a very 
decided opinion that the lost forests of Greece oan never be 
restoredj and that the laud must conscquenily remain dry 
and barren. From this decision I mnst wholly di resent All 
Greece, it U true, restB on a bed of blue limestone, which 
refines fnto marble here and there, and the hills which have 
been disforested are as bare and dry as the mountains of 
Moab. Hymettus appears to be hopelessly naked j and 
even Fames hides his few remaining pinea in the depth of 
his savage gorges. Yet the least encouragement would 
reclothe even this sterility. An example of what simply 
Utling the mounlaim aione win do, is seen at the pass of 
CEnoe, between Cithseron and Farnes* Here the peasants 
have been prevented, for a few years past, from touching 
the young pineSj and the heights are covered gi^een and 
thick, Tip to the very summit- As for forces t culture, such 
m is carried on with so much success in Germany, it is 
unheard of. It is trne^ Inspectors, Foresters, &e., have 
been appointed, and some 200,000 drachmas of the revenue 
go in this way, but the only thing they do is to make the 
peasants pay for tapping pine-trees for re 5^ in, instead of 
tnkirig it for nothing. If a Greek mountaineer wants a lit' 
tie wood fop his fire, ho cuts down twenty thriving saplings 
rather than fatigue himself by felUng a full-grown tree. 
Euboea, which was once a land of splendid forests, abound- 
tug with deer, is rapidly becoming denuded, and the moun 
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tain valleys, once plentifully and regularly watered, are now 
subject to alternate freshets and droutha. 

Wood was sold in Athens dnriog the wioter of 1857-8j 
at the rate of a cen^. a pound, while the grand oak woodi 
of Doris and Elis are lying full of rotting trunks, AU over 
Ihe country one sees noble trees wantonly girdled, eYen in 
the midst of forests, where they arfj never felled. It would 
seem that the people took a peculiar pleasure in the act of 
destruction, A large land-owcer in Eubcea informed me 
that while siiperintending the cutting of pines in his woods j 
he directed the workmen to be very careiul and fell the 
trees in such a direction as to injure the saplings under 
them as little as possible. The people laughed outright, 
and almost told him to liis face that he was a fooL The 
eaplinga, they said, were little things, worth nothing 
except to bum, and it would be no harm to destroy them 
all. Where the forests have only been parlially spared, 
there are fountains and running streams the whole year 
through* The Alpheus and the Eurota*, fed by the oak- 
covered hills of Arcadi^i; flow through summer heats, but 
in naked Attica the Cephissus and the Hiss us perish even 
before they reach the sea. 

Agriculture, as I have said, is in the most imperfect stale. 
I find, on repealed inquiry, that fifteen fold — that is, fifleea 
bushels reaped for one sown — is considered a large crop^ 
and that the general avtrage ca,nnot be considered higher 
than eight ftdJ, The soil is not manured, but relieved a 
little by a rotation of crops. It is scratched up to the 
depth of three or four inches with an antediluvian plow 
fttid then ci-osswise again, bo that the soil it cut in emal 
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T dice. Then the farmer sits down and folds hia 
handsy wsuting for s ram tbat shall dissolve and break up 
these Dubea, so that he can mw hia grain* Sometimea a 
fireshet comes in the meanwhile and carrier them all off 
before they have had time to dissolve, leaving only the 
hieroglyphics mad© by the point of the plowshare in the 
bard surface below. 

The other staple productions of Greece — oO, silkj cur- 
ranta, and wine — are more easily managed, and hence the 
yield from them is greater. The vines are pruned in the 
spring, the earth is dug up, raised into heaps between the 
stalks, and finely pulverized, and they are then left to their 
fete, OHve and mulberry trees are planted, and that is all. 
The produce both of silk and currants is slowly but steadily 
increasing, and the number of olive trees, which in 1833 
was 700,000j now amounts to 2,400,000. Yet in spite of 
this apparent growth, the oonntry Is poorer now than it 
was under the Turkish domination. The little Province of 
Achaia alone yielded to the Latin princes, dnring the Mid- 
dle Age?*, a greater revenue than the whole kingdom of 
Greece at present. The fact h, the country is poor, only 
because the development of its resources has been mo^t 
ghamefiilly neglected. 

A circumstance which more than anything else, perhaps, 
retards this development, is the reli^ous indolence of the 
Greek farmers. A creed which tmns one half the dayi 
of the year into saintly jinniverBaries, on ivhich it is sinful 
to do any manner of work, would ruin any country ju the 
world. In additica to these saints^ days, there are four 
grand fasts, and a number of emaller ones^ amounting, ia 
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all» to over one Imndred and fifty daysj or fio& mmtfa 
These are moat rigidly kept, and though tlie temperate 
Gieek satisfies Km hunger with bread, oliTaB, and oniona 
hU capacity for labor ia seriously affected. To crown hii 
shortcomings aa an agriculturist, add his egregiqua vanit?, 
which preventa hira from auspecting that there is any 
knowledge in the world euperior to hia own. An Englifili 
gendeoian, long settled in Greece, assured me that he found 
it almost impassible; to teach his workmen^ owing to I hi? 
trait of character. Wheiiiiver he dii^cted anything to he 
doae, instead of being obeyed, ho always received iuBtruc- 
tioDS from thtim as to how it might be better done^ After 
twenty -four years' experience^ he was almost ready ta 
despair of their improvement. 

I found the country Greeks generally hoDcst We mel 
with two or three instances of downright imposition, hui 
this might occur in any country — except in the uortliern 
and western provinces of Sweden. Those w*ho have the 
worst reputation are the most fiiendly and agreeable. 
The Mainote robberi"! as ihey are called, the Delphiana, 
and the Dorians, are hearty, cheerful, hospitable people, 
and I shall long remember them wilh pleasure. The timid 
traveller need no longer hesitate to vbit Greece, from a 
Tision of fierce palikars levelling their long guns at hira in 
the moixnLiin passes. Northern Greece has long been ovei^ 
run by a baiid of robbers under the command of the chier, 
Kalabaliki, but just before we left Athens, himself and the 
greater part of hiB men were shot by the Government 
troops, near Thebes, With the death of Kalabaliki bng* 
andage Is almost supproased in Greece- Fram 1851 tc 
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"l65S tbe number of robbers shot or executed was 49S 1 I 

must state, however, on the atithoritj of the MinisteT ot 
>Yar, that only twenty of the whole number were born 
within the limits of tbe kingdom. 

Besides her neglected field a and forests, Greece has also 
neglected mines. There is the material for a hundred Par- 
then on s yet in Pentelicug ; the white, waxy marble of 
KaxoB and Pajros; precious verde antique and rouge an- 
tique in Taygetus : coal in Euboeaj sulphnr on the Jsthmua, 
and emery in Naxos, It is said that the treasures of Paroa 
Rje to be exploited, but of the other mineral productions, 
Bulphnr and emery, only^ are quarried to a limited extentp 
Agricnlturej however, shonid be the first care of a nation, 
and until Greece has roads for tbe transportation of her 
com, wine, and oil, she will scarcely be able to make her 
qnames available, I have not yet heard of aay geological 
Burvey of the country, but I know an intelligent young 
oflieer w^ho spent eighteen months, by the order and at the 
expense of the Government, in making a secret military 
reconnoissance of Turkey I Offer a plan for the irrigation 
of tbe Cephissian plain, and you will be politely snubbed. 
Offer another of the fortificattons of Constantinople, and 
you will be well paid- 



Enough of dry statement- Let me not lose the pensive 
Bweetness and sadness of this last evening la Athens. The 
sua is sinking in clear saffron light beyond the pass of 
Dupbne, and a purple fiush plays all along the high, barreti 



f80 



TBAYBLS IN GBEEOK AKD RUSSIA. 



fides of HymettQS. Before me ri&es the Acropolis, loth iH 
crown of beautj^, tbe Parthenon, on whose snowy front Ibe 
iunseU of two thousaod years have kf^ their golden stain. 
In the distance is the musical ^gean, dancing with light- 
wbbpering^ wa^ea to fill the rock - hewn sarcophagus of 
Themis tocles. Plato's oliires send a silver glimmer through 
the dusk that is creeping over the Attic plain. Many an 
evening have I contemplated this illustrious landscape, but 
it was never so lovely as now, when I look upon it for tlie 
last time. Every melodious wave in the long outline of llie 
immortal mountains — every scarred marble in the august 
piles of ruin ^ — every blood - red anemone on the banks of 
the Ilissus, and every asphodel that blossoms on the hill of 
Colon 03 — I know them and tiiey know me. Not as & 
carious stranger do I leave Athena ; not as a traveHer eagei 
for new scenes ; but with the regret of one who knows and 
ioves the sacred soil, to whom it has been at once a sane- 
ttxary and a hcKne. 
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We went direct from Athens to Constantinople in tfi< 
French steamer Mcandre- The voyage was a repetition of 
the two whidi I have described years ago, and I shall make 
no further note of it than to advise all my friends and 
readers who may visit the Orient to choose ihe steamers of 
the French MessageHes in every possible case, rather than 
diose of the Austrian Lloyd. Over the unrippled ^gean 
our trip was a luxnrioufl oaej and though we miaaed Sunium 
and saw the Trojan Ida by twiliglit, we steamed around 
Seraglio Point and into the Golden Horn in the full blaze 
of noon^ — a piece of real good fortune (o thoAC who see 
Constantinople for the first time. In thi^ category were 
even Amejieana on board the steamer 

I noticed but three changes in Constantinople since I firai 
saw itj in 1852 — to wit: Pera is lighted with gas, the 
hotels have raised their prices five francs a day, and the 
logs of Stamboui no longer hark at Giaours, In all other 
respectPj it is the same medley of unparalleled external 
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flplendor and internal filth, inaperfect Europe and sliabby 
Asia, The last change of the three is undoubtedly due to 
the wholesome training given to the dogs aforesaid by the 
Eoldiers of the allied armies^ It is an astonishing fact that 
dogs of the moat orthodox Moslem breed now tolenite tho 
presence of I he Frank, without a snarL Moreover, St 
Sophia, then accesBlble only through the all -potent seal of 
l3ie Grand Vizier, now sees its doors tarn on their holy 
hiiigeg for an every -d«y bribe. Even at the mosque of 
Eyoub, standard - bearer of Mahmoud IT., I was refused 
admission only because it was Ramazan, There is a Turk- 
ish theatre in Peraj Turkish plays (adapted from the Italian) 
are acted by Turkish actors, and — oh, shade of the Prophet ! 
— Turkish women appear unveiled upon the stage. This, 
however, does not signify much. Polygamy and the sedu- 
sion of women are a part of the Moslem religion, and with 
that religion dies the prestige of the race* The fraterniza- 
tion of Turkey with the Western Powers has forced her 
to relinquish a few antiquated prejudices— aud that i^ all. 

The grand fete of the Night of Predestination took place 
two days af\er our arrival, aud, with the recollection of ita 
magical illuminations six years before, fresh in my mind, I 
promised my companions a spectacle such as they had never 
yet witnessed ; but it turned out to be a comparative 
failure. The Turkish Government has wisely grown eco- 
nomical. The far-echoing thuuders of a thousand cannon, 
booming up and down the length of the Bospborus, were 
wanting ; and though we floated in the midst of a crowd 
of caiques in the Golden Horn, the waters were dark under- 
neath us, and the sky dark above — not lighted to red trans- 
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parencjj m X once saw thera, with the minareta blazmg like 
fiery lances around the fiery helmets of the domes. 

We had rather an adventurous trip to the Sweet Waters 
of Europe. The wind uas blowing strongly from the west, 
but I took a four-oil red caJque, and after passing Cassim 
Pasha, where we were most expo:3ed to ita force, supposed 
that we should get on without furtlier trouble. But on 
tuTDing northward into the valley of the Sweet Waters, it 
came on a perfect liurricane. We could scarcely breathe, 
and the boatmen tried in vain to manage our egg-shell of a 
crafl. We drove fi i-st upon a marshy island ; then upon 
the shore ; then down stream ; then against a pier \ and 
finally striking upon a rock, the caique began to fill. We 
were in the edge of a swamp ; Braisted and I lifted the 
lady out into the reeds, and we made the best of our way 
to firm land. All landmarks were lost in a cloud of dust; 
the tempest blew with such force that it was barely possi- 
ble to stand ; and when we at last wore round so as to Bcud 
before the wind, we were almost taken off our feet. After 
much search and the payment of a pound sterling, I pro- 
cured a jolting Turkish araba to take us back to Pera, but 
on crossing the brow of the hill above the Sweet Waters, 
we were several times on the point of being overturned by 
the blast. 

The steamer in whicli we took passage to Galatar proved 
to be our old friend the Miramar, with her gallant 
captain, Mazarevitch. We bad soft spring sunshine for 
the glorious panorama of the Bosphorus, but the day be* 
came partially obscured as we entered the Black Sea, and 
about five in the afternoon, the sky being clear only to the 
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northward, a most aiDgnlar mirago aroso in that direction 
YesselB were seen suspended in the air, about two degrees 
fiboTe the horizon, with inverted images below them. 
Beyond them ran a long line of low coast, which in tie 
north-east rose into hiUa^ covered with patches of dark fip 
trees. There was no land nearer than the Crimea in tliat 
direction, and it was about 180 miles distant. What, then, 
were these shores ? They were no mere optical delusion, 
for through a strong glass the outlines appeared very clis 
tinct even to the projecting buttresses and receding gulf of 
the hills. I came to the conclnsion, therefore, that it waa 
actually the monntain^hore of the Crimea which I beheld, 
almost from the mouth of the Bosphorug^ The wind waa 
blowing cold from the north-west at the time^ with dull 
clouds overhead, but the phantom picture was lighted with 
strong sunshine, and the sails of the vessels appeared to 
hang almost motionless. 

After two disagreeable nighta and one disagreeable day, 
we reached the Sulina mouth of the Danube. The river 
makes hia muddy presence known far off shore, like the 
Missismppi, the Ganges, and the Yang-tze-Kiang, The 
land is as flat as a pancake, and Sultna, which consists of a 
light-house and a long row of wooden buildings on pileB, 
resembles the skeleton of a town deposited there hj some 
freshet* Ton exchange the green plain of the sea for the 
green plain of the Dobrudja marshes, through which the 
Danube winds like a brown vein* Much was said about 
*he improvements for navigation at Sulina, in the Pari* 
Conferences, but the most I could discover was a long line 
of posts to which vessels were moored ^ and which may be 
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the forerunner of a wharf. We passed tbrough a street of 
vessels nearly three miles long, touching each other eteit 
and st^nij on botb Bidei of the river, and then pnrsned our 
winding waj towards GalatZj comparatively alone. By and 
by J however, the hills of the Dobrudja arose ia the south- 
west, and the monotonous level of the Bwamps was broken 
by belts of trees. Vegetation appeared to be fully as far 
advanced as at Const an tiaople, although we were nearly 
^VQ degrees further north. 

In the afternoon, we passed the southern or St. Geoi^'a 
arm of the Danube^ which is now so closed up by a bar at 
Its mouth as to be useless* The northern or Kilia arm 
enters a short distanco higher up, and looking towards it at 
Bunset, over the great levels, wo saw the fortress-town of 
Ismail, built upon its northern bank. This was the famous 
dtadel of the Turks, which fell before Snwarrow, after one 
of the bloodiest assaults recorded in history. We anchored 
for some hours during the nightj but early the next mom-* 

I ing were at Galat^, in Moldavia. 

^fe I cannot say much about this place, for we only remained 
long enough to exchange our Black Sea steamer for the 
river-boat of the Danube Company* It ia a didl, eommon- 
place town, built over the slope of a long, barren hill. 
Some trnvellers, who had been there several days, had 
nothing whatever to tell me about it We were much 
more interested in our new steamer, which was built on the 
American plan, and very handsomely furnished. But — 
down with all monopolies I say I. Although the fare from 
Constantinople to Pesth — a voyage of seven daya^ — is $70 
this does not include a state-room on the river-boats, fof 
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Tvhicli $52 aflditioual is demanded 1 Nevertheless, I had 
taken the precautioD to telegraph fiom Conatiiatinople ta 
Galfltz to secure a room, A single message costs iweniif 
francif yet when we reached GaktZj six days afterwards, 
the message liad not arrived. The nearest approach to thin 
which I ever cxperieneed was in Ohio, where a niesaage 
which I seat was three days and a half in going two huih 
dred miles* The engineer of the boat kindly offered to give 
me his cabin, containing one berth, for $50, but we preferred 
iming the common cabins, which were as badly ventilated 
as on the American boats. These Danube steamers, how- 
ever, were very swifl, kept in admirable order, and thi 
fare (what litde there was of it) was unexceptionable. 

From Galatz to the Iron Gates, in ascending the Danube^ 
you have two days of monotonous scenery. On one side 
the low bills of Turkey, — heavy, ungraceful ridges, gen- 
erally hfirren of wood, — and on the other the interminahle 
plains of Wallacbia. Except Giurgevo, the port of Buclia- 
rest, there ai e no towns on the nor them shore, but on the 
southern you pasB, in succession, Rnstchukj Silistria, Nieo- 
polis, and Widln, besides a great number of shabby, red* 
roofed villages, nestled in the elbows of the hills. Iramense 
herds of hoi-scs graze on the meadows ; rough Wallachian 
boors in wide tmwsers and low bliiek hats lounge about 
their huts, which are raised on high piles ont of the reacli 
of fi^sbets ; guard -houses at regular Intervals stud the 
bank J and three slovenly gray soldiers present arms BS 
we pass ; coal-barges and ^at-boata descend the river is 
long black lines; and all these pictures, repeated over and 
Qver again, at last weary the eye. We pas.'^ed Silis^ia at 



I 
I 
I 
I 



RETDEK TO THE NORTH* 



m 



dnskj and I saw onlj an indistinct silhonette of Ha famotit 
fort But the scars of battle vanish soon from the rarth, 
and Siltstna is as qaiet bhiI order! j now as if it had not 
heard a cannon for a thousand year?. 

At Gladowa, we entered the celebmted Iron Gates^ 
where a spur of the Transy Ivan Ian Alps, running Bouthni 
we^rtward through Servia to jom the centrid mountain chain 
of Tnrkeyj attempts to barricade ihe Danube. Bnt, like 
the Rhine at Bingen, and the Potomac at Harper's Ferrj, 
lie has cut with \iU cr}'^stal sword the Gonlian labyrinth 
he could not thready and roars in a series of triumphant 
rapids through the heart of the fernble hills* Covered 
with forests of oak, beech, larch, and pinOj the mountain a 
tower grandiy on cither liand. while through the inter 
locking bases the river descends in Matery planes, whose 
fihmt can be readily measured by the eye. The rocks 
have been blasted so aa to afford a channel for the steamer, 
which trembles in every timber as she stems the foamy 
tangle of chutes and whirlpools. Let one of her iron mua- 
clea give way, and the river would have his will. A mile 
and a half of slow, trembling, erciting progress, and we 
have mounted tlie heaviest gradcj but six hours of the same 
tremendous scenery aivait us. We pierce yet sublimes 
solitudes, and look on pictures of precipice and piled rock^ 
of cavern and yawning gorge, and mountain walls, almost 
Bhutting out the day, such as no other river in Europe can 
ihow. 

At Oraova^ the northern bank becomes Austrian, and wf 
were ushered into the Empire with the usual suavity, } 
must confess that much as X detest the Austrian Govern 



266 



TBATEL3 IN GREECE UTD RUSSIA. 



ment^ there are few countries in Europe wbere a traTdlei 
meets with so little annoyance and so much courtesy. All 
day long, we sat on the hurricsaue deck, enjoying the 
snperb Bcenerj, but towards eyening the mountains drop- 
ped into hill a, and the hills on the northern bank flattened 
out into ihe great plain of Hungary* We passed Belgrade 
dttring the night, and early next morning were at Peter 
wardein, a fortress in southern Hungaiy. The contrast 
between Turk and German (or the races under German 
rule) was as surprising as it was welcome. I had not ex* 
pected to see, here in the Banat, on the borders of Servia, 
fto sudden a line drawn between the indolence, fiUhj and 
discomfort of the Orient, and the orders neatnesa industry, and 
pvfj^s of the OccideiiL 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 

I OBACOW, AND THE SALT MINES O^ WIM'LICZKX 

^P Tbk great Brandenburg Plain, or " Baltic Sand-iea," as 
[ HuTuboldt calls it, which accompanied ua all the way to 
^K Breslan, did not cease tmtil after we had crossed the border 
^ of Anstrian Poland. The day was intensely hot^ and the 
dnat on the road stifling. These vast levels, where great 
grain tracts alternate with pine forests, are even more 
monotonons than onr own prairies, becanse they are far 
less fertile- In many places, the desert sand of the lost 
^^ ocean whose waves once rolled here pierces the thin coat* 
^P ing of soil and defies all attempts at cultivation. The 
or^jfltfl first reclaimed it, and much of it should be given 
oack for a time to the keeping of the forests again. In thii 
region rye is grown almost exclusively. As we penetrated 
further into Upper SUesia, the smoke of smelting furnaces 
blotted the air and sooty trails marked the way to the coal 
mines. An intelligent young Polcj in the cars, Informed 
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me that tlie coimtiy has also a good name for its agrimil 
tTiral condition — the province being full of large landed 
proprietors, who, it seems, have paid much attention to the 
improvement of the soil. 

After passing Oppeln the Polish language begins to he 
heard, and Polish Jews, in rusty blaek caflana and shabby 
cylinder hats, are seen at the stations. The pine forests 
are more iVeqoent, and some ]o\v midulating swells — the 
first faint ripples of llie distant Carpathiana — ^breat the 
dead uniformity. 'MYhen you get beyond Myslowitz," 
said the young Pole, " you will see a bit of the Sahara, onlj 
instead of camels there are Austrians," Myslowitz is the 
last Prussian station, and roally, for ten miles beyond, the 
country is a hopeless waste of sand, as yellow and bare as 
the Nubian Desert* After passing Szczakow% where the 
Warsaw road branches off, the comitry gradually improved* 
The low swells rose into hiUs covered with dark forcstSj 
between which lay meadows, or rather immense flower- 
beds, sheets of glittering pink and yellow, threaded b}' 
tributaries of the Vistula. Polish peasants, in their high 
black hats, long jackets and wide Chinese trowaers, were at 
work in the fields, or tending the herds of horses* 
Strength, coarseness, and stupidity, occasionally relieved by 
a twinkle of cunning, were their prominent characteristics 
Some of the boys were Irish over and over. 

The sepulchral mound of Kosciusko, on the summit of a 
long hill, denoted our approach to Cracow- It is visible 
fiir and wide, a noble landmark. The Austrian s have com- 
menced fortitymg the city, and this monument^ being on B 
eommanding point j is now inclosed by a strong fort 
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Eastward, oyer a green belt of foliage — ^tall ash trees, 
avenues of Lombardy poplars, aad locusts showered all 
over with Tj loss cms — lies Cracow, in the lap of the i alley 
jf the Yistuia, which Btretches away to the south-west 
until its folding hills of green grow blue in the distance, 
and crouch at the feet of the high Carpathian mountains 
Tall, fantastic, Tartaresque spires shoot up in pairs ffona 
the stretch of tiled toq% and in the midst, on the monud 
of the Wawel, stands in massive and venerable ugliness^ 
the ancient Palace of the Pohsli Kings, The novelty of 
the pictui-e, no less than its exquisite beatityj took me by 
surprise. I seemed to be already far away from Europe, 
and in that strange central region which, in character, 
forms a continent by itself 

This impression was not weakened after arriving. A 
queer, bearded hackney-coachman took our baggage, re- 
peating with great emphasis ^^piet-nast^ " (or something 
like it), which I was afraid referred to my dusty appearance, 
but the German conductor explained that it was " fifteen ," 
the number of the fiacro* Driving through an old tower- 
gate we entered the city, and were deposited at a hotel, 
where a room spacions enough for a king's audienee-hal! 
was given to us. Our first visitor was a black Jew, who 
wanted to do something in the exchange way. Then came 
a rosy Polish chambermaid, who asked whether wc had 
brought our own bedding I The valet-de-plac© was also a 
Jew, rusty, black, and unwashed, whose company we were 
obliged to endure, during an inspection of the city. 

The place has a modem air, with the exception of the 
slmrches, upon which rests the mellow weight of fi'om two 
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to five centiuics. We were more io teres ted in the peopls, 
who happened to be celebratbg a national and a religioni 
festival at the same time, and througed every street in their 
holiday clothes. Not only was all Cracow ont of doors, 
but thousands of peasanta from the neighboring villages hai 
come into the city to share in the festivities. There waJi 
the most fantastic and pictnresque mixture of characters 
and costumes. It was the last day of Frohnleichnarmfui 
(the Body of Christ), and religious processions, with tapers, 
ahrinea, and banners of white and crimson silk, wero 
parading the streets, A company of boy choristers, in 
Bcarlet robes, and bearing a crucifix, generally led the way 
Then came a group of young peasants, bare-headed, with 
wild, matted hair, and candles in their hands ; next girls 
caiTying a shrine and canopy, decorated with flowers, and 
lastly, priests and peasants mingled together, with a crowd 
of devout followers. 

The dvic festival was the anniversary of a victory over 
the Tartars, which has been annually celebrated for the last 
seven hundred years. It is characterized by a curious cere- 
mony called the Konik^ which came off in the evening. A 
man dressed to represent a Tartar chief j with a turb&n of 
preposterous size, terminating in a high, conical cap, with 
his face masked, and his hodyinclosedin an imitation horse, 
over which his false legs dangled, was conducted through 
the principal streets, preceded by the sound of trumpet 
•ind the banners of the city. He carried in his hand a fiort 
of mace, with which he attacked every one who came near 
nim, accompanying his blows ^vith what must have been 
very humorous and telling remarks, to judge from th« 
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Bliouts and laughter of tlie cro\rd, Tlie press of peopli 
was so great, in spite of the efforts of a double Hne of sol- 
diers who accompanied this curious procession, that we had 
great difficulty in catching a glimpse of what was going ca 
We mounted the Wawcl to the custle of the Polish 
Kings, which is now a militaiy barrack- Two new 
towers and a wall of circumvallatlon have been recently 
ftdded^ 

The frst court, high, and with arched galleries around 
€?Tery story, was formerly the residence of the nobles 
attached to the Polish court. Beyond this ^-^e entered n 
large open space, on the right of which stood the Cathedral, 
a lofty ancient pile, of no particular style of ai-chitecture. 
The Jew called our atteotion to the dome over one of the 
side-chapels, " See !" said he, " that is real ducat gold ; 
you will not see the like anywhere else in the world." But 
the heavy gilding has been for the most part torn away, and 
the dome has rather a shabby look in consequence. An 
ox*faced Polish priest took iis in charge, and sliow^ed us the 
monuments of many kings and more bishops — ringing his* 
torical names J some of which stir the blood. The cata- 
falques of Casimir the Great, of Wratislaw, of Stephen 
Eatory, of John Sobieski^ and otherSj rich with marble and 
rilver, fin the side chapels of this storied pile. There still 
exists the st^ll of precious marble, where the Kings of 
Poland attended m^ass, with wooden seats on either side tor 
the mmisters ; while in the chancel, before the magnificent 
gilded altar, stands the velvet canopy under which they 
were crowned. The sepulchral monuments are poor, 
except two statues by Thorwaldsen— a repetition of hk 
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Christ, safd the Rommi, half-nude fignre of Fnnee P<> 
tooki 

We all Ar wards descended mto the crypt of the churcfc 
by a trap-door in the pavement- Here, groping along after 
tlie wa^en tori^h in the priest's hand, we came to the mas- 
give silver sarcophagi of Wladislaos IV. and his quepn. 
Beyond these glittering shells, ?' ihe end of the dusky 
vault, gloomed a sarooj^hagus of black marble, inscribed 
with the ! am e of John Sohiesld, The Saviour of Austria 
(who repnd his services a hundred years later!) lies in 
fitting cor ipauy : on hia right hand is Poniatowsk j» on hia 
left KosemakOj both iu marble coffinji. I ivent up reve- 
rently anvl placed my hand upon the stone which covers 
each — proud, noble, glorious hearts, now dust for ever ! 

Every boy who reads "The Wonders of the World'' in 
the chimney-corner, in the long winter evenings, as I have 
done, has heard of the salt mines of Wieliczka. The 
account of this fiuhterranean saline world naade a profound 
impression upon me when a youngster, and I diyerged a 
little from my direct route on purpose to vi^t it- All 
wonders which we first hear of in the dear, fiecluded nest 
f home, most attract us after our wings have grown aad 
jve have become restless birds of passage; but not all 
retain the old ma^c after we behold them* The Maelstronj 
turned out to be an immense exaggeration ; Teneriffe an 
the Natural Bridges of Icononao lio far out of my track^ 
but here were the salt mines, within eight miles of Cracow, 
and I should have been false to every promise of youth if 
I had not visited them. If '' The Wonders of the World" 
IS stiU extant, and some of my yontliful readors are 
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Bcqaainted with the book, I know they will not overlools 
this chapter* Talkiog is pleasanteat when one is sure of 
an interested audience beforehand. 

In company with a Professor from St. Petersburg, we 
left Cracow in the mornings crossed the Yistula, and drov 
eastward through a low, undulating country, covered with 
fiddB of rye, oats, and potatoes. The tillage of Wieliczka 
oooupiea a charniiug situation on the northern slope of a 
long, wood-crowued bilL The large store-housea for the 
ealt, the Oovernment offices, and the residences of the 
snperinteudeDts, on a slight eminence near the ibot, first 
strike the eye. After procuring a permit from the proper 
official, we presented ourselves at the office, over the mouth 
of the mine, in company with five Prussian travellers, two 
of them ladies, and a wanderbg German mechanic, who 
had tramped out from Cracow in the hope of seeing the 
place. We were all enveloped in Jong, coarse blouses of 
white linen, and having bespoken a supply of Bengal lights, 
a door was opened, and we commenced descending into 
the bowels of the earth by an easy staircase, In a square 
abaft. Six boys, carrying flaring lamps, were distributed 
among our party, and one of the superintendents assumed 
rlhe office of conductor. 

After descending 210 feet, we saw the first veins of rock 
§dt, in a bed of clay and crumbled sandstone. Thirty feet 
more, and we were in a world of salt. Level gallerioa 
branched off from the foot of the staircase ; overhfiad, 
ceiling of solid salt, under foot a iloor of salt, and on 
either side dark gray walls of salt, sparkling here and 
liere with minute crystals. Lights gUnnnered ahead, aud 
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on turning a comer we came upon a gang of workmen, seme 
backing away at the solid floor, others trundling wheel- 
barrows full of the prceioua cubes. Here was the cbapej 
of St, Anthonj-, the oldest in the mines — a Byzantine ejcca* 
f atlon^ supported by columns with altar, crucifix, and life* 
im statues of saints, apparently in black marble, but all as 
ialt as Lot's wWb^ as I discovered by putting my tongue to 
the nose of John the Baptist, The humid air of this uppet 
story of the mines has damaged some of the saints : Fi-ancis, 
especially, is running away like a dip candle, and all of his 
head is gone except his chin. The limbs of Joseph are drop 
ping off as if ho had the Norwegian leprosy, and Law- 
rence has deeper scare tban his gridiron could have made, 
running up and down his back, A Bengal light burnt at tho 
altar, brought into sudden life this strange temple, which pre- 
sently vanished into utter darkness, as if it bad never beeiL 
I cannot follow, step by step, our jonmey of two houra 
through the labyrinths of this wonderful mine. It is a 
bewildering maze of galleries, grand halis, staii^ciises, and 
vaulted chambers, where one soon loses all sense of distance 
or direction, and driits along blindly in the wake of his 
conductor. Everythlog was solid salt, except where gre^t 
piers of hewn logs had been built up to support some 
threatening roo^ or vast chasms, left in quarryiug, had 
been bridged across. As we descended to lower region?, 
Iho air became more dry and agreeable, and the saHne waUa 
more pure and biilHant, One hall, 108 feet in height, 
resembled a Grecian theatre, the traces of blockE taken out 
ji regular layers representing the seats for the apectatoi-^ 
Out of this single ball 1,000,000 cwt. of salt had been 
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taken, or enougb to supply the 40,000,000 mhabitaits of 
Austria for one year. 

Two obelisks of salt commemoi-ated the visit of Francii 
I. and his Empreaa in another spaciouSj iiTeguJar vault, 
through which we passed by means of a w^ooden bridge 
resting on piers of the ci'}^staUine rock. After we had 
descended to the bottom of this chamber, a boy ran along 
the bridge above with a burning Bengal light, throwing 
flashes of blue lustre on the obelisks, on the scarred walls, 
vast arches J the entrances to deeper haUs, and the far roof 
fretted with the picks of the workmen. The effect waa 
magical — wonderful. Even the oM Prussian, who had the 
face of an exchange broker, exclaimed, as he pointed 
upward; "It is like a sky full of cloud-lambkins," Pre- 
sently we entered another and loilier chamber, yawning 
downwards like the mouth of Hell, with cavernous tunnels 
opening out of the further end. In these tunnels the work* 
men, half-naked, with torches in their hands, wild cries, 
fireworks, and the firing of guns (which here so r ever borates 
in the imprisoned air that one can feel every wave of sound), 
give a rough representation of the infernal regions, for the 
benefit of the crowned heads who visit the mines, Tho 
effect must be indeed diabolical. Even we, unexceptionable 
characters as we were, looked truly uncanny in our ghostly 
garments, amid the livid glare of the firework g, 

A little further, we struck upon a lake four fathoms deep, 
apon which we embarked in a heavy square boat auil 
entered a gloomy tunnel, over the entrance of which wai 
mscribed (in salt letters) *' Good luck to you 1" In such a 
place the motto seemed ironioal, "Abandon nope, all ye 
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who euter herej" would have been more appropriate 
Midway in the tunnel, the halls at either end were euddenlj 
illuminated, and a crash, aa of a hundrod cannon^ bellowing 
tUi^ongh the hollow vaults, shook the air and water in such 
wise that onr boat had not ceased trembling when w 
landed in the fuilher halL Read Tasso ; 

"Treman le spazioae fttro cavern©, 
E'l asT deco in qud rmrwr rtwidomic^" 



if you want to hear the sound of it. A tablet inscnhed 
"heartily welcome I" sainted us in landing. Finally, at 
the depth of 450 feet, our journey ceased, although we 
were but half way to the bottom. The remainder is a 
wilderness of shaftSj gallerieit, and smaller chambers, the 
extent of which we conld only conjecture. Wo then 
returned through scores of tortuous passages to some 
vaidts where a lot of gnomes, na^ed to the hips, were busy 
with pick, mallet, and wedge, blocking out and separating 
the solid pavement. The process is quite primitive, Bc-arcely ■ 
differing from that of the ancient Egyptians in quarrymg 
granite. The blocks are fii-st marked out on the surface hy 
a series of grooves. One side is then deepened to the 
required thickness, and wedges being inserted under the 
block, it m ason split off. It is then split transversely iut ■ 
pieces of one cwt, each, iu which form it is ready for sala 
Those intended for Kussia are rounded on the edges and 
comers tmtil they acquire the shape of largo cocoons, for 
the convenience of transportation into the interior of th# 
country. 
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The niimLer of workmen employed in the minea is IjSOO^ 
ali of whom belong to the " upper crust " — ^that is, they 
live on the outside of the world. They are divided intc 
gangs, and relieve each other every mx hours* Each gaii 
quarries out, on an average^ a little more than 1,000 cwt 
of salt in that space of time, mating the annual yield 
1,600,000 cwtj The men we saw were fine, muscular, 
healthy-looking fellows, and the officer, in answer to my 
questions, stated that their sanitary condition was quite 
equal to that of field laborers. Scurvy does not occur 
among them, and the equality of the temperature of the 
mines— which stands at 54*" of Fahrenheit all the year 
round— has a favorable effect upon such as are predisposed 
to diseases of the lungs. He was not aware of any peculiar 
form of disease induced by the substance in which they 
work, notwithstanding where the air is humid saltrCrystala 
form upon the wood* work. The wood, I may here remark, 
never rots, and where untouched, retains its quality for 
centuries* The officer explicitly denied the story of men 
having been born in these mines, and havmg gone through 
bfe without ever mounting to the upper world- So there 
goes another interesting fiction of our youth. 

It requires a stretch of imagination to conceive the ejcteut 
of this salt bed. As far as explored, its length is two and 
n half English miles, its breadth a little over half a mile 
and its solid depth 690 feet I It commences about 200 feet 
below the surface, and is then uniuterrupted to the bottom, 
ffhere it rests on a bed of compact sandstone, such as forms 
the peaks of the Carpathian Mountains. Below this, theEjg 
IS no probability that it again reappears. The genera) 
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direction is casst aiid west, dipping rapidly at its western 
extremity J bo tliat it may no doubt be puabed much fiirtlieT 
in that direction. Notwithstanding the immense amotmt 
already quarried — and it will be better understood when J 
tatc that the aggregate length of the shafts and galleriei 
amounts to fo^ir hundred and twenty mihs — it is estimated 
thati at the present rate of ex^ploitation, the known supply 
oannot be exhausted under 300 years. The tripartite 
treaty, on the partition of Poland, limits Austria to tlio 
production of the present amount — 1,500^000 cwt. annually 
— of which she is bound tofumi^ 300,000 cwt, to Pi-uBsia, 
and 800,000 to Kussia, leaving 400,000 cwt, for herself 
This sum yields her a net revenue from the mines, of two 
millions of florins ($l,O00jOOO) annually. 

It ia not known how this wonderful deposit^ — ^more pr^ 
cious than gold itself— was originally discovered. We 
know that it was worked in the twelfth century, and per- 
haps much earher. Tho popular faith has invented several 
miracles to account for it, giving the merit to favorite 
saints. One, which is gravely published in " The History of 
Cracow," states that a Polish King, who wooed a Princeaa 
Ehzabeth of Hungary (not the ssnut of the Wartburg) 
in the tenth century, asked what she would choose as a 
bridal gift from him. To which she replied; Something 
that would most benefit Ma people. The marriage cere- 
nony was performed in a chapel in one of the salt-mines of 
Transylvania- Soon after being transfeiTed to Cracow 
Elizabeth went out to WieUczka, surveyed the ground, and, 
after choosing a spot, commanded the people to dig. In 
the course of a few days they found a salt-crystal, which thfi 
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Queen caused to be Bet in her wedding-ringj and wore until 
the day of her death. She must have been a wonderfuj 
geologist^ for those days. The bed actually follows the 
Carpathians^ appearing at intervals in small depodts, Into 
Transylvania, where there are extensive mines. It ia 
belie\^ed, also, that it stretches northward into Rnssiau 
Poland, Some yeaia ago the Bank of Warsaw expended 
large snms in boring for salt near the Austrian frontier, 
There was mnch excitement and specnlation for a time; 
but, although the mineral was foundj the cost of quarrying 
it was too great, and the entei-prise was dropped* 

Oo our return we visited Franci^Joseph's halJj a largo 
salt baU-roonij with well executed statues of Vulcan and 
Nepturifi* Six large chandeliers^ apparently of cut glassj 
but really of salt, illuminate it on festive occasions, and 
hundreds of dancers perspire themselves into a pretty pickle. 
When we had reached the upper gaUerie^i, we decided to 
ascend to daylight by means of the windlass* The Prus- 
Bian party went first, and the ladies were not a little 
alarmed at finding themselves seated in rope elings, only 
supported by a band nnder the arms. All ^ve swung 
together in a heap ; the ladies screamed and would have 
loosened themsclveSj but that moment the w^indlass began 
to move, and up they w^ent, danghng, towards the little 
star of daylight, two hundred feet above. Under them hung 
one of the boyi, to steady the whirling mass, and the little 
scamp amused himself by swinging his lamp, cracking hia 
heels together and rattling hia stick along the sides of the 
shaft. When our turn came, I found, in spite of myself, 
that such pastime was not calculated to steady my nerves. 
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The soTind of the stick was very muoli like that of enapping 
rapes, aud my brain swam a little at findiog my feet dan- 
gling over what seemed a bottomless abyss of darkness. 

The arrival at the top was like a doticbe of lightning. It 
waa just noon, and the hot, white, blinding day poured fol^ 
upon ua, stinging our eyes like needles, and almost taking 
iiway our breath. We were at onoe beset with a crowd of 
beggars and salt- venders. The latter proffered a imiltitnde 
of small articles — crosses, stars, images, books, cups, dishes, 
&c* — cut from the native crystal, and not distingukhablfl 
from glass in appearance. I purchased a salt-cellar, which 
has the property of furnishing salt when it is empty p Bui 
it seemed to me that I should not need to use it for some dava. 
I felt myself so thoroughly impregnated with salt, that ] 
conceived the idea of seasoning my soup by stirring it witk 
my fingers, and half expected that the fresh roast wotild 
turn to corned beef in my mouth. 



CHAPTER XXVn. 



A. GLANCE AT WAESAW. 



Befokb leaving Cracowj we visited the momiment to Ko^ 
caiiBko, which is about a mile and a half from the city II 
U a simple mound of earth, thrown together hj the Poles, 
in memory of the hero of two hemispheres. They are 
proud of the renown of Sobieski, but they treasure the 
name of Koacinsko within their heart of hearts. Probably 
no man was ever before honored with sueli a monument. 
It was not raised by subscription and hired labor, but by 
the spontaneous work of thousands of hands. Old and 
young, male and female, the noble and the peasant, carried 
their loads of earth, until the mound arose to be a beacon 
to tile little Free State of Cracow — so long as that Free 
State exist ed» The account of its erection is truly touch* 
ing, and one cannot look upon it without hoping that it 
may last to tell the story to distant ages and nations yet 
unfoimed. 

When the Austrian Government determined to fortify 
Cracow, the commanding position which this mound ocjcu- 
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pies couJd not be overlooked. It is now completely inclosej 
within a glaring new fortification of brick and earth j wHcli 
overlooks the vaUey and the course of the Vistula for many 
a league. In the very centre of the fort ri&ea the singola/ 
tumulus, high overtopping its hastioned ^v^alls. A great 
circular buttress of brick, twenty feet high, has been btiili 
around its base and the earth filled iu, ao that the mouad i 
really strengthened, although it loses mueb of its picturesqae 
ness by this environment Its original height must havo 
been about 120 feet, with a base of from 200 to 250 feet in 
diameter* It, is conical and very steep, with a double path 
encircling it to the top. A number of workmen were em- 
ployed in smoothing its rough, neglected surface, and coat- 
ing it with an even garment of thick turf^ This looketl 
like perilous work, aa the least slip would in many places 
have precipitated them headlong from twenty to thirty feet 
below. They were only supported on the edges of the turf 
itself, or on small pins driven into the earth* 

The panoramic view from the summit is exceedingly 
beautiful, Cracow lay before us, buried in blooming 
groves ; the Vistula fiashed and glittered in many a curve 
through the green meadows j gently-swelhng hills, in tk^ 
north^ melted away into the plains of Poland, while in the 
south the successive ridges rose bigher and higher, dark 
with forests, until the misty Cai-pathians crowned them all 
Below us was the place of Lobkow, where dwelt Esther, the 
beautiful Jewess, beloved by Casimir the Great* Thii 
love, guilty though it was, procured a home in Poland for 
tlie oppressed race, and since that time the coimtry has beec 
their second Judea, In other respects, however, their con" 
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didoo has not improved, for a more vile aod filthy race 
{except the Chinest!) caimot disgust the traveller* Thou- 
ttands of soldiers were skirmishing on the green meadowi 
of the Yistnlaj and the stream was filled with whole com 
anies of them, bathing. 

Cracow is now connected with Warsaw, by railroadj bu 
t was necessary to retrace our way as far as Szczakowa, 
on the borders of the Little Sahara, After waiting a long 
hour at this place, we got into another train and in ten 
minutes crossed tho little river Przemszi, tho frontier of 
Russian Poland. On the opposite bank la the station of 
Granitza, where one is subjected to a detention of three 
hours, in order that the necessary formalities on entering 
Kuasia may be complied with. We first gave up our 
passports, which were duly examined and vised, and then 
attended to our baggage. The examination was not parti* 
cularly strict, except that tho officer tore up and threw away 
every particle of newspaper in which anything was wrapped i 
Our hooka were also laid aside, and all, with the exception 
of a Gorman guide-book, retained. We received a receipt 

r tbem, and were told that we should hear of them again 
at the Censor's office in Moscow, They consisted of the 
History of Cracow, a volume of Household Words, Kohl*s 
St. Petersburg, and Henry Carey's Letters to President 
Buchanan. Murray and » German work I was reading 

ere stowed away in our pockets, and escaped. Although 
Polish is exclusively spoken at this place, the officers mider- 
itood German, and we found them courteous and oblig'mg. 

o questions whatever were asked. 

The country is one unvarying level from the firontler tc 
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Warsaw, a diatance of two hundred miles. At first, yoo 
paaa through a region of sand and pme wood, the very 
countei'part of New Jersey or North Carolina ; then hroa^ 
plains, partially cultivated; then pasture gteppea, pica 
wood J and cultivation again. The villages are scattering 
clusters of thatched cottages resembling Irish cabins, ex- 
cept that they are always neatly whitewashed and have a 
more tidy appearance, Thig is rather in contrast to tha 
people, who are Tery dirty > The common, coarse Slavonic 
type is here universal — ]ow,' square forehead, heavy brows, 
prominent cheek-bones, flattish nose, with broad nostras 
and full lips* With the addition of a projecting moutb^ 
many of the faces would be completely Iiish. The refined 
Slavonic face, as one sees it among the Polish gentry, is 
nevertheless very handsome. The forehead becomes nigb 
and arched^ the nose straight and regular^ and the face 
shows an approach to the classic oval. This is even more 
gtriking in the female than iu the male countenance. At 
Granitza we were charmed bj a vision of perfect loveliness, 
which shone on us from time to tune, from the upper 
window of an adjoining mansion. It was a woman of 
twenty-twOj of ripe and yet tender beauty — features exqui 
sitely regular, complexion like a blush rose, large, soft eyea, 
rather violet than bluCj and a rippling crown of magnificent 
hair, ^* brown in the shadow and gold in the sun," I con 
"ess to watching this beautiful creature for half an hour 
through the window-blinds. The face of Kosciusko is pure 
Slavonic, of the peasant type, as is also that of Copemicua, 
if the portraits of him are correct. 
The only place of any interest which we passed wa» 
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Czeiistocliau, cdebrated for a miracle-working image of the 
Madonna. It is a pretty little towu^ partly built upon a hill 
which k at least fifty feet high* The atation-houaes on the 
road ar© Blmllar ta those in Germany, except that in the 
refreshment-room one sees^ instead of multitudinous smdi* 
of beer, the Russian samovar^ and tumblers of hot tea, in 
which float shoes of lemon. There are long delays at each 
Btation, which make the journey tedious, notwithstanding 
the speed of the tmina, when in motion, is Tery good- 
Several thunder-storms passed over us, cooling the air and 
laying the frightful dust ; night came on, and it was past 
niidiiight before we reached Warsaw. We were like a 
couple of lost sheep in the crowd, all of whom were hurry- 
ing to get to their beds, for the only language heard was 
Folifihj and the officials shook their heads when I addressed 
them in French or German, Finally, by imitating the ma- 
jority, we got rid of onr passports, had our trunks exam- 
ined again, and reached the Hotel d'Europe before day- 
break. 

The forenoon was devoted to preparations for our further 
journey. Fortunately, the diligence which was to leave 
for Moscow tne next evening was vacant, and we at once 
engaged places. The passport was a more serious a&lr, 
Bfl our own would avail us no further, but we must take out 
Russian ones instead* The Jew valet-de-place whispered 
to me, as we entered the office ; " Speak French/** The 
Poles hate the Germans much worse than they do their 
Fiussian conquerors, and although many of them understand 
the language, it is considered that of business, while French 
is the fashionable tongue. The £>fficer asked a few ques 
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lions — what was our object in coming to Russia^ whetbei 
we had any acquamtaaces in the country — whethei we had 
ever been there before— whether we were engaged in anj 
business J etc.j and then Bent ns with a checked certificate 
nto another room, where the same questions were repeated 
and a document made out, which we were requested t€ 
fiign. Our conductor slipped a ruble note between the two 
papers, and handed them to a third official, who adroitly 
removed the bribe and completed the necessary forms. 
These were petitions to the Governor of Warsaw, praying 
him to gmnt us passports to Moscow. On calling at tlie 
Governor's office, a secretary informed us that the passports 
would be ready the next day, but added, as we were leav 
ing : " You had better pay for them now." Hereupon the 
valet handed over the money, adding a ruble above the 
proper amount, and then observed to me ; " How you are 
Bure of getting them in time,^' True enough, they were 
furnished at the appointed hour. The entire outlay was 
about four rubles. 

It was a sweltering day^ the thermometer 90"^ in tha 
shade, and we could do nothing more than lounge throngh 
some of the principal streets. Warsaw is indeed a spacious, 
stately city, but I had heard it overpraised, and was a little 
disappointed. It resembles Berlin more than any other EurO" 
pean capital, but is less monotonously laid out, and more gay 
and animated in its aspects. At the time of my visit (Jane 
14th), omng to the annual rac^s, there was a large in^ux 
of visitors from the country, and the streets were thronged 
with a motley multitude. The numerous puhlio squares — 
fifteen in aU, I think^^picturesquely irregular, form 4o 
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enable feature of the city. The palaces of the Polish 
nobles, massive and desolate, remind oue of Florence, but 
without the PaJladian grace of the latter. But few of 
them are iuhabited by the oiiginal families, KSome of tbeni 
are appropriated to civil aud militaiy uses, and in one of 
them I resided during my stay. The churohes of St. John 
and the Holy Cross, and the Lutheran church, are rather 
large and lofty than imposing, bat rise finely above the level 
niasjses of buildings, and furnish landmarks to the city. 
Decidedly the most impressive picture in Warsaw is that 
from the edge of the river bank, where the Zamek^ — the 
ancient citadel and palace of the Polish kings — rises with 
its towers and long walls on your left, while under you lies 
the older part of the city, with its narrow streets and an- 
cient houses, crowded between the Vistula mid the foot of 
the hill. 

In the afternoon we took an omnibus to the race-course, 
which is about two miles distant. The whole city was 
wending thither, and there could not have been less than 
forty or fifty thousand persons on the ground* It was a 
thoroughly Polish crowd, there being but few Russians or 
Germans present. Peasants from the country with sun- 
browned faccB, and loDg, light^brown hair, with round Chi 
nese caps and petticoat trowsers ; mechanics and petty 
tradesmen of either honestly coarse or shabby-genteel ap- 
pearance j Jews, with long greased locks hanging from 
their temples, lank, unctuous, and far-smelUng figures ; Coa- 
BackSj with their loug lances, heavy caps of black sheepskin j 
and breasta covered with cartridge pockets j prosperonjy 
burgher?, sleek and proper, and straight as the figure- 
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colamns in their ledgers ; noblemen, poor and witli a m& 
Ifincholy air of Mien greatnesSj or rich and flaunting in tbr 
careless jfreedom of secured position, BeaidcBj there were 
itinerant peddlers, by hundreds, seUing oranges, sweet- 
meats, eigai*3 done up m sealed packages, which offered an 
agreeable hazard in buying them, beer, and even water, in 
arge stone jugs. The crowd formed a compact inclosurf 
nearly around the whole course of two miles. Ontside of 
it extended a wide belt of carriagesj hacks, omnibuses, and 
rough country carts, and as the soil was six inches de^p in 
fine dust, the continual ariivals of yehicles raised Budi 
clouds that at times a man could scai'cely see his nearest 
neighbor. 

We held out with difficulty long enough to see the first 
raccj which was to have taken place at five, but, with 
oriental punctuality, commenced at half-past six. The 
horses, although of mixed English blood, fell considerably 
below the Enghsh standard. There were eight in all, hat 
the race was not exciting, as a fine bay animal, ridden by 
an English jockey, took the lead at the start, and kept it 
to the end. Duiing the second heat a Polish jockey was 
thrown from his horse, breaking his neck instantly • What 
more interested me than the speed of the horses, was the 
beauty of the Polish women of the better class* During 
wo years in Europe, I did not see so great a number of 
Handsome faces, as I there saw in an hour. It would bfl 
difficult to furnish a larger proportion from the acknow 
ledged loveliness of Philadelphia, Baltimore, or Louisville, 
These maids of Warsaw are not only radiant blondes, whose 
eyes and hair remind y^u of corn-flowers among ripe grain, 
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also dark-eyed beauties, with facea of a Ml Soutliern 
ovalj lips rouDd and delicate as those of an Amorette, ^d 
a pure golden transparency of complexion. The connoi^ 
scur of woman's beauty can nowhere better compare these 
I wo rival stylesj nor have so great a difficulty in decidircr 
^_ between them. 

j^P We made our way back to the city in a blinding cloud of 

f dust, between a double row of clamorous beggars. They 

were wonderfully picturesque creatures, where some repul« 

sive deformity was not exposed* There were the hoary 

heada of saints^ which seemed to have come dii'ect from 

Italian canvas, sun-burnt boys from Murillo^ and skinny 

hags drawn by the hand of Michael Angelo, Over the 

noiseless bed of dust rushed the country carts, filled with 

peasants drunk enough to be jolly, the funny little horsea 

Ij going in a frolicsome, irregular gallop, as if they too had 

^■lakeu a drop too much. Kow and then some overladen 

^Hpedestrian, beating a ^ig^ag course against tbe gale, would 

^^fall and disappear in a cloud, like a bursting shelL I saw 

but one specimen of the picturesque Polish costume — a aer* 

vant'girl in red petticoat and boots, and the trim jacket 

Tehich we all know in the Cracovienne, The poorer women, 

generally, wore shabby and slovenly imitations of the rich. 

Wandering along the streets^ with throats full of dust, 

we were attracted to the sign of **Pitoo £avarskP* 

(Bavarian beer). Entering a court littered with the refuse 

of the kitchen, we discovered a sort of German restaurant, 

of suspicious cleanliness. The proprietor who served us 

with an insipid beverage — a slaiider on the admirable brew- 

e of Munich — soon learned that we were 8trangei*s. 
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** But how did you happen to find raj place ?'' lie asked, 
*' All the other beer-salooiis in the city are dixty, low places: 
mine is the only noble establishment,'* He was very defii-* 
roua of importiDg a negro girl from America, for a bar- 
maid. "I Bhoold have all the nobility of the city here,'' 
said he, " She would be a great curiosity* There is that 
woman Pastrana^ with the hair all over her fitce — she has 
made a great forttmOj they say. There are not many of the 
kind, and I could not afford it, but if I could get one quite 
black, with a woolly head, I should make more money in a 
day than I now do in a month,'* He wished to engage me 
to send him such an attraction, but I respectfully declined. 

At this place we fell in with a Polish pianist, a virtuoso 
in pictures and old furniture. He took us to his room, a 
charming artistic and antiquarian den. Among other things 
he had a few undoubted originals — a small Kemhrandt, a 
Gerard Dow, a very fine Matsys, two Bourguignons, and a 
landscape which appeared to he an early work of Claude* 
He wanted to sell these, of course at a good price, and like- 
wise commisBioned me to furnish him with a purchaser in 
America* The man fondled his treasures with a genuine 
attachment and dehght, and I am sure that nothing but 
necessity induced him to part with them, 

I wanted to visit Yillanow, the residence of John Sobieski. 
Do you remember the passage in dear old Mi^ Porter *a 
**Thaddeu3 of Warsaw," where the hero contemplates the 
moon? "'How often have I walked with my departed 
mother upon the rampartB of YiEanow, and gazed upon 
that resplendent orb I* * Yillanow V exclaimed the Counieas ; 
^ flurelv that is the residence of Sobieski, and you must he 
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his heroic grandson, Thaddeus Sobieski i' " — or somethmg 
quite like it. Bat the lying Jew valet declared that it \ras 
a journey of eight hours, and I have discovered j iFhen too 
late, that it might he accomphahed in three. The piaoist- 
however, accompanied us to Lazinskij the park and palace 
of Stanislaus Augustus, on the banks of the Vistula, The 
building stands in the midst of an artificial lake, which ia 
inclosed in a framework of forests. The white etatuea 
which Btud the banks gleam in strong relief against the 
dark green background. ^'Tliere is nothuag so beautiful 
as this in existence," proudly asserted the pianist, " and yet 
you see the place is deserted. There is no taste in Warsaw ; 
nobody comes here.*' In the palace there is a picture gal- 
lery ; all copies, with the exception of portraits of Stanis^ 
laus Augustus, the nobles of his court, and his many mis- 
tresses* As we descended the steps, we met the son of 
Kotzebuej the dramatist. He is now an officer (a General, 
1 believe) in the Russian service, more than sixty years old, 
and of a very ill-favored physiognomy. 

So far as I may judge (and my opportunities, I must 
nfess, were slight), the Poles are gradnallj acquiescing 
In the rule of Russia. The course pursued by the present 
Emperor lias already given him much popularity among 
them, and the plan of the regeneration of Poland is inde- 
finitely postponed. Those wnth whom I conversed admit, 
if reluctantly, in some instances, that Alexander 11, haa 
made many changes for the better, '^ The best thing he 
has done for us," said an intelligent Pole, *' is the abolition 
of espionage. Warsaw is now full of former spies, whose 
business is at an end \ and it must be confessed that they 

14 
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are no longer necessary." The feeling of nationality son 
vives, however, long after a nation is dead and buried 
The Jews in Poland call themselves Jews, and the Polas in 
Russia will call themselves Poles, centuries heooe. 



CHAPTER XXVIIL 

A JOUSNBY THBOUOH OBKTBAL BUSSI^ 

TEmsB is a diligence three or four times a week between 
Warsaw and Moscow. The trip — a distance of eight hun- 
dred English miles — ^is made in five days hj the fast coaci;, 
which leaves the former place every Monday evening, ^d 
in six days by the others. The fare is fifty silver rubles 
($37^) for an outside, and seventy (|52|^) for an inside 
seat. On account of the intense heat, we took outside 
places, but as there happened to be no other through pas- 
sengers we were allowed the range of the entire vehicle. 
It was a strongly-built, substantial alSair, resembling a 
French diligence^ but smaller and more comfortable in 
every way. A traveller who had made this journey recom- 
mended us to take a supply of provisions, asserting that i( 
was impossible to procure anything on the way ; but as a 
Russian official contradicted this statement, we took his 
word, and had no reason to regret it afterwards. In fact, 
I have never made a journey by diligence with more ease 
and less &tigue. 



SKI TRA%'EJ^ IV VOhXSU AXD J?UBSTA, 

At acven o'clock on Jlonday evening, we took our placet 
oesido the Russian conductor} who, in his coat braided 
^ith gold, resembled an officer of cavalry, and started on 
our long voyage througb unknown regions. The postiliou 
bounded a cbarge on his trumpc^t aa we rattled Ihrougb tie 
Btreeta of Warsaw, past tlie stately Zatnek, and down tho 
long hill upon which the city Is proudly lifted, to the Vis* 
tula. A bridge of boats crosses to the suburb of Fraga, 
whence all traces of the blood spilt by Suwarrow, Skryx- 
necki, and Biebitsch have long since been washed away* 
It is now a very quiet, dull sort of a place, ivith no vestigea 
of its former defences. Beyond it stretches that vast plain 
of Central Europe and Asia, whose limits are the British 
Channel and the Chinese Wall. In traversing it, I was 
continuaDy reminded of Humboldt's description of the 
Kirghiz Steppes — "Ten miles give you the picture of a 
thousand*" Straight before us, cutting the belted tracta 
of pine-forest and grain land, the road ran to the horizon, 
where its w*hite floor met the sky. Four horses abreast ^ 
with two lead el's, carried us past the verst-posts at the rate 
of eight or nine miles an honr, and the postilion^s hom 
Bonnded incessant warnings to the slow teams laden with 
hay or other country produce, with which the road was 
filled. Hie night wm warm and balmy, and the long sum* 
mer twilight connected sunset and sunrise with its bridge 
Df boreal light, 

A young I*ole was our companion the first night, I was 
interested in hearing from him that Longfellow's poemi 
had been puhlished in the Polish language, at Lublin, a 
large city about a hundred miles south-east of Waraav, 
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The distmgtdshed Polish poetj Adam McMewicz, he stated, 
was a great admirer of Emerson, whom he frequently citei 
in his prose writinga. The Emperor Alexander has recently 
authorized the pubUeation of the collected works of Mickio- 
wicz (with the exception of some political papers) at War- 
taw, for the benefit of the poet's family, and has also per* 
mitted contributions to be taken np for the same purpose* 

The post stations on this road are at intervals of from 
twelve to twenty-two verstSj and the diligence uBimlly stops 
barely long enough to change horses. At the larger towns, 

^ however, there is a halt of half an ho\ir, which allows the pas 
Buger time to get a hasty meal. The Pole assisted ua 
during the first twelve hours, but after that we were 
entirely adrift, as the conductor spoke only in Russian. A 
smattering of the language was necessary in order to sup- 
port life. I therefore went to w^ork, and with the assist 
ance of an imperfect vocabulary in Murray, learned l^e 
numerals up to one-hundred, the words " hoiQ much P^ and 
" immediatel^^'*^ and beef-steak is the same in all languages, 
and '' tea " in Russian {tscha'l) is the same as in Chinese, 
had no difficulty in supplying our wants. This vocabulary, 
however, Hke most of those in guide-books, teaches you 
just what you don't want to say. It gives you the Russian 
for a "floating preserve for fish," and "I am a nobleman," 
kc, and omits such vulgar necessities as a basin and towel, 
ad even the verb " to have." Fortunately, the people at 

'the station-liouaes are tolerably quick of comprehension. 
We were always served with very little delay, and with 
dishes of which no reasonable traveller could crunpMu. 
The prices varied greatly, bemg treble at some stationf 
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what they were at others. Whether this waa a slidiBg 
Bcale of honesty or of actual value, 1 was unable to ascerUun 
All day we rolled along, over the rich plaina of Poland, 
»toppijag at the large country towna of Sitidloe, Miedaynic, 
Biala, and others who^ names the reader has probablj 
ever heard and never could pronounce. The oounirj 
may be described in a few words — ^woods of pine and 
birch, fields of rye^ rape-seed and tumipa, broad, swampy 
pastures^ and scattering one-story villages, with thatched 
roo& and white-washed walls. Sunburnt peasants in tho 
fields, dressed in round black felt caps, dirtn^olored stdrts, and 
wid© trowsers ; Jews m the villages, disgusting to behold, 
with shocking bad hats of the stove-pipe breed, greasy 
love-locks hanging from their temples, and shabby bhw^k 
caftans reaching to their heels. These people justify the 
former middle age superstition that the Jew is distingnished 
from the Christian hj a peculiar bodily odor. You can 
scent them quite as far as you can see them, Moses would 
have hewn them limb from limb, for their foulness. The 
worst of it is, they hover round the post-stations and 
pounce upon a stranger, in the hope of making something 
out of him, be it ever so little, I was surprised to find 
that they all speak a little German, but after Avar ds learned 
that they do more or less of smuggling, in the Baltic pro 
/inces. " They are such a timid and cowardly racei," salci 
my informant, *' and yet, when detected in the act of smug 
glingj they will sometimes fight desperately, rather than 
lose what they have." Many of them carry on a trade in 
segars, done up in sealed packages^ which you are expectea 
to buy without opening. 
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The towns through which one passes are built iipon one 
model, and present very little difference in their gei era! 
features. In the centre is usually a spacious square, which 
Benres as a market place. The ehops j.nd Government 
offices front upon it, and broad streets diverge from the 
four comers. Most of the houses are one-story, and built 
of wood, painted red, white or yellow. Standing in the 
centre of the square, one looks over its low bai-rier npon 
Bome groups of ash, poplar or linden trees, which rise from 
the gardens beyond, the heavy, half- Asiatic spire of a 
church, and the sky, whose large, unbroken vault rests upon 
the circle of the horizon. In summer, when many of tho 
Inhabitants are in the fields, the place has a silent, sleepy 
air, and yon are glad to exchange it for tho rippling of 
grain, the shadows of the dark pines, and the smell of 
blossoming grasses, which await you at its very door. 

In the afternoon, we crossed the Bug, the eastern frontier 
of the laM kingdom of Poland, although the language is 
heard as far as the Dnieper, and the Polish dots accepted 
as currency- Here is an immense fortified camp, adjoining 
the city of Brzesc. Some hundreds of soldiers were bath- 
ing in the stream and washing their clothes at the sam 
time* The fortifications are built of brick, of great extent, 
but not of remarkable strength. Tliere are also small mili- 
tary stations at intervals along the whole length of the 
road* The soldiers are employed in keeping in crder little 
omamentau gardens attached to the buildings, and these 
bits of grarel walk, tl icket and ftower-bed are so many 
oheerful oases in the long waste of a half-cultivated 
oonntry. 
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For more than a hundred and fifty miles, ive travel 
tb© swampy region between the Bug and the Dnieper 
There 18 almost an uninterrupted extent of marshy land- 
varying greatly in breadth, however — from the Baltic to tiw 
Black Sea. The streams which form the Dnieper and the 
Dwina, flowing in contrary directions, are interlaced like 
the fingers of two clasping hands, so that there is in reality 
no watershed, but a level plateau, over which the waters 
go wandering as if in search of some accident to determine 
their future course. In this region the villages are few 
and far apart, and the rank, dark woods more frequent. 
Malignant gnats bit ns at night, and huge yeUow gad-fliea 
came in swarms by day^ to madden our horses and sttack 
ourselves. The country was monotonous as the sea^ acd 
BO close was the general resemblance between the districts 
through which we passed, that we seemed to make no 
headway whatever. Every morning, we opened our eyes 
on the same landscape, or the same wide, low village, and 
the same abominable Hebrews. After two or three days 
of such travel, we hailed the first mole-hill of an elevation 
with much the same feeling as if it had been Mount Elanc 
I could easily understand why the Russian peasants, when 
they draw a mountain, place its summit among the very 
itars. 

The country, nevertheless^ through all Central Kuesia, is 
evidently of great fertility, although, under an imperfflct 
system of cultivation, it does not yield half c f what it is 
capable* The same character of soil, in England, would be 
Sk garden. What Russia greatly needs is a class of enter- 
prising agriculturists, who would live upon their land. 
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ad devote theraaelvea to its proper development. Dur- 
ing the whole journejr^ I did not notice ten country resi- 
dences. The roadi however, ia comparatively new, and the 
old highway, via Wilna and Smolensk, which it has super- 
ceded, no doubt presents a better picture in this reapcct^ 
Drainage, manuring, and a judicious rotation of crops, 
would work wonders w^ith such a mellow and botmteoiia 
soil. Some travellers speak of the waste and desolate ap- 
pearance of the Russian plains ; the French describe them 
aa a savage wilderness ; but they are in fact far more natu- 
rally productive than the plains of Northern Germany, 

The road to Moscow is not surpassed by any highway in 
the world. It is macadamized for the whole distance, kept 
in admirable order, deviates but little from a right line, 
and, except at some river-crossings, has no grade too heavy 
for a railroad. Build six or eiglit bridges and you might 
lay down the rails upon it, from Warsaw to Moscow- . At 
every verst, there is a post with the distance from both 
these cities and St. Petersburg, and from the first station 
on either hand. Each vcrst, again, is divided into fifths. 
The station houses are built of brick, and all on the same 
plan. The bouse fronts the road, flanked by a high brick 
wall, through a gate in which you enter a spacious coutt 
yard J surrounded by stables and the dwellings for servants 
In the main building, there are three or four clean, well- 
furniahed rooms for travellers, who find everything which 
they may need except beds. The Kussians carry their own 
bedding with them, and the broad sofas, with leather cusb- 
lorifl, make excellent couches. Those who do not take the 
diligence are obliged to have a padar&shna, or Govern 
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nicnt order for horses, from post to post, as in Sweden. A 
foreigner, to ti-avel in thk style, must have his own vebide, 
and, raoreoverj must know a little of the language* 

On the third morning, we reached tho town of Bobrmiftk, 
ti the Bereeina* It was some distance farther up the river 
at the bridge of Borisofi^ that the French army met with 
such a terrible disaster during the retreat from Moscow* 
The Bcresina is now a deep, fullj quiet stream, flowing be- 
tween low, curving banks, on his way to join the Dnieper* 
Below the town are some beautiful clumps of birch and 
a^h, among which rises the round red mass of a new brick 
fort, A stalwart soldier, leaning on Crimean cruteheSj 
begged of us as we descended to the bridge, and two mas- 
cnlar, clean-limbed grooms stripped^ sprang naked upon 
their horses, and swam them like Tritons in the centre of 
the river. Three more stations brought ns to the Dnieper, 
at the town of Kogatcheff, Here he is already a strong 
stream, and the flock of heavy, flat-bottomed barges 
moored along his banks had no doubt seen the Black Sea. 
The toT^Ti is a small but lively place. A stranger is struck 
with the great width of the streets in all these places, 
through which they acquire a neat, respectable appearance, 
n spite of the low houses. The frequency of fires proba- 
bly gave rise to this method of building, as we passed two 
viUagea which were more than half in ashes^ where the cou 
flagration had been stopped by the road* • ♦ 

After passing the Dnieper, the marshes cease, and the 
comitry becomes slightly undulating — very slightly^ indeed, 
but still i^ereeptible without the aid of a theodolite. The 
lir is less and less frequent, and the birch increases in thfl 
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lame proportion, so that before reaching Moscow tlie 
forests are almost entirely composed of this delicate^ grace- 
£vl, flliivering tree — ^the ecantily^clothed Dryad of the 
North. Its hues are always cold, and where it abounds 
one cannot have full fahh in summer- The weather, be 
fildea, had changed, and in place of the sultry air of War 
saw, we had a strong north wind, with a temperature of 
^nly 40^ in the mornings. Our overcoats were bearable the 
whole day, and a thick Scotch plaid was no mi welcome ad- 
dition at n%ht- Nevertheless, there was little difference in 
the soil and vegetation, and the ailver-headed rye rolled in 
as rich waves as ever, to break upon the shores of Iiarvest, 
Oa Friday we entered Old Rusaia — Holy Eussiaj as it is 
sometimes calledj in the fond veneration of the people. 
The country became more thiekly populated, and from 
every village rose a picturesque church, white as snow, and 
crowned with as many bright green domes and spires as its 
proportions would allow. These gay, graceful structures, 
towering at intervals above the birchen groves, and spark- 
hng in the sunshine, gave a peculiar charm to the otherwise 
moDTtonous landscape. The Jews, with their greasy ring- 
lets, disappeared, Polish money was refused at the stations, 
and the peasantry showed the pure Russian type, in face 
smd costume i Every man of them, wore liis beard unshorn, 
and the commonest visage received a sort of character and 
dignity thereby. Whenever the diligence stopped, a com.- 
pany of venerable and very dirty figures appeared before 
us, bowing iucessantly with Oriental gravity j and urging 
their claims to charity in what I have no doubt were very 
choice and elegant expressions. They were pertinacious, 
but pot cUunoi ous, and it was impossible to look anywhere 
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within thirty degrees of them, without occasioning new da 
monstratioDS of reverence and Bupplicatioo* 

After leaving the fltreams of the Dnieper and coming 
upon those of the Oka, whose waters flow with the Volga 
to the far Caspian Sea, the country can no longer be called 
a plain. It is rather a rolliDg prairie, hke those of South eni 
Wisconsin, but with Btill gentler nndulations. Our horses 
dashed down the gradual descents at a mad gallopj which 
carried them nearly to the top of the next rise, and we fre- 
quently accomplished fifteen Tersts within the hour. On 
Saturday morning we breakfasted at Malo Jaroslavit^s, 
where an obelisk hfis been erected to eomraemorate Murat'B 
defeat, and in the afternoon reached the lively little town 
of Podolsk, on the great soathera highway from Moscow to 
Tula and Orel, and fnither to Odessa and the Crimea. We 
ware now wiihio thirty-five versts of Moscow, which we 
were anxious to see before dark. Five days and nights of 
travel had cramped us a little, but we felt capable of as 
much more upon such a superb road. The sun set npon 
the silvery birchen forests, and the long swells and slopes 
of grain. Heavy clouds covered the sky, except along the 
uorthj where the lurid yellow twilight moved slowly around 
towards sunrise, and we were sinking into a wearied sleep, 
when a long line of dark towers and Oriental domes ap- 
peared in the distance, drawn sharp and hard against the 
angry lustre. This was Moscow ! Ere long we descended 
into the valley of the Moskva^ rattled for many and many 
a vei^st through gloomy streets, caught a midnight glimpse 
of the majestic pile of the Kremlin, and after a seemingly 
endless cruize in a Russian droshky, reached the welcomt 
havmi of a goodVold. 



CHAPTER XXIX. 

▲ PANOBAHIO VIEW OP MOSCO'T. 

It was Madame de Stael, I believe, who, on first seeing 
Moscow, exclaimed: ^^Vbild Home Tartaret'*^ This may 
have been true before the destruction of the ancient city, 
but it would hardly apply at the present day. In its 
immense extent Moscow may well rival Rome, as in this 
respect it is surpassed by no modem capital except London ; 
but, although its Asiatic character is quite as strongly 
marked as that of Constantinople, it is by no means Tartar. 
No other city in the world presents so cosmopolitan an 
aspect. The gilded domes of Lucltnow — the pagodas of 
China — ^Byzantine churches — Grecian temples — ^palaces in 
the style of Versailles — ^heavy inexpressive German build* 
ings — wooden country cottages — ^glaring American signs — 
boulevards, gardens, silent lanes, roaring streets, open 
markets, Turkish bazaars, French cafes, German beer 
cellars, and Chinese tea-houses— all are found here, not 
grouped exclusively into separate cantons, but mixed and 
jiunbled together, until Europe and Asia, the Past antf 
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Pre sent, the Old W>rld and the Ne\\% are so blended 
and confoimded, that it is impossible to saj which pre- 
dominates. Another city so bizarre and m pictnresque aa 
Moscow doea not exist. To caU it Russian would be too 
narrow a distinction : it suggests the world- 
Its position, near the imaginary line where one continent 
is merged into the other, accounts for this. The waters ot 
the Moskva seek an Asiatic Sea, yet the nearest ports of 
the city are those of Central Eiu^ope. Its fibres of com- 
merce branch eastward across the Tartar steppes to Mon- 
golia and China: southward to Saraarcand and Bokhara, 
to Cashmere and Persia ; northward to Archangel and the 
Polar Ocean* and on the west, to all the rest of Europe. 
The race who founded it came from the BOttth-east, and 
brought with them the minaret and the swelling Oriental 
dome, the love of gUdmg and glaiiiig colors ; ita religion 
came from Constantinople, with the Byzantine pillar and 
the Greek cross j and tlic fonndcr of Russian power learned 
his trade in the West. On every one of its thousand spires 
and domes glitters the crescent (as a token that they were 
once in the hands of the Tartars), but now surmounted by 
the triumphant cross. At its south em end the muezzin 
calls to prayer fi'om the roof of his mosque, while at the 
northeiTi, the whistle of the locomotive announces the 
departure of the train for St. Petersburg. 

When you overlook the city from an elevated point, it 
loses nothing of its originality in the broader compass of 
your vision. On the contrary, many clashing impressions, 
naturally artaing from the incongruity of its features, are 
forgotten, and the vast, dazzling panorama assumes a gtanci 
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dramatic character. It ia an immense show, gotten up for 
a temporary efFectj and you can scarcely believe that it may 
not be taken to pieces and remoTed as soon as its purpose 
has been attoined. Whence this array of grass-green 
oofa^ out of which rise by hundreds spires and towers 
stranger and more fantastic than ever were bnilded In a 
mad architect's dream ? Whence these gilded and silvered 
domes, which blind your eyea with reflected suns, and 
seam to dance and totter in their own splendor^ as yon 
move ? It can be no city of trade and government, of 
pleasure and scandal^ of crime and religion, which you look 
upon ; H was built when the Arabian l^ights were true, 
and the Prince of the Hundred Islandfi reigns la its central 
palace. 

And yet there are few cities in Europe (Berlin excepted) 
which have not greater advantages of position than Mo&* 
cow< Accident or whim seems to have suggested the 
choice of the site to its founders. The little Moskva is not 
navigable in summer for steamers drawing eighteen inches 
of water. It is an insignificant tributary, not of the Volga, 
but of the Oka, wliich falls into the Yolga at Nijni- 
Novgorod, and here is the spot pointed at by Kature for 
the commercial emporium of Central Russia and Western 
Asia. But in the days of Yladimir, this point was too near 
the Tartars, and though Peter the Great at one time 
seriously designed to make it his capital, his rivalry with 
Bwedeu, and his desire to approach Europe rather than 
Asia, finally prevailed, and St, Petersburg arose from the 
Finland swamps, Moscow, since then, has lost the rank 
and advantages of a capital, although it continues to be 
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the Holy City of the RusaianSj and the favorite rtddeQCC 

of majoy of the ancient noble families. The rapid growth 
of the manufacturing interest in this part of Russia hai 
recently given it a start, but its growth is bAow, and iL> 
population (350,000) is probably not much greater than ia 
the days of Ivan or Michael Romanoff* 

The Moskva, in paasing through the city, divides it into 
two unequal parts, about three-fourths occupying the 
northern bank and one-fourth the southern. The river is 
BO toituous that it may be said to flow toward all points of 
the compass before reaching the Kremlin, whence its course 
is eastward toward the Oka. In the centre, and rising 
directly from the water, is the isolated hill of the Kreiuiia, 
a natural mound, about a mile in circumference, and less 
than a hundred feet in height. On either aide of itj the 
northern bank ascends very gradually for the distance of a 
mile or more, where it melts into the long undulations of 
the country. On the southern side of the Moskva, at the 
eouth-western extremity of the city^ are tbe Sparrow Hills, 
whieh, running nearly due east and west, form a chord to 
the great winding curve of the river, and inclose the whole 
Bouthem portion of Moscow, which is built on the level 
bottom between it and their bases. These hills are steep 
and abrupt on the northern side, and though rising less 
than two hundred feet above the water, overtop every 
other elevation, far and nean Every stranger who wishes 
lo see the panorama of Moscow should first moimt the 
tower of Ivan Veliki, on the Kremlinj and then make an 
excursion to the SpaiTOW Hills. 

The conflagration of 1812, though, with the exception ot 
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Iho Kitai Gorody or Chinese City, which wholly escaped, 
it left scarcely fifty houses standiag, contributed very little 
to modernize the aspect of Moscow. A few of the princi- 
pal streets were widened, and two concentric circles of 
boulevards introduced in the restoration of the city, bu 
most of the old streets and lanes were rebuilt on the sam 
{^an, and in much the same character as before. Inside the 
outer boulevard, which embraces the business portion of 
the city, the houses are almost excluavely of brick, covered 
with stucco, and painted yellow, light blue, pink, or pale 
red. Outside of it, for many a verst, stretch the rows of 
private residences, interspersed with garden plots, while 
the outskirts are made up of the houses of the poorer 
classes, one-story cottages of boards or logs, gaudily painted, 
as in the country villages. Many of the better dwelliags 
are also of wood, which material is recommended both by 
its cheapness and comfort. Stone is scarce and dear, and 
there does not seem to be sulficient to pave the streets pro- 
perly. A shallow bed of small cobble-stones, so lightly 
rolled that it soon becomes imeven, jolts the life out of 
you, even in summer, but in the spring it is said to be fai 
worse. 

The diameter of the city, from north to south, cannot 
be less than eight miles, while its circumference will fall 
little short of twenty-five. Its low houses, broad, rambling 
streets, large interior courts, market-places, and gardens, 
account for this extent. It is truly a city of magnificen 
distances, and its people have their own peculiar ideas of 
what is near and what is far. I was greatly taken in until 
t discovered this &ct. ^^ Close at hand" proved to be a 
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mile off, and When 



of another, "We 



man i 

neighbors," yoa may depend tliat they live an hour's -walk 
a]>art. Another difficulty 28^ there are so tew right lines^ 
tliat it is next to imposaible to go directly from one gi?en 
point to another. Tonr courfie is either a light angle, 
semicircle, an elliptical curve, or the letter S. I have bad 
considerable practice in orientireny but have never yet had 
flo much trouble to learn the topography of a town. It la 
full of those scarcely perceptible carves and deflectiom 
which gradually carry you out of your direction, while jou 
imagine you are going straight ahead. If you have ever 
tried to trundle a Avheelban*ow to a mark bhndfold, yon 
will know how easOy one may be baMed in this way* 

Just this circumstance, however, prolongs the impression 
of novelty^ which, to an old traveller like myself^ is a rare 
charm. There are remiQiscencea from all parts of the world 
which I have alr^dy seen, but^ in addition, a stamp and cha- 
racter of picturesque incongruity entirely peculiar to Mos- 
cow. But two streets — the Twerskaia Oiditza^ leading from 
the Kremlin towards the St. Petersburg gate, and the ^uz- 
netskoi Most^ or Smiths' Bridge— have a busy metropohtan 
aspect, and preserve the same character throughout their 
whole extent ; the others are full of transformations and 
surprises. You pass between palaces, with lofty porticos, 
and find yourself in a country village ; still further, you 
enter a thronged market-place ; beyond are churches witli 
blue domes, bespangled with golden starts; then rows of 
ahops, displaying fashionable European goods and wares, 
These cease suddenly, and you are in the midst of gardens^ 
but not a Jiundred paces from their green eeolosion you find 
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yourself in the bustle of an Oriental basaar. In Moscow 
no man, except an old inhabitant, knows what a street may 
bring forth. 

The population, also, exhibits a correspondiug diversity 
The European gentlemen, with cylinder hats and tight kid 
gloves, do not appear more out of place under those cres- 
cent-tipped domes of gold than the sallow Per&ians and 
silken-robed Armenians beside yonder French palaoe. The 
Russian peasant, with his thick brown beard, red shirt, and 
wide trowsers stuck into bis boots, elbows yon on the nar- 
row sidewalk. After him comes a lady, wit!i the smallest 
of bonnets and the largest of crinolines, respectfully fol^ 
lowed by a man-aervant, whose presence attests ber respec- 
tability. Alone, she would be subject to suspicion, A 
iair Circassian, with blue eyes and the build of an Adonis, 
next meets you ; then, perhaps, a Tartar in his round cap 
of black lamb's wool, or a Chinese, resembling a faulty 
image of yellow clay, cast aside before the true Adam wag 
made ; then European bagmen, smirkmg and impertinent 
a Kussian nui*se, with a head-dress like the spread tail of a 
red peacock ; a priest in flowing hair and black cassock ; a 
money-changer, whose beardless face proclaims bis neuter 
gender: a company of isti}ostehil:3 (hackmen) in squat 
black hats and long blue caftans ; officers in the imperial 
uniform; firemen in gilded helmets, saintly old beggars 
children in natural costume, fallen women, gypsies, cossaok 
— all succeed each other in endless and ever-changing pro- 
tCBsion. 

The best point for a bird's-eye view of the city is from 
the tower of Ivan Yeliki, on the Kremlin, This is a belfry 
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200 feet bigh, surmounted by a golden dome. When yon 
have passed the Tzar Kolokol^ or King of Bells, which rest? 
on a granite pedestal at its base, and have climbed thrca^li 
Bomc half a dozen bell chambers to the upper gallery, you 
ee nearly the whole of Moscow — for the northern part 
goes beyond your horizon. On all other sides it stretches 
fer, far away, leaving only a narrow ring of dark-grefn 
woods between it and the sky. The Moskva twists like a 
wounded snake at your feet, his little stream almost swal- 
lowed up in the immense sea of the pale-green roois, Tiiis 
vast green rbg is checkered with the pink and yellow fronts 
of the buildings which rise above the general level, while 
aU over it, far and near^ singly or in clusters, shoot up tho 
I>ainted, reed-Hke tovvei's, and open to tlie day the golden 
and silver blossoms of theh^ domes. How the sun flashes 
back, angrily or triumphantly, from the dazzling hemi- 
spheres, until this northern capital shines in more than 
tropic fire ! What a blaze, and brilJiaoce, and rainbow 
variegation under this pale-blue sky ! 

The view from the Sparrow Hills is still more beautiM. 
You are Inclosed with a belt of birch and pin^ woods. 
Under you the river reflects the sky, and beyond it sweep 
blossoming meadows up to the suburban gardens, over 
whiuh rises the long line of the gilded city, whose neares 
domes seem to flash in your very face, and whose farthest 
towers fade against the sky. Their long array fills one- 
third of the horizon, 1 counted between ^yq and si? hun- 
dred, one-third of which were either gilded or silvefed^ 
The dome of the new cathedral, as large as that of St 
Paul's, London, burned in the centre like a globe of flame— 
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like the sun itself, with stars and constellations sparkling 
around it far and wide. From this point the advanced 
guard of Napoleon's army first saw Moscow — a vast, silent, 
glittering city, fired by the sunset, and with the seeds of 

more awful splendor in its heart. No wonder that the 
oldiers stood still, by a spontaneous impulse, grounded thei*- 
arms, and exclaimed, as one man : " Moscow I Moscow I" 

I saw this wonderful picture on a still sultry, afternoon 
The woods and meadows, the thousand towers of the city, 
were bathed in bright sunshine; but beyond the lattei 
lowered, black as ink, a pile of thunder-clouds. The 
threatening backgi'ound rose, letting fall a shifting curtail 
of dark gray, from the feet of which whirled clouds of 
tawny dust, veiling the splendor of the distant domes. As 
the storm advanced, columns of dust arose, here and there, 
all over the city ; a shadow, as of night, crept across it, 
leaving only the nearer spires to blaze with double splen- 
dor against the black chaos. Presently the more distant 
portions of the city were blotted out. The brighter towers 
remained for a time visible, shining spectrally through the 
filing cloud, and seeming to be removed far back into th 
depths of the atmosphere. The sound of hail and rain, 
crashing on the metal roofs, reached our ears; the last 
golden dome stood yet a moment in the sunshine, and then 
everything swam in a chaos of dust and storm. So veil by 
veil fell over the magical scene, and as the whirlwind 
reached us, a void, black and impenetrable, hid it from oui 
eyes. We had again witnessed the destruction of Moscow. 
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Ip Moseow ia the Mecca of the Ruasiaiia, the Ejremlm ia ill 
Kaaba. Within its ancient walla is gathered all that it 
holiest in religion or moat cherished in historical traditlan. 
Kiev and Novgorod retain but a dim halo of their former 
eanctitj; their glorj lies wholly in the Past. The king 
donis of which they were the centres had ceased to exist 
before the foundation of Russian power. On the hill of 
the Kremlin was first planted that mighty tree whoaa 
branches now overshadow two Continents. The fact that 
Tartar, Swede, and FrenchmaTi have laid their axes at ita 
very rootj without being able to lop off a single bongh, 
though the world awaited its fall, only endears this spot 
"^ho more to the Russian people^ and strengthens their 
uporstitious faith in the Divine protection vouchsafed to it 
The Tartar planted his crescent on its holy spires j and there 
it still glitters^ but under the conquering cross. Kapoleoa 
housed in its ancient palace, and a thousand of his cannon 
ure now piled in the court-yard. Its very gates are pro 
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tected by miracles, and the peasant from a distanl provinc6 
enters them with much the same feeling as a Jewish pilgrim 
enters the long-lost City of Zion. 

The Ejremlin hill stsmds very nearly in the centre of the 
city. It is triangular in form, the longest side facing the 
Moskva, about a mile in circumference and somewhat less 
than a hundred feet in height. Adjoining it on the east is 
the JSitai Gorod (Chinese City), still inclosed within its 
ancient walls. The original walls of the Kremlin were 
built by Demetrius Donskoi, in the fourteenth century, and 
though frequently repaired, if not wholly rebuilt, since that 
time, they still retain their ancient character. Rising 
directly from the Moskva, at the foot of the hill, on the 
southern side, they climb it at either end, and crown it on 
the north. Thus, when you stand on the opposite bank of 
the river, you see before you the long notched wall, inter- 
rupted with picturesque Tartar towers, like an antique frame 
to the green slope of the hiU, whose level top bears aloft 
its crown of palaces, churches, and towers. This is the only 
general view one gets of the Kremlin, although its clustered 
golden domes are visible from almost every part of the city 
There was formerly a lake-like moat around the northern 
ide of the hill; but Alexander L drained and planted it 
and it is now a pleasant garden. 

The main entrance is at the north-eastern angle, through 
a double-towered portal, called the Sunday Grate. As 1 
propose acting as a vaht e2<$ joZodd for my fellow-traveller* 
readers, I shall describe to them the notable edghts of the 
Kremlin, in the order in which they meet us. We shall 
not enter, therefore, without pausing a moment before this 



IM 



TRATEia IK POt^Aim Ainy EUSSIA. 



1^, to inspect more closely a little chapel, or ratUai 
fibnne, built agaiuet the wall, between two arcbwaje. Be- 
fore the Bhriiie is a platform^ thronged with a bare-headed 
crowd, whose. heads are continually bobbing np and down 
m they cross themselYCs. Every one who passes, going ii 
or out, does the same, and many an officer, grave cimeu 
or resplendent lady descends from the droshky, pressG 
through the throng, and falls on hia or her knees before the 
iioly picture inside the sanctuary. We press in, among 
hackmen, beggars, merchants, and high oMcials, all so In* 
tent on their manipulations that they do not even see us, 
and finally reach a niche lighted with silver lamps, before 
a screen dazzling with gold, silver, and precious stones, A 
high'bora lady in silk and lace, and a lousy-bearded serf 
are kneeling side by side, and kissing with passionate devo- 
tion the glass cover over a Byzantine mother and child, of 
dark mulatto complexion, whose bands and faces alone are 
visible through the gilded and jeweled mantles. This is the 
"Iberian Mother of God" — a miraculous picture, which, 
after working wonders on Georgia and on Mount Athos, 
has for the last two hundred years been the protectress of 
the Moscovites. Her aid is invoked by high and low, in 
all the circumstances of life, and I doubt whether any other 
shrine in the world i:* the witness of such general and so 
jimch real devotion. 

Once within the Sunday Gate, we see before us the long 
Krasnoi Pioshad, or Red Square Btretcbiog southward to 
the bank of the Moskva, Close on our right towers the 
gi-ay wall of the Kremlin — for, although on the bill, we are 
not yet fairly within the sacred citadel — while on the leift, 
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parallel to it, is the long, low front of the GosHnnoi JDvor^ 

or Great Bazaar. In the centre of the square is a bronze 

monument to Minim and Pojarski, the Russian heroes, 

who in 1610 aroused the people, stormed Moscow, and 

drove out Vladislas of Poland, who had been called to the 

throne by the Bojards. But for this act the relative 

destiny of the two powers might have been reversed. 

The Russians, therefore, deservedly honor the memory of 

the sturdy butdier of NTijni Novgorod, who, like the 

Roman Ciceronaccio, seems to have been the master-spirit 

of the Revolution. He is represented as addressing Po- 

jarski, the General, who sits before him, listening, one hand 

on his sword. The figures are colossal, and full of fire and 

vigor. A short distance beyond this monument is a small 

circular platform of masonry, which is said to have been a 

throne, or public judgment-seat, of the early Tzars. 

Proceeding down the square to its southern extremity, 

we halt at last before the most astonishing structure our 

eyes have ever beheld. What is it ? — a church, a pavilion, 

or an immense toy ? All the colors of the r^bow, all the 

forms and combinations which straight and curved lines can 

produce, are here compounded. It seems to be the product 

of some architectural kaleidoscope, in which the most in 

congruous things assume a ccrtaui order and system, for 

surely such another bewildering pile does not exist. It is 

not beautiful, for Beauty requires at least a suggestion of 

symmetry, and here the idea of proportion or adaptation 

is wholly lost. Neither is the effect offensive, because the 

maze of colors, in which red, green, and gold, predominate, 

attracts, and cajoles the eye. The purposed incongruity of 

15 
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the biiDding is seen in the niinuteet details, and where tler« 
is an accidental resemblance In form, it is balanced by a 
difference in color, 

Tliifl is the Cathedral of St. Basil, built dunng the reigQ 
of Ivan the Terrible, who ia said to have been so charmed 
with the work, that he caused the eyes of the architect to 
be blinded, to prevent him from ever building another 
snch. The samo story, however^ is told of various build 
Ingg, clocks, and piecea of mechanisnij in Europe, and ii 
doubtless false. Examining the Cathedral more closely, 
we find it to be an agglomeration of towei^s, no two of 
which arc alike, either in height, shape, or any other par- 
ticular. Some are round, some square, some hexagonal, 
some octagonal ; one ends in a pyramidal spire, another in 
a cone, and others in bulging domes of the most fantastic 
pattern — twisted in spiral bands of yellow and green like 
an ancient Moslem turban, vertically ribbed with green and 
silver, checkered with squares of blue and gold, covered 
vnth knobbed scales, like a pine-cone, or with overlapping 
leaves of crimson, purple, gold, and green. Between the 
bases of the«(^ t^awers gaUeiies are introduced, which, again, 
differ in style and ornament as much as the towers th em- 
elves. Tlie interior walls are covered with a grotesque 
maxe of painting, consisting of flower-pots, thistles, roses, 
\1ne3, birds, beasts, and scroll-work, twined together in 
nextricable confusion, as we often see in Byzantine capitali 
and friezes. 

The interior of the Cathedral is no less curious than the 
outside. Every tower incloses a chapel, so that twelve or 
fifteen saints here have their shrines under one roof, yet 
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enjoy the tapers, tbe incense, and the prayers of their wor- 
shippcra in private, no one interfering with the other. The 
chapelfl, owing to their narrow bases and great height, re^ 
Bcmble flues* Their sides are covered with sacred fre&cof Sg 
ond all manner of ornamental painting on a golden ground, 
and as yoa look up the diminishing sbaH, the colossal faee 
of Christ, the Yirgin, or the protecting Saint, stares down 
upon you from the hollow of the capping domep The cen^ 
tral tower is one hundred and twenty feet liighj while the 
diameter of the chapel inside it cannot be more than thirty 
feet at the base. I cannot better describe this singnlai 
structure than by calling it the Apotheosis of Chimneys. 

Let us now turn back a few steps, and pass through the 
Kremlin wall by the JSpaaa Vorota^ or Gate of the Ee- 
deemer. This \r even more peculiarly sacred than the 
chapel of the Iberian Mother, Over the hollow arch hangs 
a picture of the Saviour, which looks with benignity upon 
the Russians, but breathes fire and thunder upon their foes. 
The Tartars, so says tradition, have been driven back again 
and again from this gate by miraculous resistance, and, 
though the French entered at last, all their attempts to 
blow it up were in vain* The other entrance, the Gate of 
St. Nicholas has also its picture, but of lesser sanctity. 
Here the French succeeded in cracking the arch, as far ad 
ihe picture-frame, where the rent suddenly stopped* No 
man dare pass through the Gate of the Redeemer without 
imcovering his head— not even the Emperor, The com- 
mon Hnssians commence at twenty paces off, and very 
few of them pass through the lied Square, on their way to 
and from the Moskva, without turning towards the Gate, 
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bowing, and eroseing themselves. This is not the onlj 
shrine in Moscow whose holiness irradiates a wide circla 
around it. I have frequently seen men performing their 
deYOtiouB in the market-place or the middle of the streeti 
and, by following the direction of their eye&j have dis- 
co vered at a considerable distane<3, the object of reverence* 
At last we tread the paved court of the Kremlin, Before 
US rises the tower of Ivan Yeliki, whose massive, sturdy 
walls seem to groan under its load of monster bells. Be- 
yond it are the Cathedral of St. Michael, the Church of the 
Assumption, and the ancient church of the Tzars, all crowded 
with tiaras of gilded domes. To the right rises another 
cluster of dark-blue, pear-shaped domes, over the House of 
the Holy Synod, while the new Palace (Granovitaya Palala), 
with its heavy French front and wings, above which 

" Tbe light aerial ffaJlery, golden ^railed, 
Bums like a fringe of firej" 



fills up the background. The Tartar towers of the Krem 
lin wall shoot up, on our left, from under the edge of the 
platform whereon we stand, and away and beyond them 
glitters the southern part of tbo wonderful city — a vast 
semicircle of red, green, and gold. I know not when this 
picture is most beautiful— when it blinds you iu the glare 
of sunshuie, when the shadows of clouds soften Its piercing 
eolors and extinguish half its reflected fires, when evening 
^Taps it in a violet mist, repainting it with sober tints, or 
when it lies pale and gray, yet sprinkled with pojuta of sil- 
rer Oght, under the midnight moon* 
At the foot of the tower stands on a granite pedestal tne 
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Vtar ^oiokol, or Emperor of Bella, whose renown is world 
inde. It was cast by order of tliQ Empress Anne m 1730^ 
>iit wm broken seven years afterward, through the buru- 
cg of the wooden tower in which it hung. It ia a Httlo 
jver 21 feet in hight, 22 feet in diameter at the bottom, 
weighs 120 tons, and the estimated value of the gold, sil 
Fer, and copper contained in it is #1,500,000, In one of the 
,ower stories of the tower hangs another bell cast more 
than a century before the Tzar Koloko], and weighing 64 
tona. Its irou tongue is swung from side to side by the 
^united exertions of three men. It is only rung thrice a 
fear, and when it speaks all other bells are silent* To those 
who stand near the tower, the vibration of the air is g;aict 
to be like that which follows the simuItaiKsous discharge of 
a hundred cannon. In the other atoriea hang at least forty 
or fifty bells, varying in weight from 36 tons to a thousaod 
pounds: some of them are one-third silver. When they 
ill sound at onee, as on Easter morn, the very tower must 
rock on its foundation. In those parts of Kussta where the 
Eastern Church is predominant, no other sect is allowed to 
possess bells. In Austria the same prohibition is extended 
to the Protestant churches. The sound of the bell is a part 
of the act of worship, and therefore no heterodox tongue, 
^ though of iron, must be permitted to preach false doctrine 
to half the city. 

^^ The Empress Anne seems to have had a fondness ft r mon- 
ster castings. Turning to the right into an adjoining court- 
yard, we behold a tremendous piece of artillery, familiarly 
kn o wn aa th e " pocket-piece ' ' of this Tzarin a. The diamet ei 

^L&f the bore is three feet, but it is evideJit that the gun 
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aever csould have been used. It was no doubt made im 
ebaw, froni the bronze of captured cannon. In the sstmt 
court are arranged the apoils of 1812, consisting of nearlj 
a thousand canoon, Frenob and German, Thoy are moetlj 
small field pieces, and bence make but little display, in 
Bpite of their number. The Turkish and Persian gant, 
ftome of which are highly ornamented, occupy tbe opposite 
side of tbe coort, and are mucb the finest of all the tro- 
phies bere. 

We will now enter tbe cbnrcbes in tbe palace court 
Tbey are but of modern dimensionsj and very plain^ out- 
wardly, except in their crowns of far-ahining golden domes. 
Undoubtedly tbey were once painted in tbe style of the 
Cathedral of St, Basil, but the rainbow frescoes are now 
covered with a unitbrm coat of wbitewasb. One is there* 
fore all the more dazzled by tbe pomp and glare of tbe inte- 
rior. The walls, tbe five domeSj resting on four tail pUkn 
at their intersections, the pillars tbemsel^es, everything but 
tbe floor, is covered with a coating of flasbing gold | the 
ikonasiastj or screen before the Holy of Holies, is of gOded 
silver and rises to the roof; the altars are of massive silver, 
and tbe shrine-pictures are set in a blase of diamonds, 
meralds, and rubies. A multitude of saints are painted on 
the walls, and seem to float in a golden sky. And not 
saints alone, but — strange to say — classic pbilosopbers and 
liistorians. Thucydides and Plutarcb, in company with Sta* 
Anthony and Jerome I There are said to be 2,300 figures 
in this cbureh, wbicb is much more than the number of 
worshippers who can find place within it, I have been 
tbe re on Sunday, when it was thronged, and really there 
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was leas diTersity of visage, costrnncj and character aniong 
the pictures above than among the htiman beings below, 
It was a wonderful crowd I I could have picked ont the 
representatives of fifty nations and the facial stamp of three 
centuries* The sijiglng was sublime. The choir was un- 
seen, behind the eilver screen, and the sweetness and purity 
of the boy sopranos swelled and sank like a chorus of 
angels heard through the fitltil gusts of a storm. I>evo 
tional music nowhere receives such glorious expression afl 
in the Russian churches. 

The Cathedral of the Archangel Michael, but a few paces 
distant from that of the Assumption, resembles it in its in- 
ternal structure. It is more dimly lighted, however, the 
gold IB not so glaring, and, In place of the army of saints^ 
there are large frescoes of Heaven, Hellj Judgment^ &c. 
On the floor, aiTanged in rows, are the sarcophagi of the 
early Tzarsj from Ivan L to Alexis, father of Peter the 
Great, They are covered with dusty, mouldering palls of 
cloth or velvet, each one inscribed ^ith his name. In tho 
middle of the church in a splendid silver coffin, is the body 
of a boy seven or eight years of age, which ia universally 
believed to be that of the young Demetrius, the last prince 
of the race of Kaiik, who was put to death by Bom 
Gu don off* The lid of the coffin is open, and on the inner 
side is a portrait of the boy^ in a frame of massive gold 
studded with jewels. The body ia wrapped in cloth of 
gold, and a cushion covers the face. The attendant priest 
was about to remove this cushion, when our guide whis- 
pered to me, *' You are expected to kiss the forehead," snd. 
I turned away. These relics are ranked among the holiest 
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in Moscow, and are most devoutly worstipped, although it 
is by no means certain that they belong to the true Deme- 
trius. 

Close at hand is the House of the Holy Synod, and as we 
ire accompanied by our obligiog Constd, CoL Claxton^ to 
vhom all dooi-a are open, we are admitted into the eaiictih 
ry where are prcsei^red the robes worn by Rnseian Patii 
archs daring the last six hundred years, as well as the silvei 
jars containing the aacred oil, naed for solemn sacramenti 
throughout the whole Empire » The robes are of the hea^ 
Fiest silkj inwoven with gold and silver thread, and so sown 
with jewels that they would stand stiff upright with their 
own richness- The Patriarchs seem to have had an espe- 
cial fondness for pearis, of which, in some instances, the 
embroidered figures are entirely composed. In strong con- 
trast to these darling veBtmeuts are the coarse brown hat 
and mantle of the Patriarch Xichon. The holy oil is 
preserved in thirty-three jars, which, as well as the larger 
vessels used in preparing it, are of massive alver. About 
two gallons a year arc necessary to supply Kussia. The 
conncil haU of the Holy Synod is in the same bidlding^ It 
is evidently the ancient place of assembly — a long low room, 
ii-ith sacred frescoes on a golden ground, and raised seats 
along the wall for the principal personages* 

Let us now torn fx'om the sacred to the secular sights of 
he Kremlin J although some of the latter are not less sacred , 
to Russian eyes* The palace doors open to the special pc-r 
mit presented by CoL Claxton, and we ascend the broadj 
noble staircase. The pldn exterior of the building give* 
30 hint of the splendors witliin. I have seen all the palacaf 
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of Europe (with the exception of the Escnrial), but I can- 
not recall one in which the highest possible magnificence ia 
BO subservient to good taste, as here. Inlaid floors, of such 
beaatiftil design and such precious wood, that you tread 
upon them with regret; capitals, cornices, and ceiling- 
soffits of gold ; walls overlaid with fluted silk ; giant cande- 
^bra of silver and malachite, and the soft gleam of many* 
tinted marbles, combine to make this a truly Imperial 
residence. The grand hall of St. George, all in white and 
gold, is literally incrusted with ornamented carved-work ; 
that of St. Alexander Kevsky is sumptuous in blue and 
gold; of St. Wladimar in crimson and gold ; while in that 
of St. Elizabeth, the walls are not only overlaid with gold, 
and the furniture of massive silver, but in the centre of 
every door is a Maltese cross, formed of the largest dia- 
monds ! The eye does not tire of this unwonted splendor, 
nor does it seem difficult to dwell even in such dazzling halls« 
In a lower story is the banqueting-hall, hung with crimson 
velvet, studded with golden eagles. Here the Emperor 
feasts with his nobles on the day of coronation — ^the only 
occasion on which it is used. 

The dwelling rooms are fitted up with equal magnifi- 
cence, except those occupied by the Emperor himself, in 
which the furniture is very plain and serviceable. In some 
of these rooms we found everything topsy-turvy. Officers 
were busy in taking an inventory of the furniture, even to 
the smallest articles, in order that a stop may be put to the 
wholesale plunder which has been carried on in the impe- 
rial household, since the death of Peter the Great. Th« 
dishonesty of Russian officials is a matter of universal noto 
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riety, and Aloximder 11* is doing bis pail, to cl ixk anl 
punish it. He h^ not been the slightest sufferer, Diinng 
the coronation, 40,000 lamps were bought for the illninina 
tion of the Kremlin, and now, not one is to be foimdl 
Tliousanda of yards of crlmaon cloth, furnished on thesami 
occasion, have disappeared, and enormous charges appear 
in the bills for articles which were never bought at alL 
All Moscow was laughing over ons of these discoverief, 
wliich ia too amusing not to tell, although I may offend 
strict ideas of propriety in relating it. In the siiite of the 
Empress were fifty chosen Ladies of Honor, who, of coiu*se, 
were lodged and entertained at the Imperial expense. 
When the bills came to be settled ifc was found that» in 
furnishing the bed-chambers of these fifty ladies, 4,500 
utensils of a useful character had been purchased, or no 
leas than ninety apiece I 

A part of the ancient Palace of the Tzars — aU that was 
left by fire and Frenchmen— forms the rear wing of the 
building* It is very much in the style of the Cathedral of 
St, Basil — iiTegular, fantastic, and covered with a painted 
tangle of acrolISj vines, flowers, and birda> The apartments 
of the Tzarina and children, the private chapel, audienoe- 
room, and terema or inclosed balcony, are still quite per- 
fect. From the latter, it is said, Napoleon watched the 
progress of the fire, the night after his arrival in Moiicow 
On the ancient tables stand the treasure-chests of the TxaJ? 
Alexis — five large boxes of massive gold, covered witb 
«nsoriptions in the old Slavonian character. If such wer^ 
the cbests, what must have been the treasure ? But really, 
before one gets through with the Kremlin, gold i.nd jewels 
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become drugs* You Btill deEght in their blaze and beauty; 
but jQM cease to be impressed by theii- value, 

■ This warns me that the words, tooj in which I have beec 
endeavoring to describe these things, may at last lose 
their color and force, from sheer repetition, I shall there 
fore barely mention the last, and perhaps the most inter 
estmg sight of all — ^The Treasury. I know no historical 
museum in Europe of such magnificencej although there 
may be others more technically completCp Here, crown a 
and thrones are as plenty as mineralogical specimens else- 
where- la one hall are the jewelled thrones of Ivan IH., 
Boris Gudonofii Michael Romanofii Peter the Great and 
his brother, and of Poland ; while between them, each rest- 
ing on a crimson cushion, on its separate pillar, are the 
crowns of those monarchs, and of the subject kingdoms of 
Siberia, Poland, Ka^n, Kovgorod, and the Crimea. In 
another case is the sceptre of Poland, broken in the centre, 
and the Constitution of that ill-fated country lies in a box 
at the feet of Alexander I.'s portrait. There are also th« 
Utter of Charles XII,, taken at Pultava ; the heavy jack-boota 
of the great Peter ; the jewelled horse-trappings of Gatha 
rine 11. j her equestrian portrait in male attire (and a gal 
lant, dasMngj strapping cavalier she isl), the helmet oi 
JSflichael Romanoff — curiously enough, with an Arabic sen 
tence over the brow — and a superb collection of arm^ 
annor, military trappings, golden and silver vessels, and 
antique jewelry. A lower room contains the imperial 
coaches and sleds, for nearly two centuries back. 
Can yon wonder now, even ^er the little I have found 

"room to say, that the Kremlin is looked upon by the Ru* 
I people with fond and faithful veneration? 



OHAPTEE XXXI 



A TIlilT TO THS FOUHDLING HOSPITAI,. 



It was a pleasant ctange to me to turn my eyes, dazzled 
by the splendors of the Kremlin, upon ao edifice which haa 
neither gold nor jewels to show, but which illustrates the 
patriarchal, or rather paternal^ character of the Rtisaian 
Government, on the grandest scale. This is the Vbspita* 
tdnoi DoTT^ or Foundling Hospital^ — but the title conveys 
no idea of the eattent and completeness of this imperial 
charity. There are similar institutions in Paris, Stockholm^ 
Vienna, and other cities, on a much more contracted scale. 
Our New York agylam for cliildren, on RandalFs Island, 
though a most beneficent establishment, is still more limited 
in its operations than the latter. In Rusda the Fonndlin*' 
Hospital is characterized by some peculiar and very inter 
sting features, which deserve to be generally known, m 
they ore intimately connected with one of those tender 
moral questions our civilization is afi^aid to handle. 

In every general view of Moscow, the eye is struck by 
an immense quadrangular building, or collectioil of build 
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mgs, on the northern bank of the Moskva, directly east of 
the Kremlin. The white front towers high over all the 
neighboring part of the dtjj and quite eclipses, in its im- 
posing appearance, every palace, church, military barrack| 
or other public building whatever. It cannot be mucb less 
than a thousand feet in length, and, at aVenture, I should 
estimate its size at three times that of the Capitol at Wash- 
ington. The Governorship of this institution is only second 
in importance to that of the city itself, and is always con- 
ferred upon a nobleman of distinguished rank and attain- 
ments. The importance of the post may be estimated 
wh^i I state that the annual expenses of the hospital 
amount to $5,000,000. A portion of the Government 
revenues are set aside for this purpose, in addition tc 
wbidi successive Tzars, as well as private individuals, have 
richly endowed it. The entire property devoted to the 
support, maintenance, and education of foundlings in Rus- 
sia, is said to amount to the enormous sum of five hundred 
millions of dollars. 

This stupendous institution was founded by Catharine 
U^ immediately after her accession to the throne in 1762, 
Eight years afterwards, she established a branch at St. 
Petersburg, which has now outgrown the parent concern, 
and is oonductedron a stHl more magnificent scale. The 
original dedgn appears to have been to furnish an asylum 
for illegitimate chUdren and destitute orphans. A lying-in 
hospital was connected with it, so that nothing might be 
loft undone to suppress crime and misery in a humane and 
charitable way. The plan, however, was soon enlarged so 
as to embrace aU children wbo might be offered^ without 
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question or stipulation, the parentaj natorallyT giving up 
their offspring to the service of the Government which iad 
reared them. Russia offers herself as midwife, wet-norBc, 
mother, and teacher, to everj new soul for whom there ia 
no place among the homes of her people, and nobly aod ■ 
conscientioualy does she discharge her eelf-imposed duty. " 
She not only- takes no Ufe (capital pTmiahment, I believe, 
does not exist), but she saves thousands annually. She, 
therefore, autocraey as she is, practically carries into effect 
one of the first articles of the ultra-socialistic code. ■ 

Through CoL Claxton's kindness, I obtained permission i 
to visit the Foimdling Hospital. We were received by the 
Superintendent^ a lively intelligent gentleman, with hidf a 
dozen orders at his button -holep Before conducting m 
through the building, he stated that we would see it to less 
advantage than U!5ual, all the children bemg in the country 
for the summer J with the exception of those which had 
been received during the last few weeks. There ia a large 
village about thirty versts from Moscow, whose inhabitants 
devote themselves entirely to the bringing up of thesa 
foundlings. We first entered a wing of the bnildingj 
appropriated to the orplian children of officers. There 
were then one thousand two hundred in the inatitntion, 
but all of them, with the exception of the sucklings, were 
enjoying their summer holidays in the country. It was 
the hour for their mid-day nap, and in the large, aiiy halls 
lay a hundred and fifty babes, each in its httle white cot, 
covered with curtains of fine gauze. Only one whimpered 
a little ; all the others slept quietly. The apart raente were 
in the highest possible state of neatness, and the nurses, 
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wbo stood silently, with haodM folded od their breasts, 
boT^TDg aa we passed, were also remarkably neat in person. 

These children enjoy some privileges over the fonndlinge 
and poorer orphans. The boys are taught some practical 
eeience or profession, and not nnfrequently receive place 
as ofBcere in the ai*my. The girls receive an excellent edu- 
cation, including music and modem languages, and become 
fceachers or governesses. As the larger children were all 
absent, I could form no idea of the manner of their inatrno- 
tion, except from an inspection of the school and class 
rooms, the appearance of which gave a good report. The 
Superintendents and Teachers are particularly required to 
watch the signs of any decided talent in the children, and, 
whei-e Buch appears to develop it in the proper direction* 
Thus, excellent mnsicians, actors, painters, engineers, and 
mechanics of various kinds, have been produced j and the 
poor and nameless children of Russia have ri^en to wealth 
imd distinction. 

^ On our way to the Hospital proper, ive passed through the 
Church, which is as cheerfiil and beautiful a place of devo- 
tion as I had seen since leaving the Parthenon. The walls 
are of scagHola, peach-blossom color, brightened, but not 
overloaded with golden ornaments. The dome, well painted 
in fi*esco, rests on pillars of the same material, and the tall 
altar screen^ though gilded, is not glaiing, nor are the 
Saints abnormal creaturesj whose like is not to be found in 
Heaven or Earth. Tlie prestol, or inmost shrine, stands 
under a dome, whose iimer side contains a choral circle of 
lovely blonde-haired angels, floating in a blue, starry sky 

11 parts of the vast building are most enbatantially and 
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carefully constructed* The walls are of brick or stone, ibi 
floors of marble or glazed tiles in the corridors, and th© 
fitair-cases of iron. The courts inclose garden-plots, radumi 
'with flowers. The arrangements for heating and YSntila- 
tioQ are admirable. With such care, one would think that 
a naturally healthy child would be as sure to live as a sound 
egg to be hatched in the Egyptian ovens. 

We passed through hall after hall, filled ivith rows of 
little white cots, beside each of which stood a nnrse, either 
watching her sleeping charge, or gently rocking it in her 
arms. Twelve hundred nurses and twelve hundred babies! 
This is homoeuHure on a large scale. Kot all the plants 
would thrive ; some helpless little ones would perhaps thM 
day give up the unequal struggle, and, before men and 
women are produced from the crop there sown, the num- 
ber will be diminished by one-thbd» The condition ia 
which they arrive, often brought from a long distance, in 
rough weather, accounts for the mortality. Wben wo con- 
sider, however, that the deaths, both in Moscow and St* 
Petersburg, annually exceed the births, it is evident tliflt 
the Government takes better care of its children than do 
the parents themselves. Of the babies we saw, seven had 
been brought in on the day of our visit, up to the time of 
our arrival J and fourteen the previous day. The nursca 
were stout, healthy, ugly women, varying from twenty to 
forty years of age. They all wore the national costume — 
a dress bordered with scarlet, white apron, and a large^ 
faU'Shaped head-dress of white and red. In every hall there 
wsts a lady-like, intelligent overseer ess» In spite of the 
tonltitude of babies, there waa very little noise, and the 
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most nervous old bachelor might have gone the romii with* 
out once having his teeth set on edge. 

The superintendent then conducted us to the office of 
agency, on the lower story, where the children are received 
The number of clerks and desks, and the library of records 
howed the extent of the business done. I looked over a 
report of the operations of the institution, from its founda- 
tion to the present time. The number of children confided 
to its care has increased £*om a few hundred in 1762 to 
14,000 in 1857. Since the commencement of the year (Jan. 
13, O. SI) 6,032 had arrived. The entire number received 
in ninety-six years is 330,000, to which may be added 
60,000 more, born in the lying-in hospital duiing the same 
period — ^making 390,000 in all. The Petersburg branch 
affords still larger returns, so that at present 30,000 chil 
dren are annually given into the care of the Government, 
A very large proportion of them are the offspring of poor 
married people, in all parts of the countiy. As the children 
may afterward be reclaimed, on certain conditions, and are 
in any case assured of as fortunate a lot, at least, as would 
have been theirs at home, the parents are the more easily 
led to take advantage of this charity. The child is taken 
without question, and therefore no reliable statistics of the 
nblic morality can be obtained from this source. 

The office is kept open night and day, and no living child 
f^rhioh is offered can be refused. The only question asked 
IS, whether it has been baptized. If not, the ceremony is 
immediately performed in an adjoining room, by a priest 
connected with the institution, one of the oldest nurses, 
generally, acting as godmother. Its name and number arc 
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then entered in the official book, a card containiBg them 
and the date of its arrival is attached to its neck, and 
another given to the mother^ so that it maj afterwards ho 
identified and redaimed. Yerj frequently^ the motlier is 
allowed to become its nurse, in which case she receives pay 
like the other nnrees* After six weeks or two months in 
Ihe institution, it is sent into the country, where it remaini 
nntil old enough to receive instruction. The regular nuraea 
are paid at the rate of abont $50 a year, in addition to their 
board and lodging. If the parents pay a §um eqnal to $25 
on the deposition of the infant, they are entitled to have it 
brought np exclusively within the walls of the institution, 
where it is more carefully attended to than elsewhere. 
Hie payment of $200 proeures for it, if a boy, the rank of 
an officer. The parenta are allowed to see their children at 
stated times, and many of them take advantage of this per- 
mission. The greater part, however, live in the provinces, 
and virtually give up their children to the State; though it 
is always possible by consulting the Hospital directory, to 
find where the latter are, and to recover them. 

In the lying-in hospital, all women ,are received who 
jtpply. They are allowed to enter one month before their 
eonfinement, and to remain afterwards until their health is 
entirely restored. Those who wish to be unknown are 
concealed by a curtain which falls aci'oss the middle of th 
bed, 60 that their faces are never seen. Besides this, no 
one is allowed to enter the hospital except the per&one 
actually employed witlun it. The late Emperor^ eveUi 
respected its priyacy, and at once gave up his desire to 
enter, on the representations of the G ovemor, Th e arrange 
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ments are said to be so excellent that not only poor raar 
ried women, but many who are quite above the necessity 
of such a charity, take advantage of it. In this case, also, 
the number of children brought forth is no evidence as to 
(he proportion of illegitimate births. It is not obligatory 
upon the mother to leave her child in the hospital; she may 
take it with her if she chooses, but it will of course be 
received, if offered. 

Besides the soldiers, conmion mechanics, and factory 
girls, which the children of merely ordinary capacity 
become, the Government has, of late years, established 
many of them as farmers and colonists on the uncultivated 
crown lands. They are mated, married, and comfortably 
settle in villages, where, in addition to their agricultural 
labors, they frequently take charge of a younger generation 
of foundlings. I have seen some of these villages where the 
houses were all neat Swiss cottages, under the projecting 
eaves of which the families sat in the mild evening air, 
while groups of sprightly children, too nearly of an age 
to belong to the occupants, sported before them. The peo- 
ple looked happy and prosperous. If there is a patriotic 
peasantry on earth, they should certamly belong to it. 
They are, in the fullest sense of the term, children of their 
coimtry. 

The St. Petersburg Hospital, though in the heart of the 
-dty, covers, with its dependencies, twenty-eight acres of 
ground. Upwards of five himdred teachers are employed 
many of them on very high salaries. The number of 
nurses, servants, and other persons employed in the esta- 
blishment, amounts to upward of fivc^ thousand. The boyi 
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and girls, both there and in Moscoir, are taught separately 
The cost of their education, alone, ia more than $1^000,000 
annually. In a word, Kussia spends on her orphans and 
castaways as much as the entire revenues of Sweden^ Ifot- 
way, and Greece- 
Let ns not be bo da^led, howeTer, by the splendid lihc 
rality of this charity, as to lose sight of the moral questioii 
which it involves. Ho other nation has yet institutod such 
a system i few other govemmeDts would dare do it at pre- 
sent. What effect has it had on public morals? It haa 
existed for nearly a century, and whatever infinence it may 
exercise, either for good or evil, must now be manifest. 
One fact is certain — ^that the number of children delivered 
mto its keeping, has steadOy increased from year to year; 
but this, as I have already shown, is no indication what- 
ever. The growth of its resources, the perfection of its 
arrangements, and the liberal education which it bestows 
sufficiently explain this increase. In the absence of rehable 
moral statistics, we are obliged, simply, to draw a parallel 
between the condition of the Russians, in this respect, at 
pi'esent, and the accounts given of them in the last century. 
Judging from these data, I do not hesitate to declare that 
the effect of the system has not been detrimental to tlie 
general morality of the Russian people. On the contrary, 
they have improved with the improvement in their cou^lt 
tion and the gradual advance of civilization, Wlien I 
compare the chronicles of Richard Chancellor^ and of Sir 
John Chardin, two and a half centuries ago, with what I 
0ee new, I can scarcely realize that they are the sams 
people 
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^fiuV cries a Pharisee, '^this Hospital affords an eas;^ 
and secret relief to the sinner. By saving her from public 
shame, it encourages her in private vice I It removes the 
righteous penalty placed upon incontinence, and thereby 
gradually demoralizes society!" I do not deny that the 
elief here afforded may increase the number of individuals 
who need it, but I assert, in all earnestness, that the moral 
tone of "Society" would not be lowered thereby, seeing 
that, where one licentious act may he encouraged, one 
awful crime is certainly prevented. In Russia^ infanti- 
cides and abortions are almost unJcnown. In America, one 
need but look at what is discovered. God only knows how 
many additional cases of the crime most abhorent to human 
nature are perpetrated in secret. And yet, if some benevo- 
lent millionare should propose to build such a foundling 
hospital in New-York, pulpit and press would riddle him 
with the red-hot shot of holy indignation. Oh, no 1 Let 
the subject alone — ^your fingers, of course, are white, and 
were not meant to handle pitch. No matter what crimes 
are eating their way into the moral heart of Society, so long 
as all is &ir on the outside. Let the unwedded mother^ 
finding no pity or relief for her, and no place in the worlc'. 
for her Unlawful offspring, murder it before it is born I 
rhis is better than to stretch out a helping hand to her 
and so prevent the crime. Ten to one, the act is neve 
found out ; appearances are preserved, and our sanctified 
prudery is unruffled. 

It is a great mistake to suppose that the moral tone of 
Society can only be preserved by making desperate outcasts 
of all who sin. So long as we preserve a genuine domestic 
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Ufe— SO long as we have virtuous homes, libeml education 
and religious influences — wq need not fear that a Chrbtia5 
cbarity like that which I have described will touch oui 
purity. It will only cleanse us from the etain of the black 
est of crimes. The Bumber of illegitimate births would ht 
ocreased by the dimmution in the number of abortions 
Who will dare to say that the reverse is preferable ? Wa 
boast, and with some justicej of the superior morality of 
>iir population, as compared with that of the nations of 
Europe * but we should know that in none of the latter la 
m:&nticide (both before and after birth) bo coimnon as with 
ns» We should remember that a morality which is uncha- 
ritable, cruel, and Pharisaic, inevitably breeds a secret 
immorality. The Spartan holiness of the New England 
pilgrims was followed by a shocking prevalence of unnatunn 
vice, which diminished in proportion as their iron discipline 
was relaxed. 

At any rate, we can never err by helping those wbo are 
in trouble, even though that trouble have come through 
vice, I have never heard that the Magdalen Societies have 
increased the nmnber of prostitutes, and I do not believe 
that a foundling bospital would encourage seduction or 
adultery. To change one word in the immortal lines d 
Bums: 



** "What's done, we parUf maj oonapute^ 
But know not vhsti^a preveniedJ^ 



CHAPTER XXXIl. 

HOSCOW, IN-BOOBS AND OITT. 

Were I a painter of the Dutch or Flemish school, I ootd J 
bring yon many a characteristic sketch of Moscow life* 
Here, especially, such subjects require form and color, and 
their accompanying " still life," and are therefore only to 
bo made intelligible by the pen after the pencil has gone 
before. But there are few, if any, genre pictures in Russia. 
The most distinguished artist the country has yet produced 
— ^Bruloff— painted goddesses, nymphs, saints, and the De- 
struction of Pompeii. The streets of Moscow are full of 
subjects, many of which are peculiarly interesting, as they 
illustrate features of Russian life which must soon change 
or disappear. The istvostchiks, with their squat black hats, 
splendid beards, and blue caftans ; the double-waisted pea- 
sant women at the street shrines; the bare-headed serf, 
bowing and crossing himself with his eyes fixed on a dis- 
tant church; the shabby merchants in the second-hand 
markets, with thdr tables of heterogeneous wares ; the 
vaults avenues of the Gostinnoi Dvor, and the curious 
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fitalla in tHe Kitai Gorod ; the regetable marketSj the sellen 
of ^ucM*, the wood-boatmen on the Moskva and the Tartara 
at thdr mosque^ all furmsli studies to the etranger, ivhether 
he 1>3 painter or author. It T^ould require a long residence, 
tQ exhaust the interest of the city, in this respect* 

To one who has seen the bazaars of Constantinople, the 
Gostinnoi Dvor presents no new features. It is low, arched 
above and paved under foot, and each aveoue or part of an 
avenue is devoted to a particular kind of raercbandise. 
The inside is a perfect labyriuthj and no little time Ls neces 
sary in order to learn the geographical arrangement of the 
ihopg. If you want naila you raay wander throngh the 
various departments devoted to linen, wooUen, silk, and 
cotton goods, jewels, wax candles^ tar, and turpentine, be- 
fore you get to iron. Buttons are in one direction and tape 
in another ; sugar behind yon, and spoons far ahead. As 
you walk down the dimly-ligbted passages, you are hailed 
with invitations to buy, on all sides ; the merchants hang 
with expectation on the turning of your head, and receive 
with ecstaey the accidental glauce of your eye, Thia desire 
to have you for a customer does not prevent them from ask* 
ing much more than they expect to receive, and if you 
bavd the least inclination to buy, no one is so stony-hearted 
as to let you go away empty-handed. 

The shops of the jewelers are interesting, from the 
variety of precious stones^ chiefly from the mountains of 
Siberia, which are to be found in them. The jewels mosi 
fashionable in Moscow at present are diamonds^ emeralds;, 
pearls, and turquoises* Opals also bring a largo price, but 
Stones of secondary order, such as topaz, garnet, am& 
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thyst, onyx, and aqua-marine, are plentiful and cheap. 
Siberia produces superb emeralds, and the finest amethysts, 
aqua-marines, and topazes I ever saw. The Siberian dia 
mond, which is found in abundance in the Ural MountainE^ 
appears to be neither more nor less than a white topaz. A 
necklace of seventy-five of these stones, the size of a cherry, 
costs a little less than $20. I noticed a few fine sapphires, 
bui suspect that they found their way thither from India, 
through Persia. One jeweler showed me a jacinth, a 
»^ther rare stone with a splendid scarlet fire, for which he 
aemanded fifty rubles. There were also some glorious 
opals, darting their lambent rays of pink, green, blue and 
pearl-white, but their value was equal to their beauty. 
Malachite and lapiz-lazuli, so common in Russian palaces 
and churches, are dear, and good specimens are not easy 
to be had. 

In this bazaar you are struck by the smooth, sallow 
fiices of the money-changers, and a certain mixture of 
weakness and cunning in their expression. You are there- 
fore not surprised when you learn that they are all eunuchs. 
I endeavored, but in vain, to discover the cause of this 
singular fact. The money-changers, so say the people, 
have for centuries past constituted a peculiar class, or guild* 
They are very rich, naturally clannish on account of thdr 
mutilation, and accept no new member into their body who 
has not undergone a like preparation. As voluntary con 
vertA to such a sect must be very scarce, they would in 
time become extinct if they did not purchase, at a heavy 
cost, the sons of poor parents, who are qualified at an ago 
when they can neither understand nor resist their fate. 

16 
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The Government has prohibited this practice andet tctj 
severe penaltlea, and the vile brotherhood will probably 
eoon cease to exist. 

The Riadi, an open bazaar in the Kital Gorod, deservei 
to be next visited* It is less ostentatious in its character, 
but exhibits even a greater diversity of shops and wareB, 
and is thronged from sunrise until sunset with purchasers 
and traders. Here you find everything wliich the common 
Bussian requii-es for his domestic Ufe, his rdigioii, bis birth, 
marriage, and death. For a few copeks you may drink 
ladle of qvass, cat a basin of the national shtshee (cabbage 
soup) or hotmnia (an iced soup full of raw cucumbers and 
various other indigestibles), and finish with a glass of tb*^ 
fiery vodkU The latter, however, generally cornea first, aa 
in Sweden. Wax candles of all sizes are here displayed* 
and the collection of patron saints is truly astonishingi 
Bro^vn Yirgina predominate, but St< Nicholas, in a scarlet 
mantle, and St, George slaying the Dragon, are also great 
fiivorites. As in Russia no house is built and no room occu- 
pied, without the presence of a saint, the trado in the 
Byzantine Lares and Penates is very great. No Hussian^ 
of whatever rant, enters a house, however humble, without 
uncovering his head. It is an act of religion rather than 
«if courtesy. 

The fondness of the common people for pictures is r«- 
tnarkable. To say nothing of the saints and illuFt rations 
Df Biblical history which you meet with on all sides, tliere 
are shops and booths filled entirely with caricatures or alle* 
gorioal subjects. The most fevorite of these seems to be 
^e punishment of avarice* Kich old sinnera, with puflfj 
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cheeks and &t round bellies, grasping a bag of specie in 
each hand, are seized hj devils^ pricked with pitchforka, or 
torn limb from limb. Another pictore illustrates the two 
ways — one broad and easy, the other winding and difliodtj 
one termmating in flames and devils, and the other at the 
foot of ft dark-brown Virgui, Crinoline, even, is satirized 
in some of the caricatures. Others, again, are more than 
broad in their fun, and, if there ^e ladies in your com- 
pany, you would do best not to look afc them. The draw- 
ing in these pictures is of the rudest and wretchedest kind ; 
but there is always a printed explanation at the foot 
of the sheet^ so that you cannot fail to know what ia 
meant. 

At the Second-Hand Markets, of which there are seYoral, 
one finds the oddest collection of old articles, from Eng- 
lish noTels to Arabic seal-rings j from French hats to Chinese 
shoes, from ancient crucifixes to damaged modem crinolines. 
The world's refuse seems to hare been swept together here- 
It would be diffieut to name any article which you could 
not find, I wandered for an hour through one of these 
markets, near the Soukhoreff Tower, and the only things 
which I could think of and did not see, were a coal-scut tlo 
and an oyster-knife. However, I made but a partial surveyj 
and do not doubt but that both the articles were there 
somewhere. One of the stupidest and greasiest of the 
merchants had a second-hand mineralogical collection for 
saJe* A boy who could not read ofiered me some German 
theological books, of the most orthodox character, Look- 
mg up from ray inspection of them, I saw around me grass, 
soap J wagon-gear, garlic, sofas, crockery, guitars^ crucifixes^ 
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oil cloth, and cLeese ! Singiilarlj enough, the bnyeis teprfr 
Bented all classes of society, from serfii up to officers in fbU 
vmiform and ladies of the widest periphery- 
Let UB escape from thii variegated and Bomewhat bei^il* 
dered crowd, and seek a little fresh air farther from the 
busy heart of the city. A friend proposes a ride to Astaa* 
kiua and Petroffskoi. which he a short distaDCe outside th 
barrier, en the northern aide. We have but to crj 
"dbtjae/" (here!) and a dosen istvostcMks answer to tlie 
call. They are very jolly fellows, and their hats — ^like the 
old heU-croi^Ti of thirty years ago, razeed — give them a 
smart and jaunty air, in spite of the blue cloth caftaD, 
which reaches to their heels. They have all ruddy facet, 
stumpy noses^ blaish-gray eyes, and beards of exactly the 
same cut and color, whatever their build and phyBiognomy. 
The old national droahky, which most of them drive, is a 
hybrid between the Norwegian cariole and the Irish jaunt- 
iug car — a light, low, joUing thing, but cheap and suffi- 
ciently convenient, K there is one passenger he sits 
astride ; if two, side-wise. The istvostehik sits also astride, 
in front, and it w not the most agreeable feature of hi 
nature, that he always eats garlic. His feet rest on t^ 
frame of the vehicle, close to the horse's heelsj firom whlchj 
or from the mud, ho is not protected by any dashboard* 
I inferred from this :fact that the Kussian horses are uu^ 
usnally well-behaved, and am told that it is really the case 
It ia a \'ery wn usual thing for one of them to kick while Ic 
harness. There are no such hack-horeea in the worli 
Without an exception they are handsome, well-eon ditioned 
spirited animals. The istvostchik differs from all othei 
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fraokmen, in the circomstanco that it is impossible for him 
to drive dowly. If you are not in a hurry, he always is. 
As there is no established tax, the fare must be agreed jpon 
beforehand, but it does not usually amount to more than 
twelve cents a mile. A handsome open caUche^ with two 
horses, can be had for three dollars a day. There is more 
or less Ukraine blood in the common Moscow horses. 

The fields around the city are principally devoted to the 
cultivation of vegetables. Companies of women, sin^g 
in shrill chorus, were hoeing and weeding among them, 
as we drove over the rolling swell towards Astankina. 
This is a summer palace and park belonging to Count Che* 
remetieff. The grounds are laid out in the style of Ver- 
sailles, and kept in excellent order. One is astonished at 
the richness and luxuriance of the foliage, and the great 
variety of trees which are found in this severe climate. 
The poplar, the linden, the locust, the elm, the ash, and the 
horse-chesnut thrive very well, with a little care and protec- 
tion. Around the garden, with its clipped hedges, flower- 
beds and statues, stretches for many a verst a forest of tall 
firs, which breaks the violence of the winter winds. Here 
was the scene of one of those gigantic pieces of flattery, 
by which the courtiers of Catharine 11. sought to win or 
keep her favor. During a visit of that Empress to Astan- 
kina, she remarked to the proprietor: '^ Were it not for the 
forest, you would be able to see Moscow." The latter im- 
mediatety set some thousands of serfs to work, and in a 
tew days afterwards prevwled upon the Empress to pay 
him another visit. "Your Majesty," he said, "regretted 
that the foreirt should shut out my view of Moscow. Il 
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sLall do so DO longer^" He thereupon ^aved hia hMiJ, 
and there was a movemeiit among the trees. They^ rocked 
backward and forward a moment, tottered, and fell craaliing 
together^ breaking a wide avenue through the foreat^at tlia 
end of w^hich ghtterol in the distance the golden domet 

f the city. 
Petroffiikoi is a a glaringj fantastic palace, on the St* 

eteraborg road, about two miles from Moscow, It was 
built by the Empresa Ehzabeth, and its architecture Beemi 
to have been borrowed from that of the Kremlin, Here 
Napoleon took up his quarters, after being roasted out of 
the latter place. Hence also started the coronation proces- 
sion of Alexander IT,, probablj one of the grandest pa- 
geants ever witnessed ia Europe. The park, whieJi .z 
traversed by handnome carriage-roads, is at aU times open 
to the public, and on a dear aummer evening, when whole 
families of the middle class come hither j bringing their 
samovars, and drinking their tumblers of tea flavored with 
lemonpeel, in the shade of the birch and linden groves, 
the spectacle is exceedingly animated and cheerfnh There 
IS also in this park a summer theatre, in which French vau> 
devilles are given. 

Moscow, however, can boast of possessmg a spot for sum- 
mer recreation, the like of which is not to be found in 
PariSi The Hermitage, the principal resort of the fiishion- 

Me world, is a remarkably picturesqae garden, with a 
theatre and concert hall in the open air» It lies upon the 
side of a hill, at the foot of wiiich is a little lake, embow- 
ered in trees. Beyond the water rise massive zigzag walla^ 
the fortifications of a Tartar city, whose peaked roofs climb 
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RE opposite Mil, and etretch far away into the distance, tli« 
farthest towers melting into the air. And jet the whole 
thing if a scenic Illusion, Three canvas fraioesj not a hun- 
dred yards ftom jour eye, contain the whole of it. ThoU" 
eandB of crimaon lamps illuminate the embowered walkS| 
1 %nd on the top of the hill is a spacious auditorium, inclosed 
^■by lamp-lit arches. On a stage at one end are assembled a 
I company of Russian gipsies, whose songs are as popular 
here as the Ethiopian melodies are with us. The gipsies 
are born singers, and among the young girls who sing to- 
I Bigbt there are two or three voices which would create an 
^■excitement even on the boards of the Italian Opera, The 
prima donna is a superb contraltOj whom the Russians con- 
f rder second only to Alboni, She is a girl of twenty-two, 
with magnificent hair of raven blacknessj and flashing black 
eyes* 

There are from twenty-five to thirty singers, in all, of 
whom two-thirds are females, A portion, only, appear to 
be of pure gipsy blood, with the small deep-set eyes and 
' the tawny skin of Egypt, Others are bright blond, with 
blue eyes, betraying at once their parentage and the immo- 
rality of the tribe. The leader, a tall, slender, swarthy man 
with a sUver belt around his waist, and a guitar in his hand, 
takes his station in front of the women, who are seated in 
a row across the stage, and strikes up a wild, barbari 
melody, to which the whole troop sing in chorus. It is 
music of a perfectly original character, with an undertone 
0f sadness^ such as one remarks in the songs of all rude na« 
tiona, yet with recurring melodies which delight the ear, 
and with a complete harmony in the arrangement of tbe 
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parts. Afterwards the swarthy soprano sings the fa^onli 
" 2V<Ji^" (ihree-horse team), gliding throtigh the singdai 
breaks and undulations of the melody with a careless ease, 
to which the exquisite purity of her voice giv^es the highest 
iharm. In the oourse of the evening there was a danoe^ 
whieh resembled in many respects vhat of the Arab gha* 
waaseesj fdthough not quite so suggestiTe* 

My time was so much occupied by the many sights which 
I have been endeavoring to paint for the reader, that I saw 
bat little of Moscow society. Besides, my visit happened 
St an unfavorable time, so many families being absent in 
the country or on their travels. The breaking down of the 
obstacles which the late Emperor threw in the way of R«« 
siang leaving their country, immediately poured a flood -n 
Russian travel upon the rest of Europe. Of the persons t^ 
whom I had lettei^a of introduction — among them the di* 
I inguished auth o r, Pawlo w — not on e was at h om e , Through 
the kindness of Col. Claxton, however, I made some very 
pleasant acquaintances, and had a glimpse, at least, of Rus- 
fiian society. 

At a Boir<§o one evening I was very agreeably impressed 
with the manners of the ladies* French is still the langimgt 
of society, even with the Russians themselves, and a know 
ledge of it is quite indispensable to the stranger, English 
ind German are occasionally spoken, and with that ease 
and purity of accent for which the Russians are distin- 
guisbed, I was glad to find that those whom I met, ladies 
as well as gentlemen, were thoroughly famiUar with theii 
own authors* A number of names^ which I had nevet 
heard of before, were mentioned with enthusiasm. Then 
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are several literary papers in Moscow, with a drcnlation of 
from twdve to fourteen thousand copies each. 
. Among the editors and literary men of Moscow I found 
some very intelligent gentlemen. I was agreeably surprised 
at the freedom with which the political condition of^the 
country, and the reforms in progress, are discussed. The 
prevailing sentiment was that of entire satisfaction — a satis* 
&ction best expressed by the earnestness and brevity of the 
exclamation : ^^ If it will only last ! " With regard to the 
smandpation of the serfs, I was told that public opinion is 
decidedly in favor of it, including a large majority of the 
proprietors. The fiict that the ser& themselves, under the 
knowledge. of the great change which awaits them, are so 
quiet and patient, is considered a promising sign. The 
most difficult question connected with the reform is that of 
attaching the latter, for a time at least, to the domains. 
They have the Nomadic blood of the Tartars, and the 
attempt is being made to achieve by self-interest what has 
been hitherto done by force. But the nobles will not give 
their land for nothing, and the serfs will not pay for what 
they now have gratis. A compromise is therefore pro- 
posed, by which the serfs receive their houses, and will be 
allowed to purchase a certain portion of land on easy terms, 
if they choose. 

In Russia old things are now passing away, and a new 
order of things is coming into existence. Many curious 
characteristics and customs which bear the stamp of five 
centuries, are begianing to disappear, and this change is at 
last making itself felt even in Moscow — ^the very focus of 
Russian nationality. When the Locomotive once enters a 
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city the ghosts of the Past VBke flight for ever. ThoM 
sounding highways of international commtmication are 
more potent than any ukase of Peter the Oreat to wean 
the people from their cherished superstitions. Moscow 
may thus, gradually, lose its power of reprodudng the 
past conditions of the Russian people^ but it will alwajb 
faithfully reflect their character. It will always remain the 
illuminated title-page to the history of the empire. Other 
capitals may, in the course of time, be built on the shores 
of the Caspian or the banks of the Amoor, but they will 
never take away from Moscow its peculiar distinction of 
representing and illustrating the history, the growth, (he 
religion, the many-sided individuality of Bussift. 



CHAPTER XXXIII. 

BAILBOADS IN BUSSIA. 

On leaving Mosoow for St. Petersburg we were obliged tc 
take out fitesh passports, giving up those which we had 
obtained in Warsaw. As one is required to appear person- 
ally, this formality is a little troublesome, but we were sub- 
jected to no questioning, and the documents were ready at 
the time promised. After paying the fees, we were about 
to leave, when the official whispered : " You have forgotten 
my tea-money." The readiness with which he changed a 
note, while the subordinates looked the other way, proved 
to me that this system of gratuities (to use a mild term) is 
not only general, but permitted by the higher authorities. 
Many of the dvil officers have salaries ranging from six to 
ten rubles a month — ^barely enough to clothe them — so that 
\vithout this "tea-money," the machinery of government 
would move very slowly. 

I also went to the office of the Censor, to inquir3 con- 
ceming the &te of the books taken from me on the Polish 
frontier. Here I was very politely received, and was in 
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formed that the books had not anivei The CeLsof 
seemed a little embarrassed, a^d I h^ suspected that Ihe 
booka might be on the prohibited list. Kohra workj I waa 
informedj belongs to this class, although I saw, in the ahop- 

Indows, books which I should have supposed were muck 
jaoro objectionable than his. It is permitted to all literary 
and scientific men, however, to import freely whatever 
works they choose. The list of foreign newspapers admitted 
into Bns^a had recently been much enlarged, but the^ 
also pass through the Censor's hands, and one frequently 
sees paragraphs or whole columns either covered with a 
coating of black paste, or so nicely erased that no dgn of 
printer's bk is left. 

During our stay in Moscow we lodged at the Moid di 
Ihesde, which I can conscientiously recommend to future 
traveller. It is a large, low building on the Government 
square, at the comer of the Trerskaia Oulitza, and conve* 
nient to the Kremlin. The only discomfort, which it sharei 
in common with the other hotels, is, that the servants are 
all Russian. Wo obtained a large, pleasant room for two 
rubles a-day, and a dinner, cooked in the most admirable 
style, for a ruble each. Other charges were in the same 
proportion; so that the daily expense was about $3. Aa 
there is no tc^le d^Mte^ the meals bemg served in one^s own 
room, this is rather below M"ew York prices. A German 

nthcr, who resided two years in Moscow, gave me 1 1)000 
4s a fair estimate of the annual expense of living for a 
bachelor. House-rent and the ordinary necessaries of hfa 
are cheap ; but luxuries of all kinds, dothing, etc*, are yeij 
dear. 
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On the northern Ade of the city, just outside tbe low 
earthen barrier, stands the great Raih-oad Station. The 
prindpal train for St. Petersburg leaves daily at noon, and 
reaches its destination the next morning at eight — 600 
yersts, or 400 English miles, in twenty hours. The &refi 
are respectively 19, 13 and 9 rubles, for the first, second 
and third class. The station building is on the most im- 
posing scale, and all the operations of the road are con- 
ducted with the utmost precision and regularity, although 
perhaps a little slower than in other countries. The first 
class carriages are divided into compartments, and luxuri" 
ously cushioned, as in England ; the second-class are ar- 
ranged exactly on the American plan (in fact, I believe 
•hey are built in America), except that the seats are not so 
closely crowded together. The entrance is at the end, over 
a platform on which the brakeman stands, as with us. As 
the day of our departure happened to be Monday, which is 
considered so unlucky a day among the Russians that they 
never travel when they can avoid it, there was just a com- 
fortable number of passengers. We bade adieu to our 
obligbg friend. Col. Claxton, whose kindness had contri- 
buted so much to the interest of our visit, and, as the dial 
marked noon, steamed off for St. Petersburg. 

Straight as sunbeams, the four parallel lines of rail shoot 
away to the north-west, and vanish ^ off in a sharp point 
on the horizon. Woods, hills, swamps, ravines, rivers, may 
intersect the road, but it swerves not a hair fi-om the direct 
course, except where such deflection is necessary to keep 
the general level between Moscow and the Volga. After 
passing the Valdai Hills, about half-way to St. Petersburg, 
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the courBe is almost as straight as If drawn with a ruler foi 
the remaining two hundred mijes. The Rusaiims say thii 
road Ib only to be looked upon as an article of luxury. 
Tlje Emperor Nicholas conadted hia own convemeuce and 
the facility of cooveying troops rather than the eonvenienoe 
nf the country and the development of its resources* By 
msiating upon the shortest possible distance between tbi 
two cities, he carried the road for hundreds of versts through 
flwaraps where an artificial foundation of piles was neces- 
sary; while, by bending its course a little to the south, 
nearer the line of the highway, not only would these 
swamps have been aToided, but the cities of Novgorodj 
Valdai, and Torshok, with the settled and cultivated regiouE 
around them, would have shared in the advantages and 
added to the profits of the road. 

In its construction and accessories, one can truly say that 
this is the finest railway in the world. Its only drawbaek 
Is an occadonal roughness, tho cause of which, I suspect, 
lies in the cars rather than the road itself. There are 
thirty -three stations bo twee a Moscow and St* Petersburg* 
At the most of these, the Btation-houses are palaces, all 
bnilt exactly alike, and on a scale of magnificence whid] 
corns expense. A great deal of needless luxury has been 
wasted upon them, Tlie bridges, also, are models of 
solidity and durability. Everything is on the grandes 
Bcale, and the punctuality and exactness of the running ar 
rangements are worthy of all praise. But at what a cost 
has all this been accoraplished 1 This road, 400 miles lE 
length, over a level country, with very few cuts, embank- 
ments, and bridges, except between Moscow and Trei 
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(abont one-foarth of the diEf^nce), has been built at an 
expense of 120,000,000 of rubles ($90,000j000) or|225,000 
per mile, Wlien one takes into oonsidemtion the cheap- 
ness of labor in Rusaia, the sum becomes still more enor^ 
inous. 

The work was not only conducted by American engineers, 
but Mr, WinauB, the chief^ngineer, is at present carrying 
on the running business nnder a contract with the Govern- 
ment. BdB principal asaistanta are also Americans. This 
contract, which was originally for ten years, has yet three 
years to run, at the end of which time Mr. Winans will be 
able to live upon what he has earned. His annual profit 
upon the contract is said to be one mUUon rubles. Some 
idea of its liberal character may be obtained from the fact 
that hia allowance for grease alone is three silver copeks a 
verat for each wheel — about 31- cents a mile ; or, with an 
ordinary train, some $700 for the run from Moscow to St* 
Petersburg. Hta own part of the contract is faithfully and 
admirably discharge dj and he is of coui'se fairly entitled to 
all he can make. It is not to be wondered at, however? 
that the receipts of the road in 1857 exceeded the expendi-* 
ores by a few thousand rubles only. 

The fact is, even yet, the road does not appear to be con 
ducted with a view to profit. The way traffic and travel 
which reread companies elsewhere make it a point to en- 
courage, is here entirely neglected. There are none but 
through trains, and but a single passenger train daUy, 
Besides this, no freight is taken at the way stations, unless 
Jiere should happen to be a little room to spare, after the 
through freight is eared for. Tver, through which the road 
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passes^ h at tbe head of navigation on the Volga, aad 

after Kijoi Novgorod, tbe chief centre of trade with tlie 
regions watered by that mighty river, as far as the Caspian 
Sea ; yet, I am informed, there is no apecial provMon made 
for afiTording the facilities of commnnication which the 
place so mueb needa. 

Russia, however, ia soon to be covered with a general 
system of railroad communication, which, when completed, 
mnst exercise a vast influence on her productive and com^ 
mercial activity. A road from Moscow to Xijni Novgorod 
on tbe Volga, where the grand annual fair is held, has beeo 
commenced, and will probably be finisbed in from three to 
five years. The distance is about 250 miles, and the esti- 
mated expense $50,000 per mDe, The road from St. Peters- 
burg to Warsaw — a little over 700 mites in length — baa 
b«eii in progress for some years past, and will be finished, 
it is aaid, by tbe close of tbe year 18S0, In September, 
1858, it was opened as far as Psfeov (German "Pleskow"), 
at the head of Lake Peipas, and will probably reach Dwina- 
burg, whence a branch road to Riga is now bniJdingj in the 
course of 1950. Kear Kovno it will be intersected by 
another branch from Konigsburg, via Tilsit and Gumbin 
neu, whereby there will be a direct communication between 
St. Petersburg and Berlin. 

The other projected roads, the building of which hu 
been contracted for by a French company, but not yet com- 
menced, are from Libau, on the Baltic, easterly through 
Witepsk and Smolensk to the large manufiicturing town of 
Tula, 112 miles south of Moscow; and another from the 
latter city to CharkofT, in the Ukraine, with branches to 
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Odessa and the Crimea, The former of these will be nearly 
700 milea in lengthj and the latter at least 1,000. The 
cheapest plan for the Kussmn GoYeniment to build rail- 
roadfi, would undoubtedly be, to permit the formation of 
riTate companies for that purpose. In Middle and South 
m Russia, the cost of construction would certainly^ be n 
greater than in Illinois, where, if I remember rightly, the 
roads are built for half the amount of the lowest estimate I 
heard given in Moscow. The effect of these improvements 
upon tlie internal condition of Russia can hardly be over- 
valued, Thoy are in fact but the commencement of a still 
mder system of communication, wliich, little by little, 
wOl thrust its iron feelers into Asiaj and grapple with the 
inertia of four thousand years. 

To return to our journey. The halts at the way stations 
were rather long — five, ten, fifteen minutes, and at Tver, 
where we arrived at five o'clock, half an hour for dinner. 
In Ihis respect, as in every other, the arrangements were 
most convenient and complete. We had a good meal at a 
reasonable price, and were allowed a rational time to eat it. 
At every one of the other stations there was a neat booth 
provided with beer, qvass, soda water, lemonade, cigars^ 
and pastry- Most of the passengers got out and smoked 
their cigarettes at these places, as the practice is not allowed 
inside the cars. There is a second-class carriage especially 
for smokers, but one is obliged to take oat a license to 
smoke there, for which he pays ten rubles. The Russians 
are nearly all smokers, but the custom is very strictly pro^ 
tiibtted in the streets of cities, and even in the small oottn 
try villages. 
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The eouiitryj Blightly tindiilating in the ndghborliood of 
Moscow, becomes level as you approach the Volga. Tk 
monotony of which I have spoken in a previous chapter, U 
its prevaUing charasteristie* Great stretches of swamp oi 
of pastnre-ground, fields of rye and barley, and forests of 
fii' and birch J succeed one another, in unvarykig saraenesa. 
Kow and then you have a wide sweep of horizon — ^a greeB 
sea, streaked with rosy foam-drifts of flowers — a luxuriant 
Bummer-tangle of copse and woodland, or a white village 
church, with green domes, rising over a silvery lake of rye; 
and these pictures^ beautiful in themselves, do not become 
leas so by repetition. The Yolga is certainly the most inter- 
esting object in the %vhoie course of the journey, Tver, i 
city of 20,000 iuhabitantSj on its right bank, is conspicuous 
fi'om the number of its spires and domes. Along the bank 
lie scores of flat-bottomed barges, rafts, and vessels of light 
draft. The river here is scarcely so large as the Hudson 
at Albany, flowing in a sandy bed, with frequent shallows. 
But, like the Danube at Ulm, it is not the stnallnesa of thd 
Stream which occupies your thoughts. Yon follow the 
waters, iu imagination, to the old towns of Taroslav and 
Nijni Novgorod, to the Tartar Kazan and the ruins of Bui- 
gar, through the steppes of the Cossacks and Kirghizes, to 
the Caspian Sea and the foot of ancient Caucasus. 

The sky was heavily overcast, so that, in spite of oui 
high latitude, the night was dark, I therefore did not see 
the Yaldai hill§, which we passed towards midnight — the 
only real hills in Russia proper, west of the Ural Mountains. 
It was among these hills that Alexander I. intrenched hin^ 
self, to await Napoleon. When the morning twilight cam% 
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we w&TB m tbe midst of th& swampy region, careering 
Blraight forward, on and on, ovev the boundlesa level. The 
only object of note Tvas the large and rapid rivet' Volchoff, 
flowmg from the Dnien Lake at Novgorod northward into 
Lake Ladoga, The road crosses it by a magnificent Ameri 
can bridge. 

Some fifty or sixty versts before reaching St. Petersburg, 
we passed through a large estate belonging to tbe rich 
Russian, Kokoreff, who has lately been distinguishing him- 
self by the prominent part he has taken in all measures 
tending to the improvement of his country — the emancipa- 
tion of tbe serfej the steamboat companies of the Dnieper 
and Dniester, the formation of a moneyed association for 
encouraging manufactures, <fcc. This Kokoreff was the 
son of a common peasant^ and commenced life by keeping 
a cheap brandy-shop. He gradually prospered, and, bebg 
a man of much natural shrewdness and energy, took the 
contract for the brandy revenue of the whole Empire, 
which is farmed out. He is worth about seven millions of 
rubles, much of which he has invested in landed property* 
He has now set himself to work to introduce improvemcnta 
in agriculture, and his estate presents a striking contrast to 
that of his neighbors. Keat, comfortable bouses for the 
aborers, spacious bams for the grain, forests ti'innned and 
rotected, meadows drainedj rough land cleared and pre- 
pared for culture — these were some of the features ivhich 
struck my eye, as we rushed along, Kokoreff is charged 
by some with being extravagant and fantastic in hiB 
views, and therefore an unsafe e^cample to follow; but a 
man who makes such an employment of Ms means, cannot 
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do Otherwise than work real and lasting good for hk 
country. 

Bj and by vegetable gardens succeeded to the swamps, 
villages became more frequent, houses, smoking factories, 
and workshops on our right, then a level, uniform mass of 
buildings, over which towered some golden-tipped spires, 
and at eight o'clock, precisely, we landed in the station at 
St. PeterriHUi. 



CHAPTER XXXIV. 

• T. PBTBBSBUBa ANI> ITS PALA0B8. 

No two cities can be more unlike than Moscow and St, 
Petersburg; they scarcely appear to have been built by 
the same people. Were it not for some of the older 
churches, which seem curiously out of place, a traveller 
coming from the foimer city, would imagine that he had 
already left Russia. The strange, &itastic, picturesque, 
Tartar character has disappeared, and all that one sees is 
suggestive of Western Europe. This is but the first im- 
pression, however. The second is that of a power so colossdiL 
as to coerce nature herself— a power which can only be 
ieveloped when unbounded resources are placed under 
he direction of a single will — ^and herein we again recog 
ise Russia. St. Petersburg is also a marvel in its way, 
ind if the interest which it excites is of a totally different 
character from that which one feels in Moscow, it is no less 
imposing and permanent. 

No man except Peter the Great would have conceived 
the idea of building a city here. Yet, if we leave out of 



3S3 



TEiVELS IN POLiJNT) A^OJ BUSSIA. 



eigbt the physical difficulties against which he had to coo- 
tend, and cionsider not only the character of his arahition, 
but the inadequatenesa of any other site on tho Baltia 
coast to meet its designa, ive cannot see that he could have 
done otherwise- Had he selected IN'ijui Novgorod, as he 
fir&t intended, the heart of Russian power would have hem 
placed on the borders of Asia, stili furthor from the influ- 
ence of European civilization. Russia, in this case^ would 
never have attamed to a first place in the councils of Euro- 
pean nations. It wag necessary to approacih the west 
Finland and Livonia were at that time in the possession of 
Sweden, and Poland was sttO a nation, Peter's choice, 
therefore, was restricted to the shores of the Gulf of Fin- 
Iwad. Heres truly, he might have found other sites pre- 
senting fewer natural obstacles, but at the same time fewer 
nataral advantages* The Keva, through which the largsat 
lake in Europe pours its waters into the sea, afforded a 
ready-made communication , not only with Novgorod and 
Onegaj but with a large portion of that Finland whose 
acquisition he even then foresaw, while the island of Croa- 
stadt, guarding the entrance from the Gulf, offered a fitting 
station for his infant navy. The extreme high latitude of 
the new capital was even an advantage : winter was his 
ally then, as it has been the best ally of Russia in later 
times. And the wisdom of his selection has just again 
een demonstrated, when the combined naval strength of 
Europe lay before Cronstadt and did not dare to attack it* 
But nothing short of that genius, which is the same thiiig 
8S madness in the eyes of the world, would have undertaken 
the work. Here, where the ^eva, a broad, full, rapid 
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Stream, spreads itself out , among swampy islands, cctnpletely 
flooding them when the spring freshets have burst the ice 
and where a strong south-west wind drives the waters of 
the Gulf high over the highest land the city stands upon, 
have arisen clusters of gigantic edifices, mountains of ma- 
sonry, in their solid durability bidding defiance to the 
unstable soil. The marshy shores of the river are hidden 
under league-long quays of massive granite; millions of 
piles bear aloft the tremendous weight of palaces, churches, 
obelisks, and bridges; and four grand canals, passing 
through and around the city, so tap the Neva of his 
menacing strength that the fearful inundations of former 
years cannot be repeated. One hundred and fifty years 
have passed away since Peter built his cottage in the midst 
of an uninhabited wilderness, and now there stands on the 
spot one of the first of European capitals, with a population 
of more than half a million. 

The town was first commenced on the northern bsmk of 
the Neva, on the Aptekarskoi^ or Apothecary's Island. 
In cold climates, a man always builds his house fronting the 
south. Very soon, however, the southern bank received 
the preference, on account of its convenience and its prox 
imity to a little rising ground. At present three-quarters 
of the city, if not more, are south of the Neva, the remain- 
ing portion being scattered over the two large islands of 
Aptekarskoi and Vassili Ostrov. Those who know Berlin, 
can form a tolerable idea of those parts of St. Petersburg 
distant from the river. The streets are alike broad and 
regular, the houses high, massive, and plain. But there is 
not the samenesB and .tameness of the Fruscdan capital 



384 



TEAVJiLS m POJ-iJKB AKU BUSaiA. 



Even in July, when the Court was absent, the faaMoiiable 
world off on its trayelsj and nobody at home, it was as 
Evely a city as one could well wish to see. Five thousand 
droshkiea and as many carriages rattle hither and thither 
from morning till night — or ratherj continuously, for yoy 
can see to read in the streets at midnight, and they are 
then by no means deserted. Where the summer is so 
fleeting it is doubly enjoyed, and during those long, deli- 
cious twilights, espeoally, no one remains indoora who can 
get out* 

The approach to the city from the land mde is partieu- 
larly tame. On such a dead level the first block of buOd- 
ings shuts out the view of everything beyond, and even 
when you reach the ^ev^kot Prospekt — the Broadway of 
St, Petersburg — and look down its vista of three miles, the 
only thing you see is the gilded spire of the Admiralty 
Building, at the end* On the Keva, only, and the Admi- 
ralty Square, can you get anything like a picture broad 
enough to copy and carry away in your mind. Proceeding 
down the Nevskoi Prospekt to this central point, you arc 
not particularly struck with the architecture on either band. 
Everything is largCj substantial, and imposing, but nothing 
more. Even the Annitshkoff Palace, which you see on the 
right, as you approach the Pontanka Canal, does not partis 
cularly impress you. The bridge over the canal^ however, 
demands more than a passing glance. At each end are 
two groups in bronze by a Russian sculptor, whose name I 
am sorry not to know. They are called the Horse-Ta- 
mers, each representing a man and horse, engaged in a 
liolent strnggle for the mastership. The style of taming 
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has no resemblance to Mr. Rarey's, but the figures are very 
bold and spirited. The Emperor Nicholas presented copies 
of two of these groups to the King of Prussia, who placed 
them on the corners of the Museum front, in Berlin, where 
they have been christened by the people, " Progress Pre- 
vented" and "Reaction Encouraged." 

Continuing our course down the Nevskoi Prospekt, we 
pass in succession, on the right, the Alexander Theatre, 
the Gostinnoi Dvor, or Great Bazaar, and the Cathedral of 
Our Lady of Kazan. The latter is built of gray Finland 
granite, with a circular colonnade in front, copied from that 
of St. Peter's at Rome. In the open space inclosed by the 
colonnade are bronze statues of Kutusoff and Barclay de 
Tolly* The buildings on either hand become more lofty 
and imposing, the throng in the street greater, and soon 
after crossing the last of the canals, the Moika, we enter 
the famous Admiralty Square — ^the grand centre of St. 
Petersburg, around which are grouped its most important 
buildings and monuments. Here everything is on such a 
grand scale, that the magnitude of the different objects is 
at first not apparent to the eye. The Square is about a 
mile in length, by a quarter of a mile in breadth. In front 
of us is the Admiralty Building, with a front of 1,500 feet, 
and wings resting on the Neva, 650 feet in length. To the 
right of it is the Winter Palace, with 700 feet front, and 
sUll ftirther the Hermitage, nearly as large. Opposit 
these two is the Hotel de I'Etat Major, of corresponding 
proportions, while the Alexander Column — sl monolith of 
red granite, 160 &et in height, including pedestal and 
cajntal — rises from the centre of the square between* 
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Turning to tlie left, we sec the huge golden dome of thi 
Izaak's Cathedral lifted between three and four hundied 
feet into the air, and gleaming like a fallen sun on the 
summit of granite mountain. The western end of the great 
square is taken up by the Synod and Senate Houses, whose 
fronts are united in one long facade by a sort of triumphal 
arch. Between them and the Admiralty, on the bank of 
the Neva^ is the celebrated equestrian etatne of Peter the 
Great. 

Here are the elements of an architectural panorama of 
the grandest kind, yet the general effect is by no meana 
such as one wonld anticipate, and simply because one 
indispensable condition has been overlooked — proportion. 
With the exception of the Izaak^s Cathedral, there is not 
a single edifice in thia square winch is not much too low 
for the extent of its base. Hence they all appear to be 
lower than is really the iaet, and as tbey are of very nearly 
uniform height, the eye ranges around the squai^e seeking 
in vain for some picturesque break in the splendid mono- 
tony, A skilful architect might have at least mitigated this 
fault, but those who planned the Admiralty and the Winter 
Palace seem to have been even incapable of perceiving 
t. The latter building is quite disfigured by the placing 
of a sort of half-story above the true corn ice » On the 
other hand, the Izaak^s Cathedral, of which I shall have 
more to say presently, is one of the very finest specimens 
of modern architectare in existence. It stands in the 
centre of a smaU square of its own, opening into that of 
the Admiralty at its western end; and here, ieciderlly, is 
the most striking view in SL Petersburg, On one aide is 
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the Cathedral, on the other the Neva, agamst m hose spark- 
Img current and the long line of buildings on the northern 
bank gallops Peter on his huge block of granite ; while far 
in front the Alexander Colunm, soaring high above the 
unrounding buildings, is seen in its true proportions. 

Crosdng the Square, between the Admiralty Building 
and the Winter Palace, we stand upon the bank of the 
Neva. Directly opposite opens the main branch, or little 
Neva, dividing Vassili Ostrov and the Aptekarskoi Islands. 
The river is here more than a third of a mile in breadth, 
of a dear, pale green color, and rapid current. At the 
intersection of the two arms, on Vassili Ostrov, stands the 
Exchange, a square building with a Grecian fa9ade. To 
the left of it is the long front of the Academy of Sciences, 
then the Academy of Arts, and at the extremity of our 
view, where the main branch of the Neva turns northward 
into the Gulf of Finland, the School of Mines. In front 
of the Aptekarskoi, and separated from it only by a moat, 
is the old fortress of Peter and Paul, now a prison for 
nobles, with its tall-spired church, in the vaults of which 
rest Peter the Great and all the monarchs since his time. 
On the southern bank, on which we stand, a row of palaces 
gtretches away on our right to the Trinity Bridge, beyond 
which we see the green linden-trees of the Summer Gardens. 
Prom either shore of the river, or from the bridges which 
span it, the pictures are always broad, bright, and cheerfril. 
Splendid granite stairways lead down to the water, gayly- 
painted boats dart to and fro, little steamers keep up a 
communication with the frirther islands, and the miles of 
masidve quay on either side are thronged with a busy 
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populace* Here tlie midaamiiier heat is always tempefrf 
by a delightful breeze, and the very sight of the dancing 
water is cooling, under tbe pale^ hot, quiet sky, I do not 
wander at the enthusiasm of the St, Peter sburgers fbr tbi 
Neva* Its water is so remarkably soft and sweet that they 
prefer ii to all other water In the world. Tlie Emperor 
Alexander always carried a supply with hi in, bottled, wbea 
he waa absent from the capital, Tbe etranger, however, 
cannot drink it with impunity, as its effect on an unaccus- 
tomed body is medicinal in the highest degree. 

The Winter Palace stands upon the site of the old onOi 
which was destroyed by fire in 1837, Kohl's account of 
this latter structure is worth quoting* "The suits of 
apartments were perfect labyrinths, and even the chief of 
the Imperial bouscholdj who bad filled that post for twelve 
years, was not perfectly acquainted with all the nooks and 
comers of the building. As in the forests of great land- 
holders, many colonies are settled of which the owner 
takes no notice, so there nestled many a one in this palace 
not included among the regular inhabitants. For example^ 
the watchmen on the roof, placed there for differen* 
purposes, among others to keep the water in the tanks from 
freezing during the winter, by casting in red-hot balls, btult 
themselves huts between the chimneys, took their wives 
ftnd children there, and even kept poultiy and goats, which 
fed on the grass of the roof: it is said that at last som 
cows were introduced, but this abuse had bean corrected 
before the palace was burnt." Fortunately j the new palace 
ts not so labyrinthine, though of e jnal cjctent. During 
the residence of Nichola** there, fl|0OO persons frequently 
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lived in it at one time. Strangers are freely allowed to 
visit all parts of it, on presenting a ticket, which the major' 
domo gives on application. Formerly, the visitor was 
obliged to appear in full dress, but in the general relaxation 
of laws and customs which has followed the accession of 
Alexander IL, this rule has also been given up. Our 
Minister, Mr. Seymour, informed me that the Emperor 
receives American citizens in ordinary civil dress, not 
requinng them to appear in Court costume. 

There is no other Court in Europe which, with such 
immense means and such magnificent appointments, pre- 
serves so great a simplicity. The freedom from ostentation 
or parade in the Imperial Family of Russia, except upon 
stated occasions, is a very agreeable feature. Nowhere 
else does the monarch walk about his capital, unattended. 
The Empress, even, may take a stroll, if she likes. We 
met one day the Czarevitch^ or Cr(»wn Prince, with two of 
his younger brothers, in a plain two-horse carriage, with a 
single soldier as footman. These fine, fresh, handsome 
boys were quite alone, and looked as if they were compe- 
tent to take care of themselves. The grandfather of the 
rdgning Empress was a StaUmeister (Master of the Horse) 
in Darmstadt, and she is probably indebted to him for her 
prudent, amiable, sensible character. Nicholas was aware 
of her descent, but he widely gave his sons pei*fect freedom 
to choose their own wives, and welcomed her as cordially 
as if her ancestry dated from Julius CaBsar. In visitmg the 
palaoe, I was particularly struck with the cheerful plahmesi 
of the private apartments, which contrasted remarkably 
with the pomp and dazde of those for state occasiona> 



8d0 



TRAVELS IK POLJUm Aia> suqaiA* 



To describe miiiutelj all that I saw m the Winter Palaw 
would take up several chapters. We were between two 
and three hours in walking slowly through the priodpal 
halls and chambers. A large nomber of these are devoted to 
pictureSj prmcipally portraits and battle scenes. A large 
oom coutaina several hundred portraits of the officers wbo 
erved against Kapoleon iti 1813-14, Then follows the Hall 
of the Marshals, with few and full-length figures, some of 
which are of great historical interest. Fotemkin js here 
represented in full armorj a tall, ApoUonian figure, over sii 
feet iu height, with a fine oval head, regular and handsome 
features, soft blue eyes, and curly golden hair. Suwarrow 
is a short man, with large benevolent head, very broad in 
the temples, where phrenologists place the organ of con- 
Btructiveness. He wears a plain leather jacket and breeches^ 
and resembles nothing so mueh as an old Quaker preacher, 
Barclay de Tolly is tall, slender, stern, and thoughtful, with 
a prematurely bald head ; Kutusoff short, thick, coarse, and 
heavy-featured. In striking conti'ast with these personages 
is Wellington, with his cold, prim, English £]ice and small 
head. 

The battle pieces represent all the noted fields in which 
Russian arms have been engaged, from Karva to Inker- 
mann — ^not merely an ostentatious display of victories, but 
important defeats as well, so that the series presents a true 
historical interest. Narva receives as prominent a place aa 
Pultava, Borodino ss Leipzig, SHistria as Ismail. Many of 
the later pictures are fine works of art : the iilustrations of 
ihe Persian and Circassian wars, especially, are full of rich 
dramatic effect. Altogether, this gallery will compare 
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very well with that of Versailles. One of the most inter 
esting halls is that devoted to the coronation gifts received 
by Alexander, Nicholas, and the present Emperor. Tha 
ancient cnstom is still preserved, of each province through 
out the Empire sendmg bread and salt as a token of wel- 
oome. But the loaf is carried upon a massive salver of gold 
and silver, of the rarest workmanship, and the salt in a box 
or cup of the same material, studded with jewels. The 
salvers presented to the two former Emperors rise in daz- 
ling pyramids from the floor nearly to the ceiling, but they 
are far outshone by those of Alexander 11., who received 
just as much as his father and uncle together. If the 
wealth lavished upon these offerings is an index to the 
popular feeling, it is a happy omen for his reign. The 
taste, richness, and variety of the ornaments bestowed upon 
the mighty golden salvers exceeds anything of the kind I 
ever saw. Their value can only be estimated by millions. 
It is significant, perhaps, that the largest and most superb, 
which occupies the place of honor, in the centre of the 
glorious pile, is the offering of the ser& of the Imperial 
domains. 

We were admitted iato the room containing the crow 
jewels, which are arranged in glass cases, according to 
their character and value. In the centre is the crown of 
Alexander, a hemisphere of the purest diamonds : besid 
it the sceptre, containing the &.mous brilliant purchased by 
Catherine IL from a Greek slave, and for a time supposed 
to be the largest in the world. It turns out to be smallez 
than the Koh-i-nor, though (to my eyes, at least,) of a 
purer water. There is not a quarter so many jewels her€ 
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as in the Treasury at Moscow, yet tbeir value far eiceedl 
tliat of the latter. The stones are of the largest and rarest 
kind, and the splendor of tbek tints is a delicious intoxica^ 
tlon to the eye. The soul of sU the fiery rosea of Persia live* 
in these rubies ; the freshness of all yelvet sward, whether 
in Alpine valley or English lawuj in these emeralds ; the 
bloom of southern seas in these sapphires, and the essenefl 
of a thousand harvest moona in these necklaces of pearl. 

Before leaving the Palace we w^ore conducted to a small 
room in the first story, in the north-western comer* Tito 
Imperial guardsmen stood at the door, and two old servanta 
in livery were in a little ante-room, one of whom accom- 
panied us into the narrow chamber where Kicholas lived 
and died. Nothing has been changed since hh body was 
carried out of it. The hard camp-bed (so small and narrow 
that I should not wish to sleep upon it) stands there, beside 
his writing-table. On a stool at the foot lies his dressing- 
gown. His comb, brushes, gloves, pocket-handkerchief 
knife, and pencil are carelessly laid upon a small toilet-tablei 
under a very moderate-sized looking-gli^s. A plain, green 
carpet covers the floor, and the half do^en chairs are lined 
with green leather. The walls are almost concealed by 
pictures, either landscapes or battle-pieces, and few of them 
of any value. Just over his pillow is a picture of a very 
pretty young girl dressed as a soldier. It was scarcely 
possible to believe that the occupant of this room had been 
dead for more than three years. Every object suggests 
life, and w^hilc we are examining them we half expect to 
see that colossal figure, which all Europe knew so well, 
appear at the door. The only thing which has been addei! 
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IB a very beautiful drawing of the Emperor's head, aftei 
death. The expression upon the face is that of pain and 
trouble, not the serene, impenetrable calm which it wor6 
during life. 

The Hermitage, adjoining the Winter Palace, was built 
by Catherine, as a place of escape from the fatigue of Court 
ceremonials, and of quiet conversation with a few privileged 
persons. The name seems to have been jestingly or ironi- 
cally given. Who would not be a hermit in this immense 
pile, whose walls are of marble, blazing with gold, whose 
floors are of the choicest inlaid woods, and whose furniture 
is of the rarest and most costly workmanship in porphpry, 
jasper, lapiz-lazuli and malachite ? Such splendor is now out 
of place, since the palace has been given up to the Arts. The 
vast collection of pictures accumulated by the Russian Em- 
perors is here displayed, together with a gallery of sculp- 
ture, one of the finest assortments of antique gems in the 
world, a collection of Grecian and Etruscan antiquities, and 
a library of rare books and manuscripts. Tlie picture gal- 
lery is particularly rich in the works of Rubens, Vandyke, 
Rembrandt, Murillo, and the Dutch school, and though it 
contains few celebrated master-pieces, the number of really 
good pictures is remarkable. They occupy between forty 
and fifty large halls, and a man cannot say that he reallj 
knows the collection in less time than a week«. 
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CHAPTER XXXV* 

FEA^BSKO SELO, FAULOVSK AKD TBI 
ISLAKD8, 



Obt\ of my first excursiona, after reacting St. Pet€rsbiiT|^ 
i^aa to the hill of Pulkowa, seventeea veret© south of the 
dty» There, in the magnificent astronomical Obgervatory 
built during the reign of Nicholas, dwelt a brother-in-law 
whom I had never seen, and there was horn the first child 
who has a right to call me uncle. Procuring an open 
caldche with three horses— the Russian troiku — we left St. 
Petersburg by the Moscow road, which issuea from the city 
through a tall triumphal arch. The main road is a hundred 
feet broad, with a narrower highway on each side, divided 
from it by a double row of trees. At the end of the seventh 
Terst, the road to Moscow strikes off to the left, while that 
to Piilkowa preserves its mathematical straightness, so thai 
its termini, the triumphal arch and the dome of the Obser> 
vatory, are visible from all parts of it. About half- way 
there is a German colony settled, and the comfort of the 
houses, no lem than the blooming appearaoce of the littlf 
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gardens and orchards, presents an agreeable contrast to th^ 
bare, unadorned Russian villages. 

The hill of Pulkowa is the nearest rising ground to St. 
Petersburg, and though the highest point is only some two 
hundred and fifty feet above the level of the Baltic, thi 
elevation is sufficient to command a panorama of between 
forty and fifty miles in diameter. On the summit, sur- 
rounded by scattered groves of fir and birch trees, is the 
Observatory, probably the most perfectly appointed institu- 
tion of the kind in the world. The cost of its erection 
must have exceeded a million of dollars. On passing . 
through the spacious halls, rotundas, and towers with 
moveable cupolas, I had cause to regret my inability to 
appreciate the peculiar excellence of the splendid instru- 
ments, and the ingenious mechanical contrivances for using 
them. In the chief tower was the colossal refractor of 
Frauenhofer, of which our Cambridge Observatory (if I 
remember rightly) possesses the only counterpart. The 
grand hall is hung with portraits of distinguished astrono- 
mers, among whom I recognised Hansen and Airy. 

I had the pleasure of passing an evening with the Direc- 
tor of the Observatory, the venerable Von Struve, whose 
name is well known in America. He was then slowly 
recovering from an illness which for a time threatened his 
Efe, and was still comparatively feeble. He is between 
axty-five and seventy years old, of medium stature, with a 
large, symmetrical head, and a remarkably benign and genial 
expression of countenance. In addition to his, astronomical 
acquirements he is a pi ofound Greek scholar, and understands 
the principal modern languages, including English, whicb 
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he speaks witn nnasiial fltieBGj and correctness He b per 
feotlj familiar with all that has been done of late years in 
America for the encouragement of ABtronomy and kindretl 
sciences, and mentioned the names of Gould, Pierce, Gilliss, 

nd Maurj with great admiration* Von Struve is anothef 
example of the truth th^ the study of the stars need not* 
as in Newton's case, make a man indifferent to the ameni- 
ties of our insignificant terrestrial life^ Like other astrono 
mers of my acquaintance, he is particularly happy in hk 
family relations and takes a hearty enjoyment in society, 
Leverrier is the very reverse of this, if what I have heard 
of him he true. He is said to he exceedingly proud, 
reserved, and ostentatious in his manner, A distinguished 
German recently visited him in Paris, with a 3cttcr of intro- 
duction. After reading it^ Leverrier looked up, measured 
the hearer from head to foot, and asked, in a rude imperti- 
nent tone : " Qm vQuhzn^ous I"' " Mien^^^ coolly answered 
the German, as he bowed and withdrew* 

At the western end of the hill is a pile of granite houl- 
ders, on which. Tradition says, Peter the Great sat and 
planned the building of Ma capitalp The distance from thf 
city is too great to make the story probahle. It is very 
likely^ however, that this may have been one of the Tzar'i 
fevorite spots. The eye, weary of a narrow hoiizon, 
inclosed hy a ring of dark woods, more or lesa dlLtinct, 

ere roves with delight over the expanding plain, whose 
far rim is lost in the blue evening mists of the Keva, 
The many spires of St, Petersburg sparkle with shifting 
lustres in the sunset, the great dome of St. Izaak blazing 
over the leaser lights like the moon among atars* Whei 
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the air is dear Cronstadt may be seen in the west, floating 
on the sea-horizon. 

The celebrated Summer Palace and park of Tzarsko 
Selo are seven versts beyond Pulkowa. The grounds^ 
which are of immense extent— eighteen miles in circnmfei^ 
ence, it is said — ^are always open to the public. My newly- 
found relative had been kind enough to procure tickets of 
admission to the palace and armory, and we made choice 
of a warm Sunday afternoon, when tens of thousands come 
out by railroad from St. Petersburg, for our visit. Enter- 
ing the park from the western side, we found ourselves in 
the midst of gently undulating fields, dotted with groves 
of fir, ash, and birch — an English landscape, were the green 
a little more dark and juicy. Here was a dairy farm, there 
a stable for elephants, and a little further an asylum for 
pensioned horses. The favorite steeds of the Emperor, 
after his death, are withdrawn from active service and pass 
their days here in comfort and indolence. One or two of 
the horses of Alexander I. are still on the list, although 
their age cannot be less than forty years. At each of these 
institutions we received very polite invitations from the ser- 
vants in attendance to enter and inspect them. The invita- 
tion was sometimes accompanied by the words: "I am a 
iDorried man," or "I have a family," which in Russia 
means: "I should not object to receive a gratuity." I 
was not a little perplexed, occasionally, until I ascertained 
tills fact. One day, while standing before the house of 
Peter the Great, in the Summer Gardens, a soldier came 
up to me and said : "Pray go into the house, my lord : the 
keeper is married.'' 
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The Armory is a brick building in the Gotliic sljli*^ 
standing on a wooded knoll in the Park* The collection 
of armor ia one of the finest in Europe, and its arrangement 
would delight the eye of an antiquary* From the ninth 
century to the ninetecnthj no characteristic weapon or 
piece of defensive mall is wanting, from the heavy, un- 
vieldy accoutrements of the German knights to the chain 
Bhirts of the Samcens and the pomp of Milanese armor, 
inlaid with gold- One of the cabinets contains two sets of 
horse trappings presented hy the Sultan of Turkey — the 
fitEt on concluding the peace of Adrianople, after IHebitach 
had crossed the Balkan, and the second when Ibrahim 
Pasha menaced Constantinople and the Sultan invoked the 
aid of Ru&sia. The latter, naturally, is much the more 
splendid of the two : the housings and pistol holsters blaze 
with arabesques of the lai'gest diamonds. There are rnany 
very interesting historical relics in the collection, but I can- 
not give the catalogue. Suffice it to say that a volume of 
illustrations has been published, and may be had for 600 
rubles. 

As we advanced toward the palace the grounds gradually 
became more artificial in their design and m^ore carefully 
tended. The ftward had a veritable ^^ pile,'* like imperial 
velvet : it appeared to have been combed rather than raked. 
Not a dead leaf was visible on the exquisitely smooth gravel 
of the walks, not a defective bough had been suffered to 
remain on the arehing avenues of linden or elm* Natura 
seemed to have taken a Turkish bath and put on a clean 
Sunday dress. There is not an ill weed, an awkward plant 
1 frogj toad, snitej or bug, in thia e,\pensi%*e Eden. ITsuaHy^ 
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A gardener walks after you with a broom, to efface any 
footprints you may have left behind you, but for some 
reason or otht3r we were spared this attention. Woe unto 
you if you touch a flower ! But there is little danger of 
that : you would as soon think of cutting a rose out of 
drawing-room carpet, as of thus meddling with this super- 
human order. 

In the course of our walk we came upon a ruined abbey, 
so capitally imitated that if it stood anywhere else even ait 
old traveller might be deceived by it. One square towei 
alone is standing, and in this tower, which you reach by a 
wooden staircase built over the ruins, is the famous statue 
of Christ, by Dannecker, the sculptor of Ariadne and the 
Panther. This is no traditionary Christ, with low forehead 
and straight, insipid features : the head is rather that of a 
scholar and a thinker. You are at once struck with the 
individuality of the figure. He is repesented as speaking, 
turning towards the left and slightly leaning forward. A 
single flowing garment, hanging from his neck to his feet, 
partly conceals the symmetrical yet somewhat delicate form. 
The head is large, nobly rounded and balanced, with a pre- 
ponderance of development in the intellectual and moral 
regions of the brain, his hair long, but very fine and thin, 
as if prematurely thinned by thought, the beard scanty, 
and the expression of the countenance at once grave, gentle, 
and spiritual, The longer I looked upon it the more I was 
penetrated with its wonderful representation of the attri 
butes of Christ — Wisdom and Love. The face calmly sur- 
veys and comprehends all forms of human passion, with 
pity for the erring, joy in the good, and tenderness for all 
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It is that transcendent purity hx whose presoncfa the sniier 
feds no repellant reproof, but only consolation. 

I have seen few statues like thia, where the form is lost 
eight of in the preaence of the idea. In this respeet it is Dan 
cocker's greatest, as it was his favorite work. He devoted 
many a day of labor, thought, and aspiration to the model 
Jing of the head. When, at lengthj it was completed i 
clay, a sudden distrust in his success overwhehned him. 
Having no longer confidence in his own Judgment or that of 
his artistic friends, he one day took a little unedticatod child 
into his studio, placed tlie head before it, and said : ** Who 
is this?" The child looked steadfastly upon the features, 
so uialike the conventional Christ of artists, and wit ho at 
hesitation answered : "It is the Saviour,'' The old man, 
himself a child in his simpHcity and sincerity, accepted thU 
answer as a final judgment, and completed his work in 
marble. 

Our way led on over straight Dutch canals, past artiticial 
hills and rock- work, through a Chinese village which resem* 
hies nothing in China, and under Babylonian hanging 
gardens, to the front of the palace^ which is 1,200 feet in 
length, and lises from the crest of a long knoll, gently 
slopmg down to a lake* Some fine oak trees adorn th« 
lawn; on the top of a granite rock a bronze nymph if 
crying over her broken pitcher, out of which rushes a 
stream of sparklmg water ; and on the lake itself a prttty 
little cutter lies at anchor* Arsenals and fortresses in 
miniature stud the opposite shore, and on a wooded point 
stands a Turkish kiosk and minaret, the interior of which 
\» a sumptuous oriental bath, presented by the Sultan, The 
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park beyond the palace, toward the village of Tzarsko Selo 
is in even more rigid full dress than that through whict 
we had already passed, and I verily believe that if a leaf 
gets accidentally twisted on its stem, some one is on hand 
o set it right again. 

All the 2)illars, statues, cornices, and ornaments on the 
long palace front were covered with heavy gilding in the 
time of Catharine 11. When they Ij^egan to look a little 
shabby and the gold needed replacing, the Empress was 
offered half a million of rubles for the scrapings, but she 
replied with a magnificent scorn : " I am not in the habit 
of selling my old rags." The Imperial banner of Russia, 
floating at the mast-head, showed that the family were at 
home, but we were nevertheless allowed to enter. A " mar- 
ried " servant conducted us through the apartments once 
occupied by Catharine and Alexander I. Hero there is 
much that is curious, though no splendor comparable to 
that of the Winter Palace, or the Imperial apartments in 
the Kremlin. One room is lined entirely with amber, a 
present from Frederick the Great. The effect is soft, rich, 
and waxy, without being glaring. In others the panelling 
is of malachite or lapiz-lazuli. Catherine's bedchamber has 
not been changed since she left it: the bed-posts are of 
purple glass, and the walls lined with porcelain. 

Most interesting of all, however, are the apartments 
occupied by Alexander I., in which every article has been 
preserved with religious veneration. His bed is a very 
narrow mattress of leather stuffed with straw, and the en- 
tire furniture of the room would not fetch more than fifty 
dollars if sold at auction. On the toilet table lie his (K>mb 
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breeches, razor, and a cleaT. pocket-handkerchief; Mb dcak 
hangs over a chair, and his well-worn wrJting-deak still 
sbowa the pens, pencils, bits of sealing-wax, and papers 
weights, £is he left them* His boots, I noticed, were of 
very thin leather — too thin either for health or comfort— 
and bad been cracked through and patched in severa, 
places. His Majesty had evidently discovered how muct 
more agreeable to the feet are old boots than new ones. 
Bnt he is quite thrown into the shade by Peter the Great, 
whose hootSj at Moscow, wonid weigh ten pounds apiece, 
and might be warranted to wear ten years without mend* 
ing* 

Towards evening we took droshkles and droye to Pan- 
lovsk, which is aboat three miles to the eastward of Tzarsko, 
Selo. This is at present the summer residence of the Grand 
Duke Const an tine, but the park is at all times free to the 
public. It IB of great extent, the aggregate length of the 
M^alks being eBtimated at a hundred miles. Here Nature is 
released from curling4ongs and stays ; her garments adorn 
without pinching her, and her hair is loosened to the ^ind. 
For this reason, Paulovsk pleased me better than Tzarsko 
Selo* Its deep, winding dells, threaded by natural streams ; 
its opulent woods of ash, birch, and elm; its sequestered 
walks, branching away into neglected forest solitudes, and 
its open, sunny lawns, sweet with the breath of the half- 
raked hay, speak of genial culture rather than art. There 
is here an artificial lake, surrounded by low but Bteep hHIg, 
which are covered with summer villas And terraced gar- 
dens. A cutter on the water and a full-rigged mizenmast 
planted on the hiE behind the palace, give evidence of tht 
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Grand Duke's naval tastes. Braisted, with a sailor's eye, 
criticised the rigging of the mast rather sharply, but the 
princely boys who run up and down these shrouds are not 
expected to do duty before the mast, and so, perhaps, it 
makes little difference. Besides, to learn seamanship on a 
mizenmast planted in the woods, is like learning to swim 
upon your dining-table. 

In the evening some thousands of Petersburghers assem« 
bled around a pavilion attached to the railroad station 
where the orchestra of the younger Strauss added music to 
the unbroken twilight. This is a speculation of the railroad 
company, which pays Strauss 15,000 rubles for his own ser 
vices during the summer months. I had heard better music 
performed under the direction of his celebrated father, and 
looked at the crowd rather than listened to the band. 
Here were civil and military gentlemen mixing like oil and 
vinegar in a salad ; noble ladies, some beautiful and all well- 
dressed ; JlUes dejoie^ rouged and crinolined, hunting alone 
or in couples ; countless nurses, looking after children in 
fancy peasant costume — red shirt, sash, Avide trowsers, and 
boots ; pale, slender Circassian officers, resembling antique 
Grecian bas-reliefs ; Persians in plenty, each with an entire 
black sheep towering over his fox-like face, and a lively 
prinkling of Armenians, Cossacks, and Tartars. When 
he Emperor is at home, he may often be seen here, with 
die Empress on his arm and the older children following, 
walking in the crowd. 

We devoted one evening to a tour of the islands, the 
beauties of which have not been overpraised by travellers. 
There are forty, altogether, in the delta of the Neva, all of 
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wlucli are included within tbc precmets of the city^ bul 
onjy seven of them are of any considerable size. Many ol 
tbo Bmalier ones are still wild, uninhabited swamps, fre- 
quented only by the seal in summer and by the wolf in win- 
ter. The othersj lying beside them, crowded with palaee% 
villas, and gardens, exhibit the difference between dvlliia- 
tion and barbarism, in Nature. Crossing the Troitska 
Bridge, to the large Aptekarekox Island^ we pass on the 
light the first church bmlt in St. Petersburg, an old 
wooden structure, with green domes, such as may be seen 
in many a country village* Even before leaving this island, 
the city proper is gradually transformed into a garden 
suburb, with scattered houses buried in foilage< Following 
the throng of carriages and droghkies, we ci-oss to Eam- 
menoi Island, where the suburban character is complete. 
Every dwelhng, be it only a wooden cottage no bigger 
than a toUman^s box, gits in a nest of flowers and hidei 
itself under a covert of trees. The farther north you gOj 
the greater the fondness for flowers. In the Tropic;?, gar- 
dens are planted for shade, but here for the bloom and 
odor, the bright, transient coloring, for which the eye hun- 
gers after six monthE of snow. Nowhere is so much of 
summer crowded into the space of three months. 

I was going to compare the roads on these islands to the 
eastern part of Euclid street, in Cleveland, Ohio, but there 
the dwellings and grounds are altogether of a more stately 
character. The Russian villas — datchas^ they are called^ 
are built of wood, generally without regard to architectural 
style, but quaint, oozy, irregular, and picturesque. Now 
and then jou see a genuine Swiss farra-honse, with project 
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bg eaves and balconies of carved wood. Some of the 
handsomest residences are veritable log-houses, the trimka 
of equal size, overlapping at the comers, and simply barked 
and painted. There could be no finer model for an Ameri- 
ean farm-house, especially in the West, but with us the 
taste for glaring brick predominates. Some traveller has 
said that in Russia the expressions "rec?" and " beautiful'*^ 
are synonymous. The same thing might be said of us. I 
remember one house between Milwaukee and Racine which 
was pure vermilion, and resembled a red-hot lime-kiln. 
Many of these datcJias^ also, are touched up with red, and 
have sunmier awnings of striped canvass, fashioned like 
tents or pavilions, over the entrance. Before every win- 
dow there is a shelf studded with pots of exotic flowers. 

At the end of Kammenoi Island is a Summer theatre, 
where French vaudevilles are performed. Beyond is Ye- 
laginskoi Island, whereon the Emperor has ^ villa and gar- 
den, which are marvels of scrupulous neatness and elegance. 
Through every break in the embowering woods you catch 
glimpses of the clear green arms of the Neva on either 
hand, and, as if this mixture of land and water were not 
sufficiently labyrinthine, artificial lakes are hollowed in the 
islands, the earth being employed to form mounds and 
ridges beyond their uniform level. After a drive of five or 
ix miles through these enchanting island-suburbs, you 
roach the shore of the Gulf, on Krestoffskoi, and may watch 
the sunset moving across Finland, until it becomes morning 
over Lake Ladoga. 

If you would see all this, take your over-coat with you 
for, although the thermometer may stand all day at 90° in 
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the shade, with eyening comes a fresh, cold ^r. By disre- 
gaidiog the castom of the country in this respect, I re 
c^ved a beantifol cold in the head. Until midnight the 
islands are alive with a merry multitude. There are 
pavilions where artifidal mineral waters are drunk, artificial 
Tyrolese and real ^psies ang, and the national dances of 
Rusma are danced : smoking is permitted in the open air 
and brandy, qvass, champagne and German beer are sold 
The little steamers running to the Summer Gardens ar« 
laden to the water's edge, and it is morning before all iht 
pleamre-seekers are brought home again. 



CHAPTER XXXVI. 

VABISTIES OF THB BUSSIAl^ GAPITAIi. 

Befobb leaving Russia, let me add a few detached 
sketches to the general picture which I have endeavored 
to give the reader, of St. Petershurg and its environs. My 
description, however, will be &x from exhaustive, because 
I purpoS'3ly refrained from making my visit so. I hope to 
see Ru?Aa again in the course of a few years, less hurriedly 
and wi^ better preparation. 

The finest building in Russia — ^in all Northern Europe, 
indoe\l — ^is the Cathedral of St. Izaak. Conmienced in the 
year 1826, in the place of a former structure erected by 
Catliarine 11. and Paul, it received its final consecration in 
June, 1858. Thirty-two years of uninterrupted labor, 
backed by the unlimited resources of the Empire, were 
required to complete this ^gantic work. Its cost is esti- 
mated at 90,000,000 rubles, or $67,600,000, but a large 
slice out of this sum (as in our own Government contracts) 
may be put under the head of ^' pickings and stealings." 
To make a firm foundation in the swampy soil, piles to the 
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value of a million of dollars were driven. Upon them roie" 
a basement of granite, BUpportkig a mighty granite struc- 
ture, ia tbe form of a Greek croEs, crowned by a huga 
dome of gilded iron. The design ia simple and majestic, 
and the various parts are so nicely balanced and harmonized 
that at fii'st Bight the Cathedral appears smaller than i^ 
really the case. It grows upon the eye with each visits but 
can only be seen in its full magnitude at a considerable 
distance. 

The four sides are fronts of exactly similar design and 
dimensions — ^a Grecian pediment, resting on sixteen mono- 
lith columns of red Finnish granite, sixty feet in height 
and seven feet in diameter, with Corinthian capitals in 
bronze. These tremendous shafts emulate the marvels of 
Dendera and Kamak. In fact, the great hall of columns in 
the latter temple does not represent as much art, labor and 
wealth. The dome, which is a little Ibbb than that 'of St« 
Paul's, in London, rests upon a circular colonnade of similar 
monoliths, of smaller dimensions. The body of the edifice 
is of gray granite, and upon each of the four cornei-s are 
groups of kneehng angels, with candelabra, in bronze. 
Crowning this sublime pile is the golden hemisphere of the 
dome, which so fashes in the sunlight that the eye can 
scarcely bear its spleodor. Far out on the Gulf of Finland, 
It glitters over the eve a in g horizon like a rising star. 

Tbe interior is divided into five vaulted halls, the central 
»ne, under the dome, Foaiing to a height of 292 feet* The 
massive piers which support them, the walls, tb^ ceiling, 
and the recesses for shrines, are lined mth the most pre- 
cious marbles, whose exquisite beauty of coloring reconciles 
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Vh tye to their somewhat ostentatious magnificence, 
Tht nchest and loveliest tints are here eombined — ' 
pink, lilac* pale-green, purple, dark-blue, brown, orange, 
and violet— and with so much skill that the lavish display 
of gold loses half its disagreeable glare. The ikojio&tusit 
or screen before the Holy of Holiesj is a giant wall of 
wealth. Eight pillars of malacbite, fiity feet high, bear 
aloft its golden comic© EUid divide its surface of gilded 
silver into compartments, whereon are painted the favorite 
Raitits of Russia, The altar canopy is supported by two 
pillars of lapLs-lazuli, bluer than the ice of Polar seas. But 
[irealtb, uucombined with taste, can only impress a vulgar 
mind ; you are overwhelmed by the glare, not touched by 
the beauty, Aladdin's Palace may be built of clay, wheB 
the genie is Ictinus or Palladio, 

Across the Neva, on the eastern point of Yassili Ostrov, 
are two immense plastered buildings — the Academy of Arts 
and the Academy of Sciences. Before visiting them, bow- 
ever, let us pause a moment before Falconet's famous statue 
of Peter the Great, After having seen Clark Mills's statue 

if Qen. Jackson rearing on his Lmd legs, which our en- 
lightened legislators have pronounced to be the greatea 
thing of the kind in the world, I had veiy limited expecta- 
tions of Peter, seeing that the latter does not rear so high, 
d that his horse'i tail touches the ground — ^which ia a 
great fault, according to the aforesaid judges of Art 
When I founds however, that Peter sits his horse hke 
man, and not like a wooden efiigy, and that the horse li 

r rested in a position which he can maintain for an instant 
without tumbling backward, I decided that I had been a 

18 
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little too hasty in fanning my conclnsions. The long taL 
of the horse, and the writhiog serpent npon which he 
tramples, are ohviously introduced for the purpose of mails, 
taining the equilibrium of tha figure^ which is tlius secured 
without too great exaggeration. Gen, Jackson^ on the 
other hand, disdains any such aid^ Having borrowed one 
of Franconi^s horses, trained to walk on ita hind lega, be 
needs neither serpent nor long tail. And yet, I fear, Peter 
will be pronounced the better rider by erery impartial 
jndge. 

The Academy of Sciences is only open to the public on 
Mondays* IN^ot being aware of this, I timed my visit 80 
unfortunately that I was not able to see its interesting 
zoological collections, which contain , among other things, 
the remains of the Siberian mammoth, found imbedded in 
the ice of the Lena, In the zoological cabinet at Moscow 
there is aJso the entire skeleton of a mastodon, but of rather 
smaller size than that which was formerly in Peale's Museum, 
in Philadelphia* The Russian Academy of Sciences is a 
Government institution, and is intmstcd with the organisa- 
tion and superintendence of all geological^ topographical, 
and astronomical undertakings. Its President is Count 
BludoflP, to whom I had a letter of introduction, but, as he 
was absent on his travels, I was not bo fortunate as to make 
his acquaintance. 

The Academy of Arts has accomplished but little, as yet* 
Russia has furnished some good sculptors, but no painter 
who could fairly be admitted to a first place. Even Brtl* 
lofl^ who ia generally reckoned the greatest j and who really 
was an artist of no ordinary power, appears meretricioui 
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beside the grand old masters. In the gallery of Kassian 
paintings in the Hennitage, I was particularly struck bj 
the crude, exaggerated manner of the various artists — ^a dis- 
tinction which applied to landscapes as well as figures, 
riiere was a gale on the Black Sea, which was one mass of 
aw pink and pea-green. Some Circassian landscapes, how 
ever, were very finely and boldly drawn, though still defi 
cient in the main charm of color. No people are proudei 
of their great men than the Russians, and in no other coim- 
try, probably, would a truly great artist receive more 
generous support — ^but Academies alone are not sufficient 
to create artists. On the contrary, they rather hinder that 
free, spontaneous development and growth which all Art 
demands, and without which it will never produce any- 
thing great and permanent. 

Toward the western end of Vassili Ostrov stands another 
institution, which is unquestionably the most perfect of its 
kind in the world — ^the School of Mines. It was originally 
founded by Peter the Great, for the purpose of training a 
corps of mining engineers, and with the gradual develop- 
ment of the mineral resources of Russia, its importance and 
efficiency can now scarcely be over-estimated. Nearly 
the whole of the immense building is devoted to colleo- 
tions of minerals, models of all kinds of machinery used in 
mining, and &c-similes of all the principal mines, with their 
shafts, galleries, and veins of ore, constructed with the most 
wonderful labor and skill. The minerals form a dazzling 
gallery of crude wealth. There is the famous nugget of the 
Ural — ^an 80 lb. lump of pure gold; a mass of malachite, 
weighing 4,000 lbs. ; a angle perfect beryl, weighing sii 
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pounds, and valued at $30,000; cmeted alieets of detp 
violet amethysts ; huge Hocks of jasper, of all imaginabk 
buss ; Blabi of precious marble, and boulders of granite and 
porpbyry, together with ores of platinaj silver, copper, 
and iron— bright and beautiful spirits, waitmg for the touch 
of fire to be released from their dusky prisons. The spec! 
mena are of the rarest and most costly charaeter^ filling 
Beveral large halls. 

After we had inspected the models of machines, build* 
mgs, and rames, an old soldier conducted us into tJie ccUar, 
gave us each a long wax caadle, and unlocked a heaT^- 
iron door. We entered^ and the hinges closed behind ua 
As if by magic we stood in the bowels of a coal mine— iu 
a winding, narrow shaft, traversed by strata of clay, coal, 
and crumbling slate-rock. All the vaiions dips, positions, 
and characters of coal-beds are here displayed in turn, A 
labyrinth of mines sacceeded — silver, lead, copper, goli 
and iron, imitated with astonishing fidelity to nature. The 
dampness of the soil, which filled the passages ivith a raw, 
chill air, completed the resemblance* At intervals, shafts 
from above (of very tidflmg depth, naturally) penetrated 
this subterranean region, and illustrated the various meanfl 
of communication with the sui^ikce- In fact, the Schoo* 
of Mines, from beginning to end, is one of the most 
thoroughly sensible and practical institutions I have ever 
seen. 

On the Aptekarskoi Island, just above the Troitzk?- 
Bridge, is the cottage of Peter the Great — his first resi 
dence in the young capital. It is built of^ logs, and oon 
tains only three small rooms. In order the more e:ffectu 
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aUj to preserve it, a brick house has been built around autj 
over it, and the rude old hut has thus become a sort oi 
shrine, whither the devout Russians flock in crowds. The 
mam room is in fact a religious sanctuary, hung with hoi j 
pictures, and hot with the flames of a dozen wax candies* 
At the time of my visit it was tilled with a crowd of com- 
mon people, bowing and crossing themselves, muttering 
prayers and lighting tapers, in an atmosphere so unctuous 
and stifling that I was obliged to retire immediately. The 
custode, who was evidently a married man, unlocked the 
inner rooms at the sight of a silver piece, and showed me 
the rough table and stools, made by Peter's own hand, as 
well as the tattered sail which belonged to his boat. At 
one end of the house is the boat itself, a light, trim, sbarji 
craft about fifteen feet long, which Braisted, after carefully 
inspecting with a seaman's eye, pronounced " well done I" 
It would be well if all apprentices nowadays learned their 
trades as well as Master Peter of Saardam. It is curious 
to find, however, that the man who first broke the power 
of the Russian priesthood, and forcibly uprooted so many 
old customs and superstitions, should now, although un- 
oanonized, receive the honors due to a saint. 

I will not ask the reader to accompany me to the Cathe- 
dral of our Lady of Kazan, or to the Preobrajensky, Sraol- 
Hoi, and St. Alexander Nevsky churches. They arc all 
quite modem in character, with the exception of the Tar 
laresque, bespangled spires on the three latter. The .ast 
named contains the tomb of Suwarrow, and the body of 
ihe saint to whom it is dedicated, in a coffin of massive sil 
ver, weighing five thousand pounds. This relic was for 
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merly preserved in a monastery on the hskoks of tbe VolgSj 
wlieuce Peter the Great transferred it to the capital* Yerj 
soon afterwards the saint disappeared, and was found again 
In his old place, being dissatisfied (so said the mooks) witli 
his removal, Nevertheless, Peter had him brought back a 
second time, and threatened tlio monks with the severest 
penalties if they allowed him to escape. It is needless to 
add that the saint kept perfectly quiet after that* At 
Naples, during the French occupationj the blood of St. 
Januarius was once made to liquefy in the same arbitrary 
manner. M 

Behind the Gostinnoi Dvor ia a curious market, known 
through Petersburg aa the Aprasdji Hinok^ or "Loaso 
Exchange," ft'om the questionable cleanhneas of its booths, 
occupants, and customers. But let not the stranger be de- ■ 
terred from entering by the uatiira! hesitation which the 
name inspires- It ia a second-hand market, or bazaar, simi* 
lar to those in Moscow^ but of much greater extent, coa- 
tainlng npwards of "Bye thousand booths, A few paces ■ 
after leaving the noisy Garden street, you are in iJio midst 
of a queer J shabby, ruinouB-looking town, where the sUence 
is broken only by such cries as : " What would please you, 
my lord ?^* " Here are excellent mattresses I" ** A very 
cheap carriage!" *' Pictures! Behold the beautiful SU 
Nicholas 1" '*Iron wheel-tires — here they are!" ^'Here 
are the swords !" ^' Brass kettles— please to step in !" etc 
The wares are arranged in separate streets, but without 
regard to their fitness or resemblancej and everybody offers 
you what he has, though it might be something whiob yon 
never buy* Wo were simply curious strangers^ ag any oni 
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eould see; yet we were pressingly. solicited to buy old 
bedding, leather, rusty iron, household furniture, sleds, salt 
fish, shrines, crosses, and pictures, to say nothing of shabby, 
greasy caftans, and damaged hats, which could n(fk even be 
touched without a heroic effort. To judge from the great 
extent and multifarious character of the various bazaars, 
the Russians must be a people passionately fond of shop- 
ping. Several rows of booths in the Louse Exchange are 
devoted to cheap refreshments, principally tea, qvass, fish 
boiled in oil, black bread and raw cucumbers. Others 
again are filled with every variety of dried fruits and vege- 
tables, and these are decidedly the most agreeable districts. 

The fruit shops in the Nevbko Prospekt are an agreeable 
surprise to the stranger. Passing before the windows, you 
are saluted by the musky odor of golden melons, the 
breath of peaches, plums, grapes, oranges, and fresh figs, 
which are here displayed in as much profusion as if they 
were the ordinary growths of the soil. The fruit is all 
raised in hot-houses, and I did not venture to ask the price. 
This is one of those luxuries which are most easily excused. 

The Botanical Garden, in which I spent an afternoon, 
contains one of the finest collections of tropical plants in 
Europe. Here, in lat. 60°, you may walk through an 
avenue of palm-trees sixty feet high, under tree-ferns and 
bananas, by ponds of lotus and Indian lily, and banks of 
Bplenidd orchids, breathing an air heavy with the richest 
and warmest odors. The extent of these giant hot-houses 
sannot be less than a mile and a half. The short summer, 
and long dark wmter of the north requires a peculiar 
ooorse of treatment for those cliildren of the sun. During 
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the three warm months they are forced as much as possihle, 
so that the growth of six months is obtained in that time, 
and the productive forces of the plant are kept up to theit 
normal standard. After this result is obtained, it thrivei 
as steadily as in a more favorable climate. The palms, in 
articular, are noble specimens. One of them (a phoenix^ 
I believe) was in blossom, which is an unheard of Gv&kt ia 
faoh a latitude. 



CHAPTER XXXVII. 

JOTTBNET XnBOUGH THE BALTIC PBOYIKOBS. 

The steamers from Cronstadt to Stettin and LUbeck were 
crowded with Russian families, bound abroad, and all places 
were taken weeks beforehand. I therefore shortened my 
stay by a few days, and took seats in the Government dill 
gence to the Prussian frontier, via Narva and Riga. A 
special passport for leaving Russia is necessary^ and the old 
formality of having your name published three times in the 
newspapers is still adhered to. We duly appeared in the 
list of departing travellers, with names slightly misspelled 
and the designation of "American subjects," after which, 
furnished with a stamped certificate to the effect that no 
creditors had appeared against us, we repsdred to the Pass* 
port Office. The formalities were long and somewhat tedi 
ous, but the officials, most of whom spoke three or four 
languages, were exceedingly courteous and gentlemanly, 
and in the course of a few hours we were put en regie. No 
"tearmoney" was here demanded ; the legal fees, however, 
were hi^ enough, amounting, in all, to about ten rubles 

18* 
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After recwTiiig the passport, one is allowed to remain three 
ft^eeki?, so tbat tlie publication of the name for the benefit 
of creditors is of no practical uae. 

The passport system of Bussia has hitherto been fai 
more onerous to the subjects of the Empire than to 
foreigners. Under the reign of Nicholasj the minimura 
cost of a permission to travel abroad was fifty rubles, and 
was even then arbitrarily withheld m many instances. 
Nobles and gentlemen of fortune wcrt obliged to pay pro 
ponionately more. I met a Russian in Oermany in 1845, 
who had paid five hundred rubles for one year's leave^ and 
Prince Demidoff, it is stated was taxed no less than fifty 
thousand mbles annually. Although Nicholas himself tra* 
veiled a great deal, he appears to liave desired exclusion for 
his subjects, fearing the influence of new habits and ideas 
upon them, Alexander^ on the other hand, trusts the deep- 
rooted national feeling of the Russians, and not only per- 
mits, v^ithont reserve, but cncourageH travel. A passport 
now costs five rubles, for burgher or noble, while a merchant, 
travelling for the sake of his business, pays but one. As a 
consequence there was in the summer of 1858, a general 
stampede to France, Germany, and Italy, and of all thft 
gentlemen whom I hoped to meet, not one was at home. 

The distance from St. Petersburg to Tanroggen, on the 
Prussian frontier, is seven hundred and eighty verats, or 
about five hnndi'ed and twenty miles. The slow post 
which we took, is four days and nights in traversing it, 
including long delays at the principal stations. We took 
our seats at six o'clock, on a hot snnmier evening, the sun 
BtilJ three hours distance above the horieon. My com 
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' panion on the inaide was a yoiing French merdiant from 
MoB€ow, a fellow of twenty-four, palei, hollow-eyed, knock* 
kneedi and already showing signs of baldness. It ia not 
pleasant to haye a body prematurely broken down by lioen 
tiousness so close to one ; but travellers cannot alway 
choose then- coach or bed-fellows. On applying the usual 
tests to the Frenchman's mind, in order to discover whether 
there were any sparks remainiag in such a heap of ashes, I 
was not rewarded by any appreciable result* He venera- 
ted Louis Napoleon, and declared that to him alone was 
due the abolition of serfdom in Bussia, I]e having secretly 
driven Alexander II. to adopt the measure- His statements 
on the commonest subjects concerning Kusaia were so wide 
of the mark that I soon dropped him in despair. Besides, 
he had a disagreeable habit of naming every other place 
than Moscow '^down there,*' {ltd bas.) Berlin, Paris, 
Constantinople, America, St- Petersburg — all were " down 
there," "Where?" I would ask, impatiently. **Why, 
down there," Twenty -four honrs of this conversation was 
a surfeit, so I gradually withdrew into my shell, and before 
the journey's end we only spoke every three hours, 

Br^ted had a little better luck. His comrade in the 
Coup6 (tho diligence only carries four peraous) was a 
wealthy Hussian, laboring under a violent attack of dyspep- 
sia, which he endeavored to cure by drinking tea and eating 
immense quantities of sour milk. He was a hypochondriac 
on the subject of his stomach. He ate as much as the 
remaining three of usj and was continnally lamenting his 
Loss of appetite. There was a time, he said, when he had 
consumed an entire roajit turkey at one meal, but now meat 



420 



TEAYEI3 IK FOLAKD AKD BUSSIA^ 



waa fatal to liim. Nevertheless at the next Btation, whei^ 
a large dish of cutlets was place4 before uta, he set to witi 
the dctermuiatioii of a suicide, and ate enough (according 
to Ms theory) to have caused Ilia death. Ho frankly con- 
fessed that ho had ^ent a large fortune in \m youugef 
days, and only took up business when he was driven to it, 
but he bad since then prospered exceedingly. He waa, 
mthal, a man of much experience and intelligence, and the 
more we saw of him the more reason we found to like him. 
The story of hia life, which^ even in its most private aspects, 
he confided to me, had a deeper interest than was evident 
on the surface* He illustrated, without knowing it, more 
than one of the many puzries which belong to Ms raoo and 
sex. It is a factj the importance of which can never be 
diminished^ that the full and true history of one man's life 
b worth all the books that ever were written about Human 
Kature, 

For the first three hours after leaving the capital we fol 
lowed the shore of the Gulf of Finland, toward Peterho^ 
passing a series of the most eharraing parka and villas, the 
the summer reddencea of the wealthy St. Peterburgers, A 
long ridge of gently rolling ground, studded with groves 
of birch and fir, offers natural advantages which the latter 
have not lost sight of, ^e dwellings are mostly of wood, 
not distinguished for their architecture, but look comforta- 
ble and homeliko, and the grounds are almost nniveraally 
laid out in tlie English style, with sloping Ia\vii3 of the 
freshest turf, trees of unpruned growth, winding walks^ and 
gay flower-beds of a single hue. For fifteen miles this fairy 
diorama of summer palaces passed by on our left, while on 
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Ae right the Gulf expanded broad and blue, from the 
shmuig domes of the city to the dim, wave-washed fortressei 
of Cronstadt. At Strelna we left the coast, and struck 
inland over the low Esthonian plateau toward Narva. Thft 
])Ost-station8 on this old route were not to be compared to 
those on the new highway between Warsaw and Moscow, 
but they furnished everything we needed, and the landlords 
all spoke German better than Russian. 

The sun set precisely at nine o'clock, but we slept 
through the splendid twilight, each jammed iato his parti- 
cular comer, until long after sunrise. At Jamburg, a con- 
siderable town on the river Luga, we took advantage of a 
half-hour's halt, to bathe. "We were in the middle of the 
stream when the diligence passed. The conductor, how- 
ever, was obliging enough to wait on the opposite bank, 
and apologized for leaving us, by stating that he did not 
recognise us without our clothes. He is not the only man 
who looks at the coat instead of the &uGe, Two houra 
more brought us to Narva, the little town whose name 
rings so grandly in Swedii^ history and song. On the 
eastern bank of the river Narova stands the vUlage and 
fortress of Ivangorod, built by Peter to secure the £Etvorite 
turn in his fortunes, five years after his overthrow on the 
same spot. With such a beginning as this unparalleled 
victory, what might not Charles XII. have become, had he 
inherited the prudence as well as the military genius of 
Gustavus Adolphus ? A boy of seventeen, at the head of 
8,000 men, utterly routing an army of 60,000 1 When one 
lees the sloping bank of the Narova, on the top of which 
the Busfflans were intrenched, and pictures to liimself th« 



422 



TRAYEI^ IST POLAND AND BU3SIA, 



obarge of that little baud of Swedes as thej swept up Hit 
hiE in a blinding Btorm of anow and sleet, crying " Uf 
vdffcti^ Moskovit^!^^ {O^t of the waj^ Muscovites!) be 
cannot but acknowledge that there are few events in liia 
t^yry so stimng and sublime. 

^arva ia an insignificant little place of 5,000 inhabltauti 
stiU wholly Swedish in appearance. It is beginning to ris 
in iraportancej however, through its cotton factories* Tho 
Narova furnishes a splendid water-power, of wMch Baron 
Stieglitz has *aken advantage, and in addition to the large 
mills which ha\e been in operation for a few years past, ia 
now buildmg a new one to contain 160,000 spindles. 
Owing to the judicious protect! vo policy of Russia, hei 
manufactures of all kinds are rapidly increasing, and the 
cotton-milk are already so numerous as to sustain a direct 
trade with the United States. The number of American 
vessels in Russian ports last summer was probably four 
times what it was five years ago. At Karva the people 
told us with great exultation that an American ship, 
freighted with cotton bales, lay in the outer harbor^ — the 
first which had ever been seen there. 

Through the hot, breathless middle hours of the day we 
traversed the shore of the Gulf, looking over the long 
undulating fields of ripening rye upon its blue surface. In 
the afternoon we left the direct road to Revel and struck 
Bouthward over the cold, bare Esthonian plains towar 
Lake Peipus, From the higher ridges the eye saw only 
Interminable forests of fir, and even in the toUows where 
broad tracts of cultivated land intervenedj the character of 
tbe country was poor and cheerless. The post-station* 
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were poverty-stricken places, where we could only obtain a 
little beer, bread, and cheese, and the ni^ht (or rather the 
nocturnal twilight) was the more welcome, since sleep was 
no loss. By the next morning we had entered Livonia and 
were descending toward Dorpat from the ridges abov 
Lake Peipus, through a fertile and well-settled country. 
Splendid fields of rye, which appeared to be almost the 
only grain cultivated, lined the road, gleaming with change- 
able yellow and silver tints between the dark masses of the 
evergreen woods. Comfortable farm-houses and well-built 
villages dotted the landscape, which basked in the full glare 
of midsummer. 

In Dorpat we had but an hour, the greater part of which 
was devoted to breakfast, so that we only saw the outside 
of the town. It is a very neat, cheerful place of about 
16,000 inhabitants, picturesquely built over low hills, and 
divided by a river. On the old JDomherg^ crowned with 
trees, stand the Cathedral and the Observatory. The Uni- 
versity is one of the first in Russia, but is attended princi* 
pally by students from the Baltic provinces. That part of 
Livonia lying between Dorpat. and the Dwina, embracing 
the valley of the river Aa, is said to be a very attractiv 
region, rich in natural beauties and pictorial reminiscences. 
It is called the Livonian Switzerland, although none of its 
bills rise more than eight hundred feet above the sea-level. 
But such hills are Andes to those who have never seen any* 
thing but plains. 

We were about thirty hours on the road fi*om Dorpat to 
Riga. The country reminded me very much of that part 
»f Sweden which 'lies opposite livonia — ^long rolling up 
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lands, belted with fir-woods, and warm, winding T?allefi 
threaded by swiit, cold streams. The Aa, which we fot 
lowed for a few stagesj ilows through a channing pastoral 
region, full of lovely and tranquil pictures. The Livoniana 
re very much attached to their homeSj an attachiaeni 
jphich arises from their quiet domestic life and the com* 
parative isolation of the province. Tbere are many feudal 
ruins among theae valleys, each of which baa its traditiona 
of mege and battle, loye, and revenge* The chief interest 
however, will be found in the people, who, allied in many 
respects to the Germans, Swedes, and RussianSj have jel 
characteristics quite peculiar to themselves. 

We drove into Eiga in the midst of a heavy thunder- 
Bhower, on the third afternoon after leaving St. Peterabutg. 
The guide-book gays there are many interesting things to 
be seen here — such as the Peter's Church, the Eathhaus, 
and other old buildings dating from the Hanseatic times — 
but we had no opportunity of visiting them. The <ity is 
now being greatly improved by the levelling of its massive 
walls. As the main outlet for the produce of Lithuania, 
Courland, Livonia, and a large portion of Poland, it haa 
always enjoyed a very considerable trade^ which will bo 
largely Increased in two years liy the constructioii of the 
railroad to Dtlnahurg. We were gratified to see the 
American flag among the shipping. 

We crossed the Dwina by a floating bridge a mile in 
length, and after a journey of three hours over a sandy 
plain, reached Mittan, the ancient capital of Courland, 
The grand castle built by Ehon, the last Duke of Conrland, 
looms over the qniet little town with an air of ostentatioos 
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mockery. Tlie Courland nobles, thongli decayed and 
feUen, as compared with their former state, are said to be 
still a proud, chivalric, hospitable race. Tlie branches oi 
their family trees stretch tlirough both Europe and A me 
lea. 

That night and all next day we journeyed over tho 
monotonous, sandy swells of Lithuania — a dreary region of 
dark forests, scanty fields of flax and rje^ dirty villages 
swarming with Jews and a population of Slavic type, who 
si)oke only the unintelligible Lettish, with a few words of 
German. We had been four days and nights in the dili- 
gence and were beginning to feel fatigued. The Russian 
experienced still more violent attacks of dyspepsia and was 
unable to procure enough sour milk; the knock-kneed 
Frenchman ceased to make remarks about the people 
" down there," and stupidly dozed all day in his comer. 
TTe had, besides, a fifth passenger from Dorpat, who had 
bought the conductor's seat — an old fellow, whose gray, 
greasy beard, long shaggy surtout, and whining voice 
stamped him as a Jew in the minds of all of us. We were 
not a little surprised therefore, on parting with him in an 
obscure little village in Lithuania, to find that he belonged 
to a distingmshed Swedinh family of Esthonia. 

In just ninety-six hours alter leaving St. Petersburg, we 
ntered Tauroggen, the last Russian station. Escaping 
from the hands of Jews who changed our remaining paper 
money at a ruinous rate, we took a fresh coach to Laugsar- 
gen, the first Prussian station, about seven versts distant 
Two stone pillars, a bar across the road and a Cossack 
guard marked the frontier. When the bar had been lifted 
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and again let down behind us, we were outside of Rusoa 
and in a land whose people and language were most familiar 
and most welcome, after those of our own. The Prussian 
officials greeted us like old friends ; the neat, comfoi-tablc 
dwellings, with their gardens and leafy arbors, were 
ddlightful and unexpected sight, after the bare, forlon. 
houses of Tauroggen, and all that was difficult or fatiguing 
in our summer trip was over. 

We went on to TiMt on the Niemen, by extra post the 
same night, caught three hours' sleep, and then took a 
fresh start for Konigsberg, which we reached in five days 
from St. Petersburg. The journey is not very fatiguing, 
and though so rapid, enables one to see the outside, at 
least, of a large portion of the Baltic provinces. Hence, I 
would recommend the curious traveller to choose this route, 
rather than take the steamer direct from Stettin to Cron- 
stadt. From Kdnigsberg it is fiflieen hours to Berlin bi 
railroad. 
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